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TO  THE    READER 


Lkt  Miss  Destiny  oarr>'  the  flag  wherever  slio 
^vIll.  or  chiim  whatever  manner  of  servants  she 
will,  siie  may  scarcely  exceed  the  wonder  of  her 
<xi)ennient  with  the  abc's  on  the  other  side  of  the 
I'acific.  A  new  kind  of  gift  was  home  ])y  one 
pcoi)le  to  another;  a  new  thing  was  brought  into 
hcirig  in  an  old  world.  Already  those  who  wen?  in 
flic  Islands  at  the  outset  of  this  enterprise  see  its 
■-••cues,  still  fresh  in  mind,  as  a  page  of  romantic 
history  that  can  never  be  rejjeated. 

If  anyone  thinks  tliat  he  can  name  tlie  village 
from  which  the  l^ig  Fellow  of  my  novel  came 
and  the  city  in  whicli  he  began  his  career, 
I  shall  only  say  that  they  are  somewhere  be- 
tween the  Alleghenies  and  the  Mississippi;  and 
if  anyone  thinks  that  he  recognizes  the  original 
"f  Bar,  I  shall  only  say  that  it  is  one  of  the 
■■nvhipelago  to  the  east  of  Borneo  and  the  south  of 
(  liina. 

"  Did  sucli  things  as  you  describe  really  occur 
out  tliere?  ''  demanded  a  reader  of  the  manuscript. 

f  took  this  (piestion  to  former  Sergeant  Smith, 
of  ('orai)any  B,  who,  after  he  left  the  regulars,  had 
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:)roadening  experience  as  an  Ii 
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lar 
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TO  Tin;  JiKAlJKIi 


"  In  which  ishtnd  did  they  happeu  to  you?  "  was 
liis  auswcr. 

"  Surely  tliere  wasn't  such  a  man  as  General 
I'rairie  Fire.'  "  tlie  reader  as].-ed. 

Army  friends  who  were  familiar  only  with  the 
brigade  commanders  under  wliom  they  served  are 
sure  that  they  identify  him.  ' 

"  Jlonest,  now,  which  one  <,f  that  h)t  did  vou 
draw  inm  from.'  "  Smith  inquired.  So  it  was  with 
Tarkowitz,  Cortina,  and  I)„n  Francisco  of  Toll 

"  iJnt  the  iJi-  Feliow-i  do  know  who  he  is'  " 
I)ersisted  the  reader. 

Decidedly  you  do  not,  -ood  sir.  You  are  quite 
astray  ,1  y<,u  associate  this  type,  expressive  of  his 
country's  characteristics  in  a  new  fiehl,  with  anv 
mdividual.  It  was  out  of  the  native  min.i  that  'l 
ciinstened  h,m.  Small  of  stature  themselves  and 
quickly  impressed  by  externals,  our  brown  cousins 
«aw  m  us  a  race  of  giants.    Again  1  tried  Smith. 

'  U)u  ve  rolled  a  number  of  Governors  into 
one,"  said  he. 

The  men  who  did  their  work  well  in  the  Tslamls 
were  uwn  well  grounded  in  law  and  civil  rights- 
nien  ot  smiling,  big,  generous  manner  and  an  over- 
sowing stock  of  patience,  who  had  the  gift  of  win- 
ning the  trust  of  a  people  grown  \us,,icious 
through  generations  of  oppression.  Manv  days 
have  I  spent  in  their  company.  Often  have  I 
talked  with  them  of  their  careers  at  home  that  pre- 
pared them  for  careers  abroad,  where  sometimes 
they  had  to  be  serious  in  most  humorous  sifun- 
lions.    Out  of  my  appreciation  of  the  service  thev 


TO  TIIK  RKADEK  [^ 

iiavo  (lone  has  risen  this  tokeu  of  allcrtiou  and 
cstet'iii. 

•  •  Ami  did  those  d.ildron  actually  conio  to  school 
naked.'  "concluded  the  reader 

-  Vou  bet  they  dhl !  "  to  use  the  good  American 

Jan^,'uage  ol  Smith. 

This    brings    us    t<,   the    Charming    I.ady   who 
aught    he  abc's  at  Howang.     She  supplies  what 
'"-'  publishers  call  the  love  theme.  I  believe      In 
I'*'.'-  /'asc    i    am   ticklishly   near   reproducing    the 
I'n.^inal    winch  n.akes  me  all  the  happier  to  hide 
lie  Identity  oi  my  island  under  the  name  of  Bar 
I'or  she  was  most  embarrassed  and  so  were  all 
present,  except  the  impils. 

Fiually  one  who  has  a  story  to  tell  of  liome  and 
01  bar  m  those  days  need  ask  himself  onlv  if  its 
>^Vint  and  any  lesson  it  otTers  are  true.  Ili's  char- 
.-.eters  must  be  born  of  the  people  he  knew  or  they 
are  unreal,  and  yet  they  must  avoid  the  detail  of 
any  single  living  exi)crience  or  he  would  be  a 
niographer. 

Frederick  P.u>mer. 

AEW  ioKK,  June  2,  1908. 


THE  BIG  FELLOW 


HOOK    I 
I 

A   ROOM    TN   POVERTY   ROW 

YOU  Will  know  him  at  a  glanco  and  if  you 
gain  any  nifluonce  over  him  do  try  to  per- 
.'^nado  Imn  to  stop  it,  or  ho  will  be  a  di 

.    Throu^rh  ],is  seventeenth  and  eigliteenth  ve-u-s 
-  outward  calm  and  inward  shame,  he  went  on 

urn '2'"  '    '''  '''  ?""^^^^"^^^  ^-'-'^  '•<'  ^^'^  i - 
oun,  but  such  a  prestige  he  had  for  ^n-owii...  that 

o  one  darea  say  whether  six   feet' two   i^  it 

dnne  skepticism  out  of  his  own  mind,  he  L^ave 
^•liat  ho  called   a   Stop   Parfv   Jn    i  • 
'o^<rt^    how  which   his   personalitv  had   mado 
<'o.sniopoIUan.    A  copy  of  that  invitatLn^l 

"  0 lory  Be! 
It  Isn't  to  be  a  Habit! 

(  Onirrnfnlnf;nt>e    ^r-rr-    X'' 

"  "_■ •'-  ^^^'^  four  to  ^iix, 

Tuesday  Afternoon !  " 


2 


Tin-:  VAC,   FELLOW 


is  a  procious  relic  am()n<,'  the  few'  men  who  Imvo 
family  ^^an-cts  in  which  to  stow  niciiu'iitoos.  At 
the  sanio  time,  ho  wrote  the  news  to  Madame 
Mother  and  also  to  Kllen  Moore— as  it'  a  two-braid 
/?irl  would  care! 

I>y  no  choice  of  liis  own,  James  llarden  was  as 
conspicuous  on  the  first  day  lie  walked  across  the 
campus  as  the  one  l)earded  freshman  of  tliirty. 
Som<'thin,-r  in  his  pervasive  ^^eniality  made  it 
natural  to  call  him  the  Hiir  Fellow,  whicli  became 
a  name  of  destiny  to  follow  him:  as  much  a  her- 
ita<reas,l:m  for. lames.  The  class  mach' him  presi- 
(h'lit  because,  as  Willy  Sweetsei-  said,  it  did  not 
look  riirht  to  put  such  a  commanding:  indivichial 
anywlK-re  excejtt  at  the  liead  of  the  procession. 
I5ut  this  was  only  an  honor--whicJi  lie  receive<l 
in  laiiirhinij  surprist^-while  tliat  Stoj)  Party  was 
re;illy  the  first  memorable  mile-tone  in  his  life. 
With  ^n-aduation  he  was  at  his  second, 

Tiie  thin,i,'s  that  had  made  his  room  chcorfui 
were  partly  iu  liis  trunk  and  mostly  out  of  it  in 
confusion  on  the  fiooi-.  He  paused  over  ea<'h  article 
as  if  holding  it  in  his  hand  a  while  softened  the 
misei-y  of  puttin«2:  it  away.  Hverybody  of  'SS— 
now  to  I  e  scattered  from  the  democracy  of  student 
lives  into  tlie  autocracy  of  the  world— had  already 
said  iifood-by  repeatedly  to  ]iim;but  the  ones  whose 
trunks  were  on  the  way  to  the  station,  or  at  least 
stra})pt.'d.  and  who  had  an  idle  hour  l)efore  train 
time,  drifted  towai'd  the  (piarters  of  the  jioorer 
stud<'nts  in  Charlotte  S(juare  and  up  tlie  worn 
marble  steps  of  the  old  led  brick  house,  Xo.  22 


A  KOO.M  IX  I'OVKKTV  KUW  3 

West,  to  tlio  third  story  iVont.     Tlicv  wanted  to 
soc  how  the  Hii,'  KeUuw  ^^ot  on  with  his  packing'. 

*•  .Sh)wly  hut  tiioroughly,"  he  said,  in  answer 
to  even-  in(,uiry  and  always  in  hiiiKdiin^-  -,)„d 
linnior.  "  It  hurts,  d<„.sn't  it.'  "  he  a.lded.  paus- 
ing. "  1  I'eel  every  root  eoniing  out  and  they're 
.!,'(»< )d-sized  roots  with  nie." 

Jlis  bi^'  readin^^-ehair,  fit  for  a  ^iant,  tlie  one 
artieie  of  furniture  which  was  his  own,  ho  had 
crated  to  take  Lome.  Where  his  books  had  been 
pile.l  over  the  ixiantle  and  on  a  board  hiid  across 
the  top  of  an  ancient-of-days  desic— of  the  order 
that  belonged  to  the  hmdlady's  family  when  it  was 
m  better  circumstances— the  removal  reveaied  tho 
fact  that  the  wall  paper  had  once  been  pink  in 
color  and  in  design  as  French  as  the  Emi)ire  piano 
seat,  Its  tapestry  long  since  given  way  to  horse- 
linir,  on  which  he  had  been  wout  to  sit  rigidlv  at 
his  work. 

"  It's  not  soap  and  it's  not  catsup,  I  hasten  to 
say,"  he  continued,  with  a  nod  toward  two  wooden 
])oxes  which  he  had  from  the  corner  grocer}-. 
"  Xo.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  put  them  under  false 
colors.  Abraham  Lincoln  and  liis  guild  are  in  the 
soap  box  and  Blackstone  and  the  others  in  the  cat- 
sup box  "—the  others  being  histories  of  law  and 
civilization.  "  If  you  don't  find  it  in  Lincoln,  who 
always  seems  nmch  handier  and  easier,  you'll  find 
It  in  P>]ackstone.  There's  one  thing  both  are  silent 
on,    I've    found— i^acking;    while    Kent's    Com- 

niontariotf  nt'p  .1  lUflo  ..1,,. 1— TT- 

'    "  ='Uie:^h\  uii  nuw  a  voungnian  i.s  to 

earn  a  living  with  no  capital  except  a  sheepskin." 
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lie  wiped  a  |)(>a(l  off  his  l)r()\v.  took  a  papcr- 
wci^'lit  olT  a  pile  of  pliotojun-aplis  and  clothes  and 
books  that  would  not  ^'o  into  the  boxes,  and  slipped 
it  into  a  boxing'  <;lf)ve.  Then  he  wrapped  a  photo- 
graph of  Aunt  .Julia  in  an  enormous  sweater. 

"  I'll  get  tiieni  in,  all  right,"  lie  said.  "  Xow 
look  at  that!  I  ask  if  a  man  with  ;.n  undershirt 
of  that  size  isn't  entitled  to  some  sympathy?  " 

Ho  hold  ui»  a  gonorous  expanse  of  wool  so  that 
all  might  s(>e,  aiid  rolled  it  into  n  wad  wliicli, 
piston-like,  his  muscular  arm  rammed  between  a 
pair  of  shoes  and  "The  Federalist"  in  one 
volume. 

"  Jiig.  what  are  you  going  to  do  this  summer?  " 
asked  one  of  the  live  or  six  men  in  the  room,  dis- 
tributed on  the  bed,  the  window  sills,  and  the 
boxes. 

The  Big  Fellow  dropivd  a  pair  of  drawers  and 
turned  about  (juickl}'. 

"  That  reminds  me  that  Pve  l)een  so  concen- 
trated on  my  job  of  i)acking,"  he  said,  "  I  forgot 
to  tell  you  my  good  news.  You  know,  I  never 
(X)uld  have  got  through  college  if  it  hadn't  ])een 
for  outside  work.  Well,  this  morning  Colonel 
Walker  was  asking  me  the  sam(>  <iuestion  you  have 
been  asking,  and  1  told  him  I  was  out  to  get  a  job 
of  any  kind  and  pay  my  way  to  study  law — just  as 
I  tell  everybody— never  thinking  of  offering  my- 
self to  him;  and  Glory  ])e!  if  he  didn't  say  he'd 
give  me  something  in  some  of  his  interests,  and 
Pm  going  to  the  city  to-morrow  on  mv  wav  home 
to  be  assigned  to  some  work  or  other  by  one  of 
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Ills  luana-crs.     i;„t  ho  says   I'll  l.avo  to  ith    i^w 
«'"t    of  my   head.    '  Voii   <.an    liiiv    lawNcrs  '    I,,^ 

said." 

After  eviTyl)ody  liad  eon^n-alulatod  him  and 
t"ld  liirn  JH.w  lucky  ho  was,  Ha,us<I(.|l  askod  from 
tli<'  v.ind.)-,v  sill,  witii  a  stran<rt'  indeetiou: 

"  Did  Xed  speak  for  you.'  " 

"  Xo,  not  tliat  1  know  of,"  IWir  answered. 

Xed  was  tlie  C\)lonel's  son,  also  <,f  '88,  and  tlio 
ehampion  eolle^e  lieavywei^dit.  Uo  was  never 
s."<"n  in  Charlotte  Square,  Xo.  22  West,  third 
lloor  front. 

"  I  don't  know  of  anything'  l)ettor  for  a  '  ^rad  ' 
U)  fall  into  than  Colonel  Walker's  good  favor  " 
K'amsdell  added.  ' 

"  Tt  *rave  me  a  new  idea  of  him,  considering-  tliat 
my  father  once  pretty  near  i)ut  him  in  jail.  He 
said:  '  If  you're  made  of  the  stuff  the  old  block 
was,  1  want  you.'  " 

"  You  weren't  meant  for  business."  It  was 
Hamsdell  again. 

"  I  reckon,  though,  I'd  stick  to  business— if  I 
had  a  chance.  Money's  a  great  thing  when  von 
need  it  the  way  the  Harden  family  does.  Madame 
Mother  and  Aunt  Julia  ought  to  ha.e  more  com- 
forts. Two  Braids  must  have  an  education,  and 
when  a  man  gets  a  chance  and  it's  liis  duty,  he 
ought " 

A  knock  interrui)ted  liim.  The  Big  Fellow  sang 
out  to  come  in,  in  a  voice  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
;?i  i;i,-  iower  iiali,  a  voice  as  thunderoiislv  out  of 
keeping  in  welcoming  the  little  woman  who  opened 
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llic  stained,  varnisli-cracko.l  d,,,,,-  as  a  whirUvin.l 
sent  for  a  leaf. 

"  Is  llicro  aiiytliin<,'  1  can  do  i,,  help  vou,  Krister 
iii^^  Fellow/  '•  Mrs.  liiHin^-s,  li,o  landlady,  asked. 

Nile  had  not  come  for  that  purpose  at  all'.  It  was 
the  excuse  tor  the  same  errand  that  had  brought 
Ihe  others.  She  wanted  to  sav  another  farewell 
''"<1  •"■n-  the  lii-  F,.||ow's  laugh,  hut  the  sudden 
sight  of  the  <lismantled  room  gave  her  a  shiver. 
With  customary  foresight  she  took  her  liandker- 
^•hief  out  of  her  belt  bag  at  once,  to  be  prepared  for 
the  worst. 

"  1  «lidn't  know  I'd  feel  it  so,"  she  said.  "  It's 
''<■•'"  l"'"ir  years,  Mister  IJig  Fellow— I've  ealled 
you  that  from  the  tirst  day,  haven't  I  ?— and  I'll 
miss  you  so!  J  low  I  did  seold  vou  for  buruin'^ 
so  mueh  oil  when  you  tirst  eame,  didn't  1?  And 
how  1  was  afraid  you'd  shake  the  house  down 
when  you  w<'nt  up  and  down  nights!  " 
"  Toothache,  P,ig/  "  oiH>  of  them  asked 
The  Big  Fellow  laughed. 

"Toothache!"  (,uoth  Mrs.  Billings,  in  higli- 
l.it.-he<l  sarcasm.  "  Xo.  He's  alwavs  doing  it  "- 
a  habit  which  was  new  to  them.  "  Not  toothache' 
lilackstone  and  Abrahatn,  so  far  as  I  eould  ever 
mak'.  out.  And  I've  got  so  used  to  vour  walk 
on  .he  stairs!"  By  this  time  Mrs.  Billin-s 
was  incoherent  an.l  using  her  handkerchief 
freely.  -(Hi.  1  know  all  their  walks.  Some 
go  tailing  down  and  sonu^  thumi)ing  on  their 
heels  and  some  that  come  home  late  at 
mgiil,  Im  sorry  to  say,  take  two  or  three  steps  on 
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«mo  sf;iir,  kind  of  miccrtaiii,  as  if  tlicy  wcro  afraid 
;t  was  slidinir  „ut  from  undLT,  and  tliVn  liaug  onlo 
the  I)anistcrs.  1  -ucss.     And  you're  tlio  onlv  (,n.> 
'.   '■'*''"    '''"I    '■'■•''    'iidri't    lake    luo    steps  *at    a 
tiriR>.     Vou  don't  run  cithor  up  or  down,  Mister 
i:i^-   Folh.u.       Vo„   just   go   plowing  on,   taking 
'v.-ry  stair,  and  .piirk.  too!     |  Ml  miss  that  rcMilar 
^.I'K'ak  and  your  '  Hello!  '  for  cotTeo,  that's  lou.I 
ns  the  chaiic-l  hell,  and  coming  down  yourself  half- 
^vay  to  fTQi  it.    You're  so  hig  and  simple  I'm  afraid 
lor  you  when  you  get  out  in  the  hard,  cold  world." 
This   was   t(.o  much    for  even   senior  gravity. 
Mrs.  Hillings  tli<.ught  that  the  series  of  mirthful* 
cxph.sions  were  <lireeted  at  her.    She  let  her  hand- 
keivhief  fall  and  looked  through  her  tears,  hurt 
and  shamed  to  be  eaught  in  a  lodger's  room  ' 
such  an  unbusinesslike,  not  to  sav  unbeeomin 
outburst. 

"It's  myself  on  wliora  these  ruffians  are  ventin^^ 
their  buffoonery,"  said  the  Big  Fellow,  rising  to 
the  occasion.  "  Tliey  see  how  good  you  are  in 
'•rder  to  see  so  much  good  in  another  ruffian.  I'd 
like  to  stay  here  as  a  student  forever,  were  such 
ulorious  folly  in  keeping  with  the  temj)er  of  the 
!  imcs,  when  every  man  ought  to  be  at  work.  Bet- 
ter men  will  come  to  take  my  place.  AVhether  they 
lali  downstairs  or  slide  upstairs,  they'll  all  love 
you.  Be  joyful  over  the  friends  tliat  will  never 
forget  you.  Here's  to  Mrs.  Billings!  Drive  dull 
sorrow  away!    Here  we  go  'round  the  mulberry 

111!       '■    •     "  •' 
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and  her  loft  Ii.ukI  in  K'niiisdcH's.  ;,s  tlicy  cIivIcmI 
<1m'  trunk,  .hidiriri^'  Ix'tweni  llic  hox.-s  ('(mtaiiiiiiir 
Abralmiii  and  i!la<-l<s((»n(',  f  rippin;;  <.n  tlic  |5iir  |-',.|- 
low's  nether  .iranncnf.  tli<.  little  lady  hall'  lan^diinir 
and  liair  cryin.t,'.  till  her  I)r"athlessne.->  hroii«4h^ 
them  to  a  standstill. 

"  Mrs.  Billings,  [  salute  you.  Vou  are  the  (lueen 
of  hostesses." 

Tlio  n\g  Fellow,  with  a  deep  l)ow,  took  her  ehin 
in  his  liands  and  most  deliherately  planted  a  kiss 
on  her  forehead.  A  hhish  en  pt  up  from  the  laded 
old  eheeks,  suffusin-  th,.  pathway  <,    h.-r  tears. 

"For  shame!"  she  cried;  a'nd  in  her  hasty 
withdrawal  from  an  experience  which  would  ho 
one  of  her  most  treasured  memories  as  she  listened 
in  her  hasement  room  for  the  different  mann.>r  of 
S(pieaks  till  every  lod-<.r  was  abed,  sjic  nearly  ran 
into  Willy  Sweetser  enterin-— Willy,  with  his  si!- 
verdieaded  cane  and  eyes  poppini?  with  doviltrv 
and  the  inevital)le  cijjarette  i»etween  his  fingers. 
The  Big  Fellow  called  him  "  House  Afire." 

^  Nobody  knew  just  lu.w  ho  liad  ever  secured  his 
diploma,  unless  by  natural  wit,  inveterate  curiosity, 
and  absori)tion.  Tie  had  done  no  studving  to  any- 
one's knowledgis  yet  lie  was  remarkablv  ready  in 
a  certain  cliaracferislic  way  at  recitations.  '  [n 
making  mischief  he  became  a  i)ost-graduate  in  his 
freshman  year.  It  was  always  dil1icult~for  him- 
self, perhaps,  as  well  as  for  others— to  tell  whether 
lie  was  joking  or  not. 

"  Say,  Big,  Xed  Walker  never  did  soeni  to  lik^ 
you,"  lie  remarked,  with  his  eyes  inverted  as  he 
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I'lil  ;i  in.ilcli  t..  .1  fr.'sli  cii^.-in'lto.    '•  What  do  you 

tiiirik   he  said  alumt   you  tr)dav.'     WIiv.  li«' " 

And  Willy,  iirial.l.-  to  iv^ist  tli.-  sensation,  had  told 
llial  ulii.-li  lie  |i;i,|  Hut  incaiif  to  tell. 

The  n\<r  Fellow  |;,u-1hmI.  It  wn^  a  short,  lioarty, 
infectious  laii.i,di.  freely  ^nven  from  his  deep  lung's, 
Jio  different  than  they  had  heard  a  thousand  times. 
I'anixicll  calle.l  it  a  *'  sawing'  wood  "  lau;;h.  lie 
would  }j;iv(}  it  in  idle  weleome  and  ^'ive  it  when  he 
was  internipt<'d  at  any  task,  and  then  without  a 
word  ^'0  on  with  his  work.  Xow  he  dropped  that 
nether  ^'arment  half  folded  on  the  trunk  and  inter- 
I'o^'ated  Willy. 

"  lie  sahl  that,  did  he.'  " 

It  was  a  thin.ir  which  went  hack  to  his  father,  a 
tliin.ir,  knowin^dy  worded,  which  ate  into  Big  like 
acid. 

"  Yes,"  assented  Willy,  somewhat  liesitantly. 
The  (iiriire  toweling  over  liini  was  Cyclopean  and 
ominous.  Sudilenly  lie  was  stru.-k  with  the  dis- 
•  niicrtiiig  idea  that  it  might  he  loaded  with 
dynamite.  "  P>ut  look  here.  I'.ig,  I  siiouldn't  have 
ivpeated  that.  Forget  it!"  Willy  was  worried. 
It  looked  to  him  as  if  Big  were  getting  mad  and  it 
lia.l  never  occurred  to  him  before  that  this  was 
possible. 

'•  'S'es.  hut  you  did  repeat  it  and  you  do  not  deny 
!liat  he  said  it.  I'll  stop  |)acking  and  go  to  see 
iiini.'' 

'IMie  Big  Fellow  took  liis  eoat  off  the  bedpost 
'.•.••••="{'  it  was  liariging  and  drew  it  on. 
WWW  was  agliast  between  euriositv  and  nervous 
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dread  lor  ho  uas  lo.i.Ier  of  Hii;-  ihan  of  anyone 
cl.se  at  colJe^c.  and  IJi;,  |,,.l  ui'ivu  h.en  Jiis  duim- 
pion  when  he  was  in  trouble. 

iNea  Ualkor's  coniin-  alon<r  the  >\vvv[  now." 
"  I'll  «-et  hack  on  (he  joh  all  the  sooner,"  was 
tho  ^'iant's  sinilinii:  answer. 

Without  waiting-  lor  liis  iial  ho  started  for  the 
door. 

"  You  aren't  -oin-  to  <lo  anything  serious,  are 
you,  Big?  "asked  Kanisdell. 

Hi.i^^'s  retreating  back  along  the  hall  indieated  no 
eonscionsiK'ss  ,,r  having  heard  the  .|iiestion. 

"  Hul  you  look  at  his  eyes  :  "  exclaimed  Willv 
almost  tragi.-ally.  -They  weren't  laughing! 
Iliey  glittered  like  a  bayonet  on  a  Irosty 
morning."  "^ 

"  ills  eyes  never  do  laugh-only  the  rest  of  liis 
lace  and  his  lungs,"  Hamsdell  told  him.  "  Vou'd 
known  that  before  if  you  were  half  as  obscu'vin-  as 
you  are  med.ilosome.  I>,ut  I  confess  1  never  saw 
tl.eni  steely  like  that,  myself.  We'd  better  go 
along."  ^ 

Squeak,  squeak  the  old  stairs  groaned  as  the 
Lig  lellow  desc.en.led,  with  stea.ly.  rapid  stride. 
I  nt.l  he  reached  tjio  door  he  was  unconscious  that 
he  was  followed.  When  lu"  looked  around  and 
saw  no  less  than  seven  retainers,  he  said- 

"  Make  yonrs.-lves  at  home.  I'll  run  out  to  see 
^od  alone  11  you  please.  1  don't  want  to  leave 
the  old  Alma  with  any  misuuderstan.ling  with 
anybody  of  the  class  of  'j>:^," 
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"  But  look  horc.  Hi- "  groaned  Willy,  who  felt 

rosiionsiblc,  "  you  aren't  going  to " 

"  I'm  going  out  alone  and  I  hope  to  make  a 

fiicnd." 

"Of  course  he's  not  going  to "     Ranisdell 

drew  Willy  back  into  tlie  doorway.  For  his  part. 
Kanisdell  was  (piito  reassured'  on  this  seore' 
"  ^ou  know  IJig  as  well  as  I  ,io.  llo's  -ojn-  to 
clear  up  any  ditferenees  in  his  diaraeteristie  way. 
A  good  thing,  too.  eonsidcM-iiiir  that  he's  to 
work  for  Xed's  father  and  he  and  Xed  have  never 
hit  it  off  together." 

''Walker's  jwetty  near  as  tall  as  P.ig,"  mused 

Willy,  as  ho  watchiMJ  the  P,ig  Fellow  turn  in  the 

direction    from   whieh    Walker   was   eoniing   not 

Uvi'uty  yards  away.     "  I   am  all   interest.     You 

<"an't  tell  what  mii^ht  haj)pen:  " 

Willy,  who  had  had  the  remark  firstdiand  from 
N.mI,  eould  not  gel  away  from  a  e.-rtain  idea  sinee 
Ik-  Iiad  seen  tliat  look  in  the  Big  Fellow's  eve     The 
two  men  met  just  in  front  of  the  eanna  bed  of  Xo 
1'4,  next  .loor,  which  in  flagging,  grass  plot,  and  its 
old  wronght-iron  fence  was  the  sam(>  as  Xo    •'•> 
"x<;opt  that  }i[rs.  Billings  favored  geraniums,  in 
whicli  she  saw  a  distinction  and  a  ditYerenee  for 
No.  -22,  never  being  able  to  understand  how  anv- 
l'o<I.v  could  make  a  mistake  between  the  two  places, 
Itarticularly  in  summer  time. 
"  Hello.  Xed!  " 
"  Jlowdy  do,  Harden." 
*  *.  ^  f .*^'  ,  ^^'' "y    ^^voetser 's    been    tale-bearing 
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He  told  ,no  sonicllii,,..  (hat  you  sai.l  whi,.),  uv.ulo 
me  corno  ri^rht  to  you  to  soo  if  w,-  ■.■.„  strai-^hlon  it 
out;  aiijl  If  you  (]<.  fcol  (iu.t  way,  1  wouM  like  to 
know  why  "-and  1...  n.i„.af,.,|  WWW,  ,,,,„,t 

His  .Jovo-hk,.  open  manner  and  his  s-cniin- 
confidence  that  a  f.iend.y  ta!k  wouhi  settl..  anx^- 
t  mi^r  irritated  Walk.-r  un.v,ntrollahlv.  Th.uiH, 
Ned  s  lather  was  s,nall,  the  sun  had  inlierited  h\s 
niotlier's  physic |uo. 

"Ves,  I  did,"  ho  answered  hotly,  "and  I  sav  it 
a^Min,  an<l  so  was  your  fallier  before  vou  "      ' 

HamsdellandtieM.thersinthed(K,rwa;^ 
^1^'  Jv-ilows  arm   shoot   o,:(   and    Walk,.,-   wouhJ 
have  ^^one  to  the  ^nound  if  he  had  not  eau.dd  liold 
ot  the  ienee,  on  which  lie  lean,.!  for  a  .liz/v  in- 
t^'rval.     |],^.  stepped  haek,  al)ashed  l.v  his  own  aet 

-n  used  ,n  everything  except  that  he  nn;,ht  havJ 
to  <h'tend  hini.selt. 

,  'i  ^l^'l  ^''r  '"'''^^  "'^^^  ^'  ™^^r  of  Ifereules 
and  Aeds  ahvays  in  trainini,^!  "  ^.asped  WiHv 
Sweetser.  •»  m.^ 

I'  Vou  said  my  lather!  "  Hi.  declared,  taking  a 
deep  breath.  "^ 

''  Ves      1  ono-ht  T.ot  to  hav(.  inehnied  him.     T 

retrae    that,"  Walke.-  returned,  as  he  recovered 

ajol  ami  stood  solidly  on  his  feet  again,  ready 
and  defiant,  y,>t  not  taking  the  a-nvssive 

Ihe  liig  Fellow  offered  liis  hand 

-  But  I  don't  lake  hack  what  f  said  about  you,- 
Uaiker  added,  as  he  n'fnsed  it. 

"  I'm   sorry.      Do   you   care   to   i,dve  me   auv 

'""    '  viiow     a-<K«'(i,    almost 
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;tn\i(.iisly.  "  Lt'a\  iiiu:  my  f.-itlior  out  makes  it 
'lirfcrciit,  anyway.  'I'inio  will  prove  whether  you 
aic  ri,i,''lil  about  nie." 

After  a  second's  silence  Walker  said  **  No," 
and  )>asseil  on.  rcsuinin.i,'-  his  walk. 

"  Good-afternoon,  Xed !  "  the  Big  Fellow  called 
after  liiiu. 

'•  (!oo(l-afternoon.  Har.len."  Walker  responded. 

The  waitini,-  i,'ronp  on  the  stej.s  was  equally  puz- 
zled hy  Walker's  failure  to  strike  back  and  by  the 
Wrj:  r'cllow's  seeinin,!,-  dejection  as  ho  returned. 
lie  nit  one  hand  on  Rains.lcll's  and  the  other  on 
Swcctscr's  shoiih  I'r  appenlingly. 

"  Trcinblinir  like  a  leaf!  "  exi-laimed  Willy,  who 
Iiad  made  a  discr.very.  "  Why  dJi^rjias  nerves!  " 
Willy,  yon  s,M>.  was  a  natural  publicist,  who  had  to 
tcli  aiiytlii!i<,'  he  saw  or  heard. 

I  had  to  do  it  when  lie  mentioned  my  father.  I 
was  mad,"  said  the  Bii;  Fellow;  and  this  seemed 
;in  he  liad  to  sav,  for,  without  another  word,  he 
went  past  tliem  and  on  uj)  the  stairs,  the  presence 
ei"  liis  friends  seemingly  forgotten. 

W  ere  they  to  follow  liim,  as  so  many  street  boys 
fellow  the  winner  of  an  alley  fisticuffs?     They 
>t'>()d  watehijig  his  ascent,  and  he  settled  the!, 
denbts  when  he  turned  on  the  first   landing  and 
.■i>ked  if  they  weren't  coming. 

Willy  Sweetser  was  for  doing  two  steps  at  a 
thno.  iris  curiosity  was  not  half  satisfied.  The 
•'tiu'rs  evi(hmtly  thoui^-lit  it  was  time  for  de- 
!».ii1ure.  and  Willy  decided  not  to  go  alone. 

■  i>ig,  your  (luarrel  won't  make  any  difference 
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with  tl.o  Colonol,"  RniiiMidl  calk-d.  "  Ife  uevor 
lets  soutiiiiont  intorlVTe  with  business.  If  he 
wants  to  take  you  on  he'll  take  you." 

_"  Oh,  to  the  devil  with  that  joh!  "  answered  tiie 
Bi}r  Fellow,  and  the  second  llight  began  groaning 
under  his  weight.  "  J 'ni  going  to  stick  to  Abra- 
ham and  lilarkstone." 

"  Jle's  so  cut  up,"  complained  Willy,  '^  that  he 
will  not  even  say  g<M)d-by"  in  which*  Willv  was 
mistaken;  for  after  they  were  out  in  the  street 
they  heard  a  windou-  raised  and  then  that  well- 
l<n(»\vn,  ph'asant.  even  voice: 

"  (ioo(l-by !     (Jood  luck!  "hallooed  the  Big  Fel- 
low, with  his  head  out  of  the  lower  sash  iVame. 
"  Jlave  a  good  time  in  Furope,  IJamsdell      Ke- 
rnember  we're  all  to  write.     JJuck  the  line  hard! 
NS's  going  to  be  a  power  for  g(H.d  in  the  world  '  " 
When  he  looked  back  into  the  room  he  was  re- 
minded by  the  sight  of  the  soap  and  catsup  boxes 
that  rushing  into  a  public  street  and  knocking  a 
man  down  m  a  burst  of  temper,  was  not  .{uite  in 
keeping  w-th  the  books  inside  them  or  with  the 
character  of  a  man  whose  ambition  was  to  know 
and  intei-pn-t  the  law. 

''  Madame  Mother,  you  are  scolding  me  "  he 
said  to  one  of  the  two  i^ortraits  still  resting  on  his 
desk.  They  were  to  be  tlie  last  things  to  go  into  a 
sate  place  in  the  top  tray.  "  I  believe  vou  are 
pointing  a  finger,  too,  Miss  Two  Braids.'  But  I 
had  to  do  it." 

As  he  was  not  going  to  the  city  now,  there  was 
ample  time  for  i.aeking  before  he  took  the  morn- 
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ing  fraiu.      Sitting  01    the  ancient   piano  sto.-l 
among  tiie  ruins  of  iiis  old  room,  he  went  over 
;ig.'iiu   tlie   nianusc-ript    on    the    Colonial    Admin- 
istration   of    the    Kon.ans    which    he    was    writ- 
lug  ior  a  i.nze  for  a  law  review.     A  little  noto  to 
to lonel  \\  alker,  thanking  iiim  and  stating  that  he 
had  changed  his  minu,  then  a  long  letter  to  his 
mother,  telling  about  the  disgraceful  thing  he  had 
to  do-it  was  easier  to  write  this  than  to  tell  it— 
and  a  note  about  it  to  Miss  T,vo  Braids,  who  in 
his  own  mind,  at  least,  held  him  to  a  sort  of  ac- 
<'onntal)ility,  then  back  to  the  essay! 

Well  into  the  morning,  with  his  back  so  stifT 
hat  any  part  of  it  would  have  touched  a  vertical 
inie-a  })illar  of  healthy  youth-tracing  a  small 
c-upperplate  hand  that  seemed  a  calculated  insult 
to  the  si.e  of  the  fist  that  drove  the  pen.  he  burnt 
-Mrs.  Bilhngs  s  oil  in  a  final  spree  before  tackling' 
the  world.  ° 
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IX  fact,  the  oil  ran  out  and  lie  liad  to  stiiniblo 
over  the  soap  and  the  catsup  boxes  to  bed  in 
tlio  darkness.  When  he  awoke  he  thundered 
tor  eofTee.  and  recallin.i,'  that  he  had  not  finislied 
rertain  eorreetions  in  his  manuscript,  became  so 
absorbed  tliat  lie  was  unconscious  «.|'  the  need  of 
breakfast  till  Mrs.  |Jillin-s  stood  at  Ids  elbow 
with  the  tray. 

'M)h!  dust  food— as  if  food  was  of  anv  im- 
lX)rtance,  ^-ood  lady,  when  a  man  is  i)usv  with  a 
mnqnum  npusf  "  l,o  told  her,  oracularlv.  '  "  I  had 
a  beautiful  time  last  ni-ht.  I  rewn^te  two  whole 
Itap's  twice  and  then  cut  them  out  alto-ether,  and 
you  can't  .iruess  what  an  improvment  tiiis  made. 
Hut  ther<''s  an  end  of  it!  " 

He  slipped  the  manuscript  into  an  addressed 
envelope,  which  he  seah'd  and  laid  <m  the  top  of 
the(lesk  beside  tlie  photo-rapli  of  Miss  Two 
Braids,  wliere  lio  would  !)<>  sure  to  see  it  when  he 
(•nine  to  ^-o.  Then  he  moved  tlie  ink  well  to  make 
room  for  the  tray. 

"  If  it's  niafpnan  ,>pus  that  makes  vou  lose 
sleep,  T  do  hope  you'll  .jet  l)etter  now  it's"off  vour 
lulud,-  Mrs.  Biiiini^s  alhrmed.  drvlv 
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"  Consi,!,.,-  wi„„i„f; ,,  ,„.iz(.  „r  „„,.  hun.lrod 

Its  m  a,,.  I«s,s  ,ritl,  an  essay  on  Roman  Colonial 
.\M.n,n,st,at,on  hy  .\nm,nng  tho  .sui,.io<-t  and  sl,o«- 

r:';::;;:;*?;''''-^^'''''"'-i'-"«ane«-c.o„- 

..is!    ln.„l,.ntally,  <.«nsi,lo,-  ihrt  [  l.avon't  won 
«     |,n.o  y.,!"   |„  „,„,i„^^,,_   ,_,^   _^. 

I«elhn«  on  In.  „,„.,or,,ieco  as  l,o  cut  an  o^^  i„ 

;;7  ■•">'    Pro,.o,.,l,.,l  (o  mako  hv,,  n>outl,rul.s  :,!■  i, 
^l^ll  I  ;lo  «i"  It  I'll  give  you  five  dollars  to^vard 

"  N-olliins  of  the  kind,  yon  silly  fellow!    And 
do  you  know  wliat  the  hour  is?" 
•■X".     Wh-h.at  •  ••  ,:„ur  through  a  nium-h  of 
"»l.  m  the  surprise  of  his  reoolleetion  that  there 

\^.i.s  Mich  a  thing  ns  time. 

!;  n'f  \^;'':"'\?"  ''''^'''^'^  ^^'^  cypres,  at  eiglit." 
'"    f-'    -.H.tooktherestofhiseofYeeina 
'^ni^I.t  ami  jumped  up.    -  Did  I?    Then  watch 
lac  ill  action." 

"  Can  I  help?  "she  asked. 

LJif'.H   ^''''^'^-  '"/''^'''  ^'^^'   ^^^^  ^'^>''^*^^-      I've 

^      It  a  I  organized-<)rganized  like  a  Koman  col- 
;  .t',  ,^  ^^^^  ^-^^^^^  everything  is.    Can't  you  see 

ill  what  seemed  to  ^frs.  BiHings  most  fooh'sh 
''"'^unwarranted  exultation,  lie  looked  from  her 
t-Jho  heterogeneous    tilings   piled   around   the 

••  Ao,  T  can't.  And  nobody  but  a  man  could!  " 
tiie  sna]jped. 
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"  In  twenty  iniiiiit«'s  you  will  sec  this  trunk  ,i?o- 
in^  downstairs  an<l  yc.iril  wonder  |„,w  I  (lid7t. 
15('tw«'<'ii  you  ;ui(l  uu\  I  shall,  inv^elf." 

He  took  off  his  coat  and  sprang  for  tlic  nether 
i^anuont  tliat  had  roniainod  untouelied  since  last 
«'ve:iiii<r. 

"  [  shan't.  I  shall  ^^asj)  and  so  will  vou  wlien 
yon  come  to  unpack  tho  nniss.  There's  a  rin^'  at 
the  hell  now!  "  and  she  with.lrew.  iier  fears  au^-. 
nH'Mte.i  as  to  his  future  in  a  matter-.. f  fact  a.uc.  ^ 

That  ho  did  liriish  packin.ir  in  twentv  miinites  no 
om-  can  .leny,  tli(>  protcstin-  expressman  heiiiL'-  a 
witness  to  the  f;u-t  that  when  Somehodv  on  Torts 
will  not  he  c<.mpressed  to  the  si/<>  of  a  First 
l^"ader,  or  a  *'.mnis  racket  fold<.,l  up  like  a  fan, 
oven  with  their  owner's  whole  wei-ht  (ui  the  trunk 
Iid,  they  and  other  thini^rs  of  unacconimo(latin<r 
n^ndity  have  to  he  left  outside  to  he  carried  l)v 
liand. 

As  ho  descended  the  stairs,  his  aspect  was  tliat 
ol  a  man  who  had  .iratliored  up  all  the  articles  he 
could  before  his  retreat  fnun  a  hurnin-  huihlin.- 

Bet  ".eon  his  two  f  roe  tin-ers  ho  ca  r  ried  t  lie  on  volopo 
addressed  to  Thr  lntrruati,ni<il  Late  h'rri,ir.    The 
tactical  situation  was  suoh,  as  he  explained  to  Mrs 
_l^'illin-s.  that  he  would  have  partlv  to  dismantle 
inor<l(>rto  lift  up  the  mail  box  lid. 

Mrs.  P,illin-s  herself  took  char-o  of  startinc?  tlio 
vi<u/,ium  opus  on  its  journ<>y.  This  d<,ne  nt"  the 
first  street  corner,  she  asked  him.  car-o-bound  as 
he  was,  how  he  was  ever  aoin."  to  U^^^■  i.io  t:,.i.,,t 
and  clieck  his  trunk. 
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'•  "'"I'  tliin^irs  and  pick  Wwrn  up  a^'ain.  I  ^ess," 
was  tlu-  only  soluti,,,!  tliat  (H-curn-d  to  him 
She  sn--(.>h..l  a  hcttrr  way.     liarohea.lod,  sho 


walked  in-side  the  seir-l)orne  "earavau  to  the' sta- 
'"■".    There,  witiiout  druppin^^  anythin^^  but  a  sot't 


Mat.  he  was  able  by  thn,uinir  hj^  shoulders  apart 
:•'  niake  sufheient  opeiiiii-  in  the  overlai.pinir  ini- 
l"'<l""cnta  hun-  fnmi  either  arm.  to  emible  tiie 
l"lar,ary  a-ent  to  Hsh  the  om-  ten-,h,nar  bill  to  ins 
";"""  ""t  of  his  poeket.  She  stulTed  bark  the 
'•l;.ni;(e  and  the  token  of  brass  just  before  the  call 
ol  "Ail  aboard!  " 

<  ompletely  bloekine^  the  rear  j.Iatfonu  on  which 
!'<■  stood,  with  a  eh(,kin-  in  his  throat,  he  watched 
JIh'  httle  woman  alternately  wiping  her  eyes  with 

ivr    han.lkerchief   and    waving    it-aud    ho    was 
hapi.y  to  have  the  last  glimpse  a  wave. 

"  That's  some  cajntal-to  have  Mrs.  Billings's 
K've.  Jie  ihought,  gratefully.  Once  he  had  oc- 
•••ipied  a  seat,  he  was  assur-d  of  having  it  to  him- 
s"lt.  There  was  no  room  for  anvbodv  or  anything 
Hs.-  Over  the  shoulder  of  tlio  man  in  front  ol 
I'lni  he  saw  the  morning  i)apt>r  for  the  first  time 
-•"I'l  ^'laring  at  him  were  the  headlines,  "  Thrashed' 

"ung  Millionaire!"  with  a  full  account-anv 
dvtails  to  make  the  story  interesting  having  nr- 
•rued  with  its  travel  from  raoi^th  to  -louth  to  a 
ivporter's  ear.  -  Young  Ilarden's  father,  it  will 
■  ;;•  recalled,  won  State  i)rominence  bv  his  prosecu- 
tion of  Colonel  AValker,  some  twenty  years  ago  " 
-  -  '  M  ">i— •^^•^•ix  uiiiL-u  gave  tiio  narrative 
lis  sensational  imi)ortance. 
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"'   ^^■•'^  "la.l.     I  .nwl.lM-t   I.H,.  it."     IT,.  K-,uMv 
'••"  ""<'<•'•  tl.c  s;nH..  rimimstanrrs  h.  u-„u!,l  ,lu 
thcsanic  lliiri<r  a^Min. 

^;t  th,.  rest  of  tho  .lournoy  l.is  tho„d.ts  wore 

on  tlu.  homo  folks  an.l  Lis  luturc.     Hv'this  time 

KpannnaTiidad  must  Lave  hn„i^d.t  thcni  tho  lwt,.rs 

with    his   version   of  tho   in.-i.lcrit    which    he   had 

posto(l  the  ,,i<cht  1,01-oro.     Ihnv  wouM  thrv  nvvi'vo 

>t.     An.i  what  was  h(.  to  do  to  oarn  fh,.  ninm-v  to 

iHush    h.s    ,.o,„.so    i„    law?     He    couM    },o    most 

<<'/.n.t.,  ho  touM.l,  in  thinkir,^^  of  Abraham  and 

ilaokstono,  hut  or.  tho  [.n.hlom  of  making  a  livirHr 

iie  was  most  indcljnito. 

Tho  oon.ln.-tor's  .all  of  "Bolton!"  brou^d.t 
a  strn-^lo  with  a  moro  innno.liato  practical 
l)n,l,lom~wJ,on  a  raincoat  had  slipped  to  tho  floor 
;'"'I  w.th  It  a  hairhrush  out  of  a  pockot-solvod 
lioucver,  thanks  to  tho  -nod  ofUcos  of  a  follow  pas- 
sen^^or,  who  tried  to  keep  a  strai,:ht  face  whii;  lie 
aetod  as  loader. 

Jiolton  was  a  small  town  wliiel,  had  fallen  into 
<icH'ay  without  oven  tho  distinction  of  boin^  a 
<-onnty  seat  that  saves  tho  dignity  of  manv  de- 
cayed towns  which  see  their  industries  drawn 
away  by  railroad  centers  and  farmers  go  bv  their 
'loor.s  to  a  larger  market.  An  island  in  the'  midst 
01  increasing  population,  it  had  lost  population'. 

11.0  Harden  home  was  well  out  ,.ast  tho  i.ost- 
offico  an(  Uie  stores  an,l  tho  churches  on  tho  main 
street  winch  was  Init  a  dusty  road,  wlioso  turning 
past  the  Ejnscopal  church  brouglit  Jiini  in  sight 
'-  tiiv  OKI  bncK  n.ruse  m  a  two-acre  lot,  with  manv 
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.'.■jH.rons  sl.ado  troos,  „u.st  of  tlu-ni,  ox..>pt  (ho 
"i'l  -l>H  u-l,i..h  ho  ,lHi^^ht..lly  saw  slunvcl  .u-vor  u 
'':•"'  '""'>  «'i">«"i-  its  lan-ui,|  j.hmu.s--,,larito(J  bv 
ins  lathrr.  [Jut  sonu'tliin--soniethiM-  uhii-h  hi- 
'•""'•'  ";'t  1 -lac—had  .hani,'..!  in  tho  j-icturc/ 
'i'"n,i;h  K|'nminani.ia<l,  a  lookcl-lV,,-  fi^airc  in  thJ 
i<'n-.M-o,n..l,  was  waitin^^  at  tl,e  gate,  whirl,  ho 
<)]'Ciic(I  to  lot  the  Big  I'Vllow  in. 

''Hollo,  Vnml  Ilow'ro  you  doing!  Shako 
Iiands  with  you  as  soon  as  I  have  a  hand  to 
sjtaro!  " 

"  Vissah.  it's  yo'!  "  Kparr.inanidad  soroonod 
Ins  oyos  with  his  knuckly  bla.-k  hand.  -  V,,'  |,i.r. 
iK'ss  ...  (illin'  to  do  oyos,  an'  yo'  voioo  is  ohoorv." 

Now  I  know  what  it  is!  "  tho  Big  FHjow  ov- 
<-^-^-^f-  -  Tho  lau-n  hasn't  boon  olippod!  Going 
to  make  hay/    Has  I  lot  tv  lockjaw  /  " 

Kpanilnanidad  had  told  Imnsolf  that  this  would 
<-oni,^  tlie  first  shot  out  of  tho  box,  a,.d  horo  was 
;  TO  prophooy  fu]fi|l(>d.  Soro  hit,  ho  (Iroppod  to 
tho  roar  without  a  word. 

"What  about  Two  Braids?  T  thought  she 
would  moot  mo  at  tho  station,"  tho  Big  Follow 
asked,  postponing  the  evil  moment  for  Pam 

Sho  had  a  better  ].lan,  of  which  the  returning 

••''-.nnus  was  advised  suddenly  tVom  ambush.    A 

'■'I-  ;;''/'nT  flew  past  ],is  eyes  and  then  one  struck 

;""    airly  on  tho  cheek,  as  ho  looked  upward  into 

o  rhorry-tro.  shading  the  path  to  see  Miss  Ellon 

Mnoro.  ,n  the  mischief  of  twelve  years,  seated  on 

tlH"  limb,  firing  what  seemed  an  milimitod  store  of 

ammunition. 
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r  rcfiiso  1(.  surrender  or  ;-iiri'  "  ho  slioufe.]. 

vXcl.in-  rinir,.rs  let  ;,||  |,is  l);.j;,-a-e  fall  in  |,;,vo 
.'iruiirid  him.  exc.-pl  SdinelxKly  on  Torts,  uliidi  i 
a  tliiri^C  '•>  Ih'  treated  with  respeet  and  which  h 
laid  p'litiy  on  (he  ^n-onnd. 

"  (ireat  lady.  I'm  ^'la-l  to  see  that  yoii  have  no 
done  your  hair  hi^rj,  ycf."  he  <.l)s<.rved.  >•  h  wil 
l.e  considered  in  your  favor  when  1  catch  y(.u 
I  'm  coming  np." 

"  Don't— <lon't!  You'll  break  all  the  limbs 
I'll  come  down,  dim!  "  >lie  answered. 

il«*  liold  out  his  arms;  sh,.  partly  leaped  anc 
partly  I'ell  into  them,  and  before  he  put  her  dowi 
lie  shook  her  in  rollickini,'  playfulness. 

"  And  how's  she  been  treatini;  you.  Pain?  "  h( 
asked. 

IK  a<l  askew.  Pam  was  surveying  the  pile  which 
tlio  P,ifr  Follow  had  diopped. 

"  Well,  slio  don'  call  mo  tactotum  no  mo'.  :Mis' 
dulia  made  lier  stop.  I  kin  stand  aoyr-^fr  i,i,f 
dat,  f'r  I  ain'  no  t'actt)tum— anyt'ini,'  l»ut  dat  an' 
dcm  Greeks.  An'  she  ain'  tilled  mah  slioes  wif 
shucks  oftener'n  ushal.  An'  I  done  j,'ot  even  wif 
her  by  tyin'  lier  braids  roun'  de  j)o'cli  pos'  when 
she's  a-puckerin'  her  fo'haid  ovaii  her  books  like 
she  got  a  whole  houseful  o'  tnibbles  in  lier  ])rain." 

"  But  r  just  kept  on  studying  till  it  was  untied," 
she  retorted. 

"  Alius  de  las'  word!  "  groaned  Pam.  "  An' 
what  I'd  like  to  know,  Mistah  Jim,  is  how  vo'  evah 
carried  all  dem  t'ings,  bein'  yo'  aiu'  quite'so  big's 
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Pain  jti"k('(l  up  a  i»()rtion  of  "  dcni  t'inji^s  "  an<l 
t'oliov.cd  tlio  Hi^'  Fcllov  and  Miss  Two  I'.raids  up 
tli<'  Kravol  walk  to  wIktc  two  <  '  I  ladies  stood  on 
the  stt'ps,  framed  in  tlic  opening  of  tlio  lioiu'v- 
sui'kle  vines  that  overran  the  porch. 

"  Here  he  is!  "  cried  Miss  Two  FJraids,  running' 
ahead,  and  "  Veali  he  air!  "  said  Pani  from  the 
rear,  as  if  the  Bi^'  Fellow  wore  sha<h)wy  and  in- 
tan^'il)le,  hein^'  visible  to  the  naked  eye  only  when 
l»ointed  out. 

"  Was  ever  man  so  lucky  as  I  in  the  matter  of 
a  mother  ami  an  aunt?  "  he  said,  as  he  kissed 
l)oth  old  ladies, 

TIk'u  he  looked  Ids  fill  of  the  loved  faces,  and 
Machime  Mother—as  he  had  named  her— and  Aunt 
dulia  looked  their  fill  of  nim. 

''  I  don't  believe  lie  has— not  an  iuelil  "  ob- 
served Aunt  Julia,  judicially. 

"I  sliould  hojie  not!"  said  Madame  Mother. 
"  Not  at  twenty-two!  " 

''  Measure  there  and  see!  There's  the  old  mark 
wo  made  a  year  ago,"  Aunt  Julia  bade  him;  and 
he  obediently  put  his  back  against  one  of  tho 
porch  ])illars. 

Epaminanidad  squinted  a.id  raised  himself  on 
tiptoe,  while  Miss  Two  Braids  brought  a  chair  and 
then  put  Somebody  on  Torts— which  did  have 
practical  uses,  she  found— on  tho  chair,  and 
mounting,  was  a])le  to  pull  a  lock  of  hair  at  the 
same  time  that  (everybody  laughed  and  decided 
that  ho  hadn't— not  a  little  finger's  width, 

"Oh,  Madame   Mother,   you  don't   look   over 
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Jui'ly;;ui(l  yoii,  Auiif  .Inlia-- wliy,  y<iui'  rosy  (^liecks 
.lustify  tlic  rccoi'd  iti  the  t'aiiiily  liililc  lli.it  you  are 
lici"  youtiirci-  sister.  Why  conhlirt  you  coint'  to 
the  ..^railuatioii .'  ^'ou  could  have  liad  my  room 
and  Mrs.  llilliIl^^s  would  have  {)ut  )ue  on  a  cot  in 
the  ,1,'aiTet." 

"  W'v  ilid  iutciid  conihiir,"  Madame  Motlicr  be- 
,naii,  "  and — and "' 

"  Then  Mai-tlia  wasn't  fcoliiii?  well,"  from 
Aunt  .lulia,  li('l|d'ully. 

i'oor  dissemblers,  they,  countint;  tlio  railroad 
fare  to  the  eoUeicc  town  and  bark  an  insuperal)lo 
hairier  to  a  dearest  wish! 

"  1  i)resume  you'd  like  lo  wash  off  the  dust  of 
travel,"  sutruested  Aunt  .Julia,  lest  he  should  pur- 
sue this  lead  fui'ther. 

Their  weleonn  seeme(l  )nore  subdued  than  he 
had  expected;  their  usual  brightness — exeejtt 
Miss  Two  l'.rai>!s'  lackini;:.  Had  tiiey  read  his 
lett(-r  about  liis  brawl  in  tiu'  street?  And 
the  luurniny:  paper.'  Were  tiiey  ashamed  of 
liini.' 

Meanwhile,  the  sij^dit  of  familiar  home  marks, 
as  he  hnnij:  liis  hat  on  the  old  hall  rack,  drove  all 
other  ideas  away.  A  mimite  later,  in  his  own 
room,  his  head  was  dipped  in  cool  sprinj^  water, 
and  aflerwar«l,  out  of  s^raduate  curiosity,  as  he 
waiti'd  on  Pam's  siH'ond  trip.  h(^  took  downi  some 
of  his  boyhood  schoolbcMiks  from  the  hiinging 
shelf  at  the  Invid  of  the  bed. 

"  T  took  your  al,<?ebra  and  your  first  Latin  les- 

cniij.     .Mild     !>Ut     li.-ick     file     I'^lftb     1?;."i!!e»'  '*     /'li  I  tiuul 
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.\fiss  Two  I>rai(ls,  lookiiiir  in  for  a  niomont,  as  she 
tied  an  aiiroii.  "  Al^'cltra  is  simply  liorriMo.  It 
isn't  practical,  ('ithor.  I'vo  burnod  my  Mn,i,'ors 
niorr  times  on  tlie  stove  since  1  got  out  of  sini[>l«.' 
arithmetic!  " 

Then  she  flew  downstairs  to  the  kitchen,  hav- 
ing uttered  lier  defiance  of  liberal  education  to 
one  of  its  profound  e.\])onents. 

Out  of  the  pockets  of  tiie  overcoat  of  that  pro- 
found exponent  Ki)aminanida(l,  on  arriving,  re- 
moved a  i)enhoIder,  two  fire  insurance  blotters,  a 
pi('.-e  of  the  original  manuscript  of  the  essay,  a 
base!)all,  two  pairs  of  socks  and  a  collar.  In  the 
inside  pocket  were  the  pliotogra})Iis  of  Madame 
Mother  and  Miss  Two  Braids,  wrapped  in  hand- 
kerchiefs and  i)inned  in  carefully.  The  Big  Fel- 
low put  them  on  to{)  of  tlie  bookshelf. 

''  Dat's  all  of  yo'  traps,"  said  Pam,  "  an'  I 
reckon  I'd  bettah  go  down  an'  he'p  wif  de  supper, 
f  he'ps  roun'  do  house  all  I  kin  since  Betty- 
si  nee " 

"  Since  what?  "  asked  the  Big  Fellow,  who, 
having  found   his   hairbrush,   v/as   brushing  his 

hair. 

"  Since—since  T  'gan  to  he'p  'bout  de  house. 
1-  Ise  got  to  dress  an'  git  ready,"  lie  nnnnbled,  as 
lie  beat  a  retreat,  feeling  himself  most  unmanly  to 
leave  the  narration  of  the  truth  to  others  when 
he  felt  morally  to  l)lame  for  the  catastrophe  which 
weighed  on  his  mind. 

Dressing  for  supper  was  scarcely  an  elaborate 
^unciiOu  ior  x  iun,  rrat  it  couid  be  made  to  serve  ay 
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a  flying  excuse.  Miss  Two  Braids  said  that  he 
was  like  the  invarial)le  character  in  )>o()ks  about 
the  South  and  admittedly  little  eouid  iiapi)on  in 
that  family  without  his  playin^^  a  j/art.  Tlie  story 
of  how  he  came  to  be  in  this  Northern  househohl 
may  bo  traced  back  to  a  crisis  in  the  career  of  one 
of  Mor^'an's  Itaiders,  wlio  had  to  travel  so  fast 
that  his  servant  was  left  behind  to  drift  about 
until  h.e  attached  himself  to  James  Harden,  Sr. 
His  true  name,  so  it  had  been  intimated  to  him 
from  youthful  heijjhts,  when  the  Big  Fellow  first 
explored  Grecian  history,  must  be  Epaminondas 
— a  heresy  which  Pam  disposed  of  by  the  purest 
logic,  and  e-'er  afterward  he  was  against  the 
( I  reeks  on  mI  occasions. 

"  Fipaminanidad  I  heerd  it  fust,  an'  Epami- 
uanidad  it  is,''  he  had  said,  "  an'  I  ain'  askiu' 
nufiin  from  de  Greeks  as  to  what  it  was  my 
mother  call'  me — not  a    my  age  I  ain'!  " 

He  stood  behind  Madame  Mother's  chair  at  the 
simple  meal,  set  among  as  much  of  her  wedding 
silver  and  Aunt  Julia's  wedding  silver  and  their 
mother's  and  grandmother's  wedding  silver  as 
the  table  would  hold,  the  rest  being  on  the  side- 
board. 

"  I  see  Mrs.  Baxter  washes  as  well  as  ever. 
How  is  she?  "  the  Big  Fellow  remarked,  noting 
the  linen. 

Mrs.  Baxter  had  been  their  washerwoman  for 
years.  As  Mi£:s  Two  Braids  once  said:  "Every- 
thing about  our  house  has  been  for  years ;  that  is 
wiiy  it  is  so  nice.'* 


EXTER  THE  HOME  FOLK 


27 


I  "  Woll   as   usual,   1   think,"   said   Aunt   Julia, 

I  l)ol(ily. 

I  She  was  the  ])t'tter  of  the  two  sisters  at  evasion. 

i  ''  An'  how's  Bottv?    I  noarlv  forijot  her!  " 

5  lllianiinanidad's  courage  came  like  an  inspira- 

>  tioll. 

•'  It's  me  yo'  oughtah  ask  dat,"  he  announced. 

I 
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KPAMlNANIDAD 

OV  aff.-iirs  of  Sfat..  wo  slmll  licnr  rauoli 
t'vciilnally;  of  matfcrs  most  sorions  to 
tins  family  we  shall  hvAv  prcsontiv;  but 
iirst.  tl„>  u-holo  tnifli  al.mt  iWUv  from  Kpami- 
Ji.-iiiwlad,  oblivious  <.f  flu.  .h-tails  „f  swvi.-o  wl.ilo 
Madamo  Ab.tlior  ,,,,1  ij,,.  fri/xj,,]  h,:,.)-  on  the 
plates  wh„-h  she  |.;,sse.|  herself  an.j  Aunt  Julia 
l"""'^'<i  llH-  tea.  It  is  all.nvahh.,  uifhout  .h-traet- 
iHi^Mrom  I'am's  eoura-e.  to  entertain  a  polite  sus- 
l'.'^"'""  <■''•'<  «''<•  opportunity  of  t(.||i„o-  the  thinr  in 
ns  own  way  at  len,i,th  was  iniiuential  iu  Indu^^ng 
tJiat  inspiration. 

'*'';<-;^Hmituprio-htatdestart,TrecKon  Hettv 
was  ^Mtt.n'  mi^^hty  ol',  an'  she  wouldn't  'a'  fell  but 
1-  M.ah  earefulh)ssness  an'  denj  'lon^ated  hoofs 
<    iKu-s,     he  saul.    -  Betty  was  ei^d.teen  'eordin' 

<•' '7  *';7^  ^••'' I'avin'  los' I.er  horns  she  had  no 

count   o    her  own.     Yo'   'membahs  how  vo'  was 

K^wine  on  six  when  we  -„t  her.  .Mistah  dim}    Why 

Betty  was  ^Mttin'  sort  o'  nmhlle-a^^a'd  'fo'  vo'  was 

>'^    nuff  to  took  notiee,  Miss  lOllen.     Vo'  'men,- 

'■•'i-S  M.ss  hllen.  lunv  she  fotelied  vo'  a  wop  wif 

J'*^'-  tail  ni^ht  '.^-oss  ,le  fa,-<.  in  t\y  time-whi..h    I 

iiiiis   say,  is  mos' aij:i;-ervalm'."  ' 
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Aimt  Jiiliii  spok.  for  Miss  Two  I'raids,  whose 
iiplii'iiitcin,!,'  was  Iht  i)arti('nlar  proviiicc. 

'  Vi's.  and  Kllcn  was  IVarl'iilly  aTi,i,M-y  about  it," 
^ii<'  I'oinarkcd.  "  Slio  parrotecl  soiiu't!iiii,i,'  slio'd 
iM'ard  you  say,  Martha.  SIio  said  that  it'  Px'tty 
\i:u\  (h)no  it  intontioually  she  wanted  licr  imnishod, 
.mil  il"  she  liadn't  lior  eihifation  ou,ii:ht  to  he  taken 
ill  hand.  [  supjwse  you  take  as  many  hanps  as 
usua!,  .linuny  hoy  .'  " 

"  humps  and  .Jinnny  hoy!  That  does  sound 
like  liome!  "  exchaimed  tlie  I'i^^  Feih)w.  "  And 
liotne  ou^ht  to  ])e  sweetening  enough  for  me,  little 
aunt." 

•"  I'm  giving  you  three.  We  used  to  say  that 
the  only  way  was  to  pour  the  tea  into  tlie  sugar 
howl  and  jiass  y(m  that.  And  a  little  milk,  I  re- 
itifiiiher.  Xow  tJiat  we've  got  used  to  tlie  eon- 
ilciiscd  we  like  it  (juite  well." 

"  An'  P>etty  was  gittin'  powaliful  slow  an'  it 
did  rain  powahl'ul  hard,"  Pam  proeeeih-d.  "  All 
dcse  yeahs  I'd  heen  takin'  her  out  an'  tetherin' 
licr  ev'y  mornin'  an'  hringin'  her  in  at  night, 
an'  talkin'  to  her  ev'y  night  when  I  milked 
her.  I  nevah  did  heah  of  a  cow  that  so  liked 
talkin'. 

"  An'  dem  lioofs  kep'  on  growin'  an'  growin'I 
Why,  (ley  got  longer 'n  sliovels  an'  turned  up  like 
a  swell  box  cuttali.  'Peahs  like  if  slie  couhhi't 
have  any  liorns  she's  bound  to  make  u))  on  hoofs. 
Dey    got    so    had    she    didn'    really    walk;    she 

skiltcd         An'     I     (l(iTi'    f'lMl-    T    /iii.>-lit..li    f..l-r>    'i"    '^a 

-- •i^i:in:i      l;lKL      till      ViU 

blame,  kase  dey  nevah  would  let  me  use  mah  jedg- 
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mcnt  'l)out  (U'Ui  ImilIs.  Why,  .Mistali  Jini.  T  could 
'a'  sawcfl  <'r  cIiopikmI  ofT  six  or  <'ii,'lit  iiiclu's  'tlioiit 
lictty  iiiissin'  lior  cud  <'r  kuowin'  any  ino'  'bout  it 
'ti  if  do  iiox'  do'  nci^dibor  was  sawiii'  a  ham  hone. 
Sh(*"d  jc's'  uavi^^atcd  boltah  'thout  undahstaudin' 
why. 

"  Well,  on  de  seventeenth  of  April,  I  'menibah 
de  date " 

"  We  didn't  tell  you,  .lini,  because  we  tliou^dit 
it  nii^'ht  interfere  witli  your  essay  and  ycnir  thesis 
and  all  the  other  things,"  Miss  Two  Braids  inter- 
jected. 

"  And  we  knew  how  fond  vou  were  of  Bettv," 
.Madame  Mother  added. 

"  I  done  went  out  fo'  Betty  at  milkin'-time  in  de 
rain,  an'  she  was  dreffle  stubbo'n.  1  ijuess  1  Jes' 
los'  mail  tempah,  kase  it  was  a  col'  rain.  '  Vo've 
pot  runnahs  like  a  sled,  yo'  ol'  fool,  an'  I'll  ])ull 
yo'  in  if  yo'  won't  lift  yo'  legs!  '  I  says,  nios' 
erne).  An'  'slid  o'  givin'  a  sli<ml(k;r  when  she 
comes  to  de  tcrace  an'  he'i)in'  her  in  any  way,  as 
1  ushally  did — yissa.h,  i  don(>  let  her  slide,  an'  she 
done  went  down  all  of  a  heap  an'  broke  her  legs 
an'  her  insides,  too,  I  guess,  fo'  she  nevah  got  up. 
An'  de  ol'  lawn  raowah  jes'  all  went  to  pieces  nex' 
day,  like  trnbbjes  nevah  e(mie  singly!  " 

Whereon,  Pam  lapsed  into  a  hysterical  giggle. 

"  It's  not  a  laughing  matter,"  Aunt  .lulia 
warned  him;  and  it  was  not,  for  Betty  or  the 
family. 

"  I  wasn'  lafTin'."  snid  Pnni  hntiORtjr.  "  Jt'-^ 
kase  Ise  so  distressed  in  mah  mind.    Somewav  I 


i:i'.\Mi.\.\\in.\i)  Axn  fu:TTY 


:n 


;iiir  iiccM  y\'j:\\\  ^iiicc,  noiiow.  1  <,M'ts  ov'yt'ili^ 
\vi<iiiu:  jcs'  as  easy,  jcs'  as  easy  as  I  uscci  {o  tr,.} 
"<'iii  ri^^lit.  Isf  pulled  onions  fo'  weeds,  an'  Missus 
won'  lennne  k-cli  do  dishes  no  mo',  kaso  I  breaks 
'em.  P)iit  I  kin  wasli  de  vloses !  " — triuniphantly 
-"vis,  I  kin!"  thus  explaining'  family  ii,nio- 
rance  of  the  sta^j  of  .Mrs.  Baxter's  health. 

Madame  Mother  and  Aunt  dulia  ^ave  him  a 
udance  wliich  (axed  liis  wits  for  a  way  of  escape. 

*•  M-m-nnih- mah  own  elothes  !  "  Pam  corrected 
himself,  rather  tardily. 

The  two  old  la.lies  knew  tliat  the  truth  must 
come,  hut  in  an  orderly  family  it  ou.urht  to  come 
in  order.  iJi^^'s  hoine-comin.ij:  and  liis  supper  must 
lie  as  they  were  in  the  old  days.  He  divined  that 
tliey  were  holding'  back  some  secret,  and  he  be- 
came himself  a  silent  partner  in  a  plan  of  whicli 
Miss  Two  Hraids  was  the  <iuickest  partisan.  Slie 
Miade  a  diversion  by  ^ii^oini^  for  tlie  i)eaches,  ^rown 
on  their  owu  tree  and  ])ut  Uj)  pound  for  pound  to 
please  his  taste. 

It  was  she,  too,  who  cleared  away  the  dishes 
swiftly,  meanwhile  askin«,'  the  Uif^  I-^ 'How  count- 
less questions.  Was  geometry  harder  than  alge- 
i>ia?  ilad  he  really  passed  ninety  in  calculus? 
Were  diplunuis  really  nuide  of  sheepskin  ?  Would 
he  frame  his  or  jmt  it  in  the  old  iron  safe  in 
Madame  Mother's  room?  Did  it  make  you  feel  a 
lot  prouder  and  older  when  you  got  it? 

"  What  can  we  do?  She  takes  the  work  out  of 
'  ■'■■   iicsiiUci       cALiUimua  ^uaduiiie  Jioiiier. 

Pour  Ki)amiuauidad,  as  busy  as  a  French  clown 
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botAVf'Ti  trviji^'  1(1  <xv{  out  of  Imt  w.iy  .-ind  lo  liolp, 
was  triuriipliantly  success  fill  in  carryiuji^  out  a 
])lattcr  and  in  putting,'-  one  of  the  napkins  on  the 
si(l<'l)oar(l. 

"  I'll  wasli  tlic  (lisjics!  I  dioosc  that!  "  vohin- 
tccrocl  the  aliiinnus. 

"  Oh,  no— no!  "  ]\fa(lanio  Mother  was  shocked 
at  tlie  idea. 

"  i*lease  let  him!  Please  let  Mister  Ninety  in 
Calculus!  "  i)leaded  Miss  Two  liraids.  "  I  want 
to  see  him !  " 

"  Please!  "  pleaded  the  P.!--  Fellow  himself. 

*'  You  can  have  my  apron."  said  Miss  Two 
Braids.  "My!  and  it's  button  strings!  What 
fun!  " 

Wlien,  in  t]i(>  midst  of  racing  remarks  about  the 
breadth  of  l)ack  that  had  to  I)e  spanned,  with  a 
l)iece  of  cord  she  had  supi»lie(l  the  dilTerence  in 
the  size  of  waists,  Mister  Xinety  in  Calculus 
looked  as  ])ractical  as  simple  arithmetic,  she  said. 
For  fear  that  Pam  would  go  into  convulsions,  he 
was  sent  to  see  that  all  the  chickens  were  safe  for 
the  night. 

"  I  can  wasli  faster  tlian  yon  can  wii>e,"  as- 
serted the  I)ig  l"\'llow. 

"  No,  you  can't— not  properly!  " 

''  Bnt  1  am!  " 

"  It's  the  calculus!  I  believe  it  helps  as  much 
as  algebra  hurts." 

The  old  ladi(>s  watched  from  the  doorway. 
After  the  tnsk  wn-  finislied.  and  after  Pam  had 
gone  to  bed,  Aunt  dulla  looked  at  Madame  Mother 
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slyiiificautly.      It    was    prearraii-«.,l   for   Ma.laino 
.M<'tlu'r  to  do  the  talkin-jr,  for  slio  was  the  senior. 

'•  .liiimiy,  there  is  a  lot  I  have  to  tell  yoii,"  she 
^aid.  "  I  lia\e  kept  it  })aek  until  now  because  1 
wanted  to  see  you  have  your  diploma  first." 

.Miss  Two  P.raids,  in  the  sileuee  that  followed, 
picked  up  her  book  and  pencil,  undcrstandiii*;  that: 
she  was  on  the  wrouij:  side  of  the  ,i,nilf  of  the  teens 
between  twelve  and  the  grown-ups  to  be  in  a 
family  conclave. 

"  X<>,  I'lllcn.  You  are  to  come,  also.  V,,u  arc 
old  enou<2:li  and  it  is  riirht  you  should  know,  as 
■  liilia  and  T  liave  concluded." 

With  this,  Madame  Mother  erectly  led  the  way 
Int..  tlie  parlor,  where  sjie  had  already  lighted  the 
lami)  with  the  glass  standard. 


IV 


A    STRAIGHT-BACKED-CIIAIR    OCCASION" 


HOW  Miss  Two  Braids  fame  to  this  family 
is  as  siiiiplo  as  the  life  of  tlic  family  itself. 
Her  parents  had  been  killed  in  a  railroad 
accident  when  she  was  a  hahy.  This  jtenniiess, 
li<'d^''in<j:  ^M-andniece  of  Aunt  .liiiia,  who  was 
i'liildless  and  a  widow,  by  losing  one  mother  had 
won  two,  with  Aunt  .lulia  iiaving  pieeedenee  in 
authority. 

"  (J iris  are  easy,"  ^fadame  ^Mother  observed, 
when  the  sleeping,'  bundle  iu  a  woollen  blanket 
arrive<l. 

"  Ki^dit  environment  will  make  it  easy,"  Aunt 
Julia  decided,  immediately  feeling  her  re- 
sponsibility as  <,niardian. 

"  Kspeeially  with  such  blood  as  hers,"  Madame 
Mother  asserte<l. 

"  J^ut,  of  course,  yon  know  there  is  some  French 
and  some  Irish." 

"  Wliich  ou<,dit  to  make  her  all  the  more 
charminji:!  " 

"  It's  rather  skittish,  thouis:h,  the  French  and 
Irish  i)art.  and  does  need  care,"  which  Aunt  .lulia 
determined  should  not  be  lacking.  "  I'm  glad  I 
l-av-  a  little  money  out  at  interest,  Martha,"  she 
added,  "  so  I  feel  (juite  free  to  take  her." 
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"  Xoiiseiiso!  "  said  .Madaiiio  Mutlicr,  as  if  ask- 
iiii,'  uiiat  had  inoik-y  tn  do  with  adopting;  a  bahy 
-ill  who  iiad  such  wonderful  dark  cyi-s.  Her  owu 
were  ^^rcy,  and  she  had  never  liked  them. 

Miss  Two  Braids'  eheerfulriess,  a  thiu^  eoii- 
>tant  even  in  mischief,  seemed  to  bo  a  normal  ex- 
pression of  deli,i,dit  and  ^'ratitude  over  the  miracle 
of  a  trembling'  bird  falliii<,'  into  a  downy,  strange 
nest  whicli  was  practically  her  own,  for  slie  re- 
membered no  otlier. 

When  the  VAix  FeJhiw  seated  himself  in  a 
strai^dit-backed  chair,  after  the  formal  occupation 
of  the  parlor,  siie  took  the  one  beside  it,  the  soh's 
of  her  shots  barely  touchin«j^  the  floor.  It  ^'ave 
her  a  sense  of  security  to  be  near  him.  When  he 
iriteriocked  his  fin.i^'er.s  she  interlocked  liers,  (piite 
conscious  that  she  must  be  doin^'  the  proper  tiling. 
On  the  other  side  of  the  lamp,  its  ^Hass  stanchird 
sunk  in  a  wool  nuit  with  red  ribbon  insertion,  were 
Madame  Mother  and  Aunt  Julia,  also  iu  straight- 
backed  cliairs. 

rnexpected  thouirhts  are  always  flashing  into 
mind  when  least  wanted,  and  Miss  Two  Braids 
caught  lierself  just  in  time  not  to  say  aloud  that 
this  seemed  to  be  a  straight-backed-chair  occasion. 
She  lifted  her  soles  off  the  floor  and  determined 
to  keep  them  otl"  as  a  reminder  of  her  definite  con- 
viction, drawn  from  experience,  that  it  was  not 
becoming  of  the  youngest  member  of  the  council 
when  on  trial  to  say  a  single  word  unless  she  was 
asked  a  (question. 

"  You    got    my    letter    about— about    how    I 
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lri«'(l  1(»  <'|«';ir  up  :\  niisuiKlcrstfunlintr  wifli  N'cd 
Walker?"  the  I'.i-  l-'dlow  ask.^l.  Their  silonco 
on  this  siih.jcct  had  been  the  Worst  kiihi  of  |tunish- 
iiK'jit  for  hiid. 

"  ^■<'s,"  t'\<-lai(ii»>(l  MaWaiiic  Mother,  with  a  start. 
It  was  not  at  all  IIh-  thiiiir  which  the  two  old  ladies 
liad  in  mind.  What  niiirht  have  hccn  in  ordinary 
times  an  ov<>rwlH'lniinu:  affair  to  the  little  hoiiso- 
hold.  when  iirecipitated  into  the  midst  of  th<'  re- 
liearsal  of  how  they  wei-c  to  make  their  re\clation 
to  him.  had  been  eomjilctc  ly  eclipsed.  "  ^'ou  could 
not  have  (hjiic  otherwise  nmier  the  pi-o\dcation 
you  had.  Jimmy."  she  anri()unce<l.  "  Wm  did 
what  >()Ur  father  would  ha\e  (hme." 

So  he  ha<l  not  playeil  the  hully.  It  was  a  relief 
to  him  to  Ite  ac<|uitt<M|  l»y  the  ,i,'entlest  of  author- 
itie.s;  and  by  Aunt  dulia,  who  si^nialled  him  a 
smile: 

"  Vou  acted  as  a  man  ou.urht  to  aet !  "  she  said, 
snappily.  "  Xever  mind  if  you  didn't  stop  ^row- 
in.i,^  till  you  were  nineteen." 

"Oh,  1  was  <rlad— .i^lad !  "  added  Miss  Two 
Hraids,  her  disregarded  solos  touchin*^  the  floor 
in  lior  excitement. 

"  Kllen!  "  from  Aunt  Julia. 

Miss  I'wo  I'raids  had  resort  to  severer  inoas- 
ures.  She  crossed  her  le.i^'s  and  drove  the  calf  so 
hard  a^-ainst  the  chair  seat  that  it  hurt.  If  sho 
kejit  up  the  torture,  she  reasoned,  she  was  bound 
not  to  think  of  other  thin,i>:s  which  she  ou^ht  not 
to  think  of  and  always  did. 

**  Thoutrli  it's  not  an  atTair  to  glory  in,  but  ono 
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in  1m'  rvirn'tlr.l;  .-iikI  I  was  liappy  lliat  y<Mi  saw  it 
that  way,"  Madafiic  Mntlicr  coiitimicd,  '*  |  was 
Hut  s(»  ).r()ii(l  of  it  as  I  was  that  you  icfusi'd  to 
woik  for  (•(•lonci  Walkor.  I/,-  would  not  have 
wariird  tliat,  cither." 

SIic  hx.kcd  up  at  tho  oil  i)ortrait  at  tho  end  of 
11h'  room.  In  the  dinincss  of  the  sha<K'd  Ii<,'lit  the 
Jorciisic  mouth  and  fi<;htin,i,'  eyes  of  a  man  of  vi^'or 
and  middle  ac:o  stood  forth  in  intellectual  a^'^'res- 
sivencss  from  a  ijilt  frame.  His  hi^di.  hroad  fore- 
li«'a<l  the  son  had,  and  in  ad-iition  the  ^'rey 
<ycs  and  the  finely  ehiseleil  a.|uiline  nose  anil 
the  lirm  chin  of  his  mother.  The  fatIi(M-'s  jirosecu- 
lion  of  Cohxiel  Walker  had  failed;  his  investments 
in  small  competing'  companies  jiad  been  swept 
auay  hy  the  Colonel's  amal,i,'amations  after  the 
aci|uittal;  and  his  «ieatli,  Madajne  .Mother  tlioU,t,dit, 
was  due  to  persecution,  followin.i,'  him  to  the  ^'rave, 
hy  this  man  who  liad  kept  himself  out  of  jail  and 
saved  himself  from  the  wrath  of  public  opinion  by 
tiie  corrupt  use  of  money. 

"  Xo,  Jimmy,  he  would  not  have  wanted  that, 
even  if  lie  knew  our  position."  Our  position! 
That  i?ave  her  tlie  key.  She  forefot  all  the  words 
she  had  rehearsed  on  sleej)less  ni^dits.  "  And  our 
]»osition  is  pretty  bad.  I  don't  well  see  how  it 
could  be  worse,  except  throucrh  death  or  sickness. 
Wo  liavo  been  selfish  enon,i?]i  to  keeji  it  from  you, 
as  T  said,  till  yon  were  ^^raduated." 

**  No.  T  am  tlie  selfisli  one.  A  fool  full  of 
booics!  "  lie  said,  tlie  irutii  dawninp^  on  Iiim. 
"  I've  been  taking  money  you  needed.    You  have 
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bcon  goiiiic  without  everything  for  rao!     Now  I 
see.     1— 1_" 

"  IJow  can  you  say  that  when  we  haven't  sent 
you  a  penny  in  six  months?  " 

"  I'm  mostly  to  bhimo,  myself,"  began  Aunt 
Julia,  ])ret'isely,  "  I  spt'cuiated— yes,  I— I  did— 
with  the  little  money  I  had.  Mrf.Jones,  of  our 
church,  had  a  great  chance  in  a  mine  out  West. 
]]('  i)ut  in  some  of  his  money.  I  believe  .Mr.  Ilob- 
ber  did,  too,  though  of  C(.urse  we've  never  known 
him  very  well.  I  thouglit  if  J  could  only  multiply 
it  ten  times— and  it  looked  as  if  [  (.QuId— how  you 
could  have  a  Jaw  course  and  Ellen  could  have  the 
schooling  she  ought  to  have.  But  I  lost  it  all- 
yes,  all!  "  Aunt  Julia  concluded,  blankly.  "  1_ 
I  know  I'm  an  awful  old  fool.  Jinmiy."* 

"  Xo!  You  are  the  dearest  aunt  in  the 
world!  "  said  the  Big  Fellow,  seeing  the  lamp- 
light through  a  mist. 

"  Yes!  8he  is!  "  cried  Miss  Two  Braids,  who 
got  no  warning  for  that. 

"  Xo,  Julia.  1  would  have  done  the  same," 
Madame  Mother  inserted. 

"  But  I  am  an  old  fool.  I'll  not  be  disputed!  " 
Aunt  Julia  rejieated. 

"  Since  Julia  was  clieated  so  we  have  had  no 
income  at  ail,  though  I  know  that  you  thought  we 
had,"  Madame  Mother  hurried  on.  "1  hate  to 
confess  it— but  I  nmst  tell  everything— I've  even 
borrowed  money  on  the  silver  and  furniture !  We 
haven't  paid  the  interest  on  the  mortgage  for 
years.    I'm  iifruid  w<»  dccpivo!'  v^^" 
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we  kept  you  in  the  idea  tJiat  we  let  the  mortt?aj?e 
run  because  the  interest  was  less  than  what  .JuHa 
was  getting.  And  property  values  have  been  go- 
in^'  down.  Why,  the  old  place  is  not  worth  more 
than  liaif  what  it  was  when  your  father  died.  1 
can't  deny  that  Mr.  II(.1)1),m-  is  ri^rjit.  it  won't  sell 
for  two-thirds  of  what  wo  owe  on  it.  It's  the 
tw(>ntieth  of  .Juno  now,  and  we  must  give  up  the 
house  on  July  first." 

*'  <  'h !  "  A  smothered  sob  came  from  Miss  Two 
B'-aids. 

The  dread  announcement  left  Madame  Mother 
breathless,  white  and  still.  There  was  unbroken 
silence  until  the  Big  Fellow  rose  and,  crossing 
the  roojn,  kissed  her  on  the  forehead.  Then  ho 
began  pacing  up  and  down  in  leonine  restlessness. 

"  A  fool  full  of  books!  "  he  kei)t  repeating.  A 
f«»ol  full  of  books,  who  had  let  two  old  ladies  go  in 
threadbare  frocks  for  him! 

'"  Xow  1  understand  all  you've  done  for  me— 
all!  "he  said,  slowly. 

"The  law!  You  nmst  go  on  with  that!" 
his  nioliier  told  him,  solemnly.  "  Your  fatlier 
wished  it.'' 

"  We  are  ({uite  reconciled  to  going,  now,  we've 
thought  of  it  so  much,"  concluded  Aunt  Julia. 
"  Fn  the  city  we  can  all  find  something  to  do— or 
whatever  we  conclude  is  best,  Jinnny." 

"  You're  not  going!  "  declared  the  Big  Pillow, 
with  a  toss  of  his  head  that  seemed  to  dispose  of 
the  whole  matter.  "  What  do  you  think  I  am, 
gi'Od  mother  and  good  auntif    Two  hundred  pounds 
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of  idleness  and  \vortliI('ss  classioal  odnoationl 
Don't  yon  think  I'm  cipial  to  a  little  go  at  the 
world?  Do  I  look  like  a  dyspeptic  or  cons'^mp- 
tive?  I'll  see  Mr.  Ilobher  about  the  interest  first 
and  then  to  pay  him." 

*'  J^ut  Mr.  Ilobher's  mind  is  made  up."  Afadame 
Mother  smiled  a  little  wanly.  He  was  still  a  boy 
to  her  mind  and  (piite  unused  to  interest  payments 
and  practical  a  flairs. 

In  the  interval  in  wliich  it  seemed  as  if  they  had 
nothing  more  to  say,  and  he  was  thinking  how  he 
would  reconcile  them  to  his  giving  uj)  the  law 
and  asking  that  Colonel  Walker  would  let  him 
reconsider,  they  heard  the  crunch  of  wheels  on  the 
drive.  The  unusual  sound  startled  them  and  they 
waited  exf)ectantly  for  the  sound  of  the  bell,  which 
it  was  the  a<'cepted  duty  of  Miss  Two  Braids  to 
answer.  She  wi))ed  her  eyes  and  tried  to  keep 
her  trembling  lip  firm  as  she  left  the  room. 


iV 


A  BUSINESS  CALL 

GOOD-F.VENING,  Miss.    Is  Mr.  Plardcn  at 
Iiorae?  " 

A  clieorful  voice  was  this,  accompanving 
a  fine-wrinkled  face,  with  bright  little  eyes,  grey 
moustache,  and  grey  hair  clustering  about  the  ears. 
As  if  ho  took  an  alhrniative  answer  for  granted, 
the  visitor  entered  before  xMiss  Two  Braids  minded 
lier  manners  enough  to  say,  "  Please  come  in." 
(  aiiors  were  so  unusu-U  that  she  was  excusable. 

"  You're  his  little  sister,  I  take  it.  No? 
At  any  rate,  I'm  glad  to  know  you." 

Miss  Two  Braids  found  that  she  was  being 
treated  to  the  honor  of  shaking  his  hand,  which 
was  soft  and  warm  and  not  as  lean  as  its  slight 
owner  would  lead  one  to  i)resuj)i>ose.  He  dropped 
his  hat  on  the  rack  quite  as  if  he  were  at  home. 

Now,  won't  you  ask  Mr.  Harden  if  he  will  see 
<'ol(.nel  Walker  a  minute  about  a  little  matter  of 
business?  Vou  better  look  to  Peg's  right  hind 
foot."  he  called  from  the  door  in  a  kind  of  whinny 
to  the  coachman.  "  Seemed  to  me  as  if  she  had  ;i 
stone  in  it." 

The  Colonel,  whose  niilitar>'  title  was  a  peace- 
iiii  riiic  of  National  Guard  days  which  had  fol- 
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lowed  him  throu^Hi  lit'o,  rarely  eame  to  Bolton. 
Stottstown,  whose  prosperity  jiad  l)een  Bolton's 
niin,  was  on  his  own  railroad  lino  and  nearer  his 
new  confitry  place,  whieh  included  his  birth])lacfc  in 
its  })road  a('reai,'e;  and  from  liere,  a  distance  of 
some  ten  miles,  he  had  driven  over  that  evening 
on  an  errand  whieh  those  who  knew  him  would 
have  found  eharaeteristie,  if  puzzling.  But,  then, 
he  was  Ik  puzzling  eharaeter. 

"  Well,  well!  They  don't  make  'em  muoli  big- 
ger'n  you  are !  "  he  said  admiringly  to  the  Big  P'el- 
Jow,  who  came  out  of  the  other  room,  as  ho  ex- 
tended that  soft,  wann  hand  which  he.  allowed  to 
remain  in  Big's  generous  i)alm  for  a  second, 
"  Wasn't  expecting  me,  were  you,  Jim?  "  Calling 
a  man  by  his  first  name  was  one  of  the  Colonel's 
ways  of  ingratiating  himself  on  short  acquaint- 
ance. 

"  No,  I  can't  say  I  was,"  Big  returned,  pleas- 
antly. 

"  Well,  1  ran  over  to  have  a  talk  with  you.  As 
it's  to  be  (juite  a  long  talk,  I  hung  my  hat  up  on  the 
rack  without  saying  by  your  leave  to  this  little 
lady." 

"  The  lamp  is  in  ihe  parlor.  Colonel.  Come  in 
there." 

Madame  Motlip.  and  Aunt  Julia  stood  on  either 
side  of  the  tal)le  an.l  received  the  visitor  with 
simple,  unaffected  politeness,  as  it  was  fitting  that 
a  guest  in  their  own  house  should  be  received. 

"  (lood  many  years  since  we  met,  Mrs.  Harden," 
the  Colonel  said,  graciously.    "  Mine's  a  busy  life 
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and    it's   not   all    as   pleasant   as    some    peoDle 
think."  *      * 

"  Won't  you  sit  down?  "  asked  Madame  Mother. 

As  he  turned  to  an  easy-chair  lie  was  face  to 
face  with  the  portrait  of  James  Harden,  Sr.    The 
Colonel  blinked  and  stood  still.    He  recalled  that 
the  last  time  he  was  in  that  room  he  faced  the 
over-confident,  living  j)rotagoiiist.    All  his  affairs 
were  at  a  crisis  then.    By  the  ledj,'er  he  was  bank- 
rupt; he  was  -uilty  of  bribery,  he  knew;  and  lie 
had  come  to  i)lead  for  grace  which  was  denied. 
Vet  he  had  won  judge  and  jury  in  the  end  and  he 
had  won  ]>  cause  business  was  business.     For  a 
time  he  had  been  vindictive  against   Harden,  a 
waste  of  energy  unusual  with  him.     While  the 
rapid    growth    of    his    affairs    and    his    success 
drowned  the  memory  of  the  old  fight,  it  had  been  a 
source  of  moldering  bitterness  in  this  household 
for  nearly  twenty  years. 

"  Strong  man !  Strong  man,  Harden  was !  "  he 
remarked  aloud,  with  significant  and  friendly 
emphasis;  but  he  was  thinking:  "  The  boy's  got 
more  chin  than  his  dad." 

"A  good  one!"  Madame  Mother  obsen-ed 
icily,  ' 

"  Xone  better—none!  He  stood  for  principle," 
the  Colonel  agreed,  most  affably,  as  he  seated 
himself.  He  always  agreed,  not  from  calculation 
but  from  instinct,  on  all  extraneous  matters  when 
he  had  an  object  in  view.  "  Well,  little  lady, 
won't  vou  sit 
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holding  out  a  hand  to  Miss  Two  Braids,  who  stood 
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in  tlie  doorway  and  suddenly  roniinded  herself 
mat  It  was  had  manners  to  stare. 

*'  The  Okie's  Aveak  in  'most  all  our  chairs— it's 
not  w.se,"  she  demurred,  returnin^^  to  her  place 
beside  the  Bi^^  Fellow. 

She  hope.!  that  she  had  been  polite,  but  she  did 
not  like  bein^^  called  -  little  lady  "  bv  a  stran-^er 
"1  such  a  patronizing-  manner.  The  Colonel  'J-e- 
n.inded  her  of  a  squirrel  askin^i,-  lor  nuts,  and  the 
^i^'a  so  pleased  her  that  she  would  like  to  have 
whisi)ered  it  to  BiV 

"  1  see  you've  been  properly  br„u^dit  up.    Wis- 
dom s  the  greatest  thing  i„  the  world  "-one  of 
the  Colonel's  favorite  platitudes.     Ilo  thought  it 
was  original.     "  AVo||,    ,   .„,,,   ,„„   ,^.,,„^^.  ^.,^^^^ 
brought  me  here.    Xed  told  me  how  v<,u  hit  him- 
h's  jaw's  a  little  sore,  too.     Vou  did  right,  abso- 
lu  ely.    Cve  been  talking  it  over  with  him  and  he's 
ashamed  of  what  he  said,  and  he  ought  to  be.    You 
.inniped  h.m  about  it;  he  was  mad  and  stood  bv  his 
^Muis;  but  he  knew  he  was  wrong  or  he'd  hav'e  hit 
you  back,  tor  Ned's  no  coward.    When  I  got  vour 
etter  1  said,  that's  more  of  your  manliness,  an^l  as 
J  vo  some  idle  time  on  my  hands  I'j]  i>un  down 
and  see  you." 

Looke,!  at  in  one  liglit,  it  was  farcical  for  the 
richest  man  in  the  State,  who  controlled  its 
politics  and  resources  hirgely,  to  come  in  person 
to  seek  the  services  of  one  of  tliousands  of 
frraduates  turn.d  out  of  the  colleges  tliat  year. 
iMther  Colonel  Walker  was  eccentric  or  the  world 
was,  as  you  pi,.;,se.     lie  had  been  more  successful 
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than  all  save  ono  or  two  out  of  every  million  of 
tlie  world's  inhabitants,  and  the  sei-ret  of  his  suc- 
cess was  in  his  choice  of  the  men  who  worked  for 
li'in.  He  never  looked  a  man  over  without  think- 
ing- how  can  I  use  hira  to  make  a  dollar  for  mo 
every  time  he  makes  one  for  himself. 

"  Well,  wlien  1  i)inned  Ned  ri^Wit  down  to  it," 
continued  the  Colonel,  *'  the  worst  he  could  say 
about  you  was  that  he  thought  you  plaved  to  the 
crowd  and  was  something  of  a  blulT;  and  I  said, 
well,  if  he  is,  he  is  good  at  it,  and  I  don't  know 
but  a  successful  blulT  is  better  than  a  full  house 
tiiat  loses.  BlulY,  eh?  I  jnit  it  right  up  to  Ned. 
Look  at  the  hold  he  has  on  the  college  men!  "— 
now  speaking  directly  to  Madame  Mother. 
"  Xe-eh!  "  the  Colonel  whinnied.  "  Mix  all  those 
students  up  in  a  crowd  and  supi)ose  that  they  were 
strangers  to  one  another,  and  if  the  Big  Fellow 
said,  '  Come  this  way,'  they'd  come,  and  if  be 
said,  '  Go  that  way,'  they'd  go." 

The  Colonel  was  friendly;  his  whinnying  voice 
had  a  certain  magnetic  clianu.  You  might  have 
thought  him  one  of  the  family.  His  i)ersonality 
seemed  to  dominate  all  the  room  except  a  little 
area  around  the  Big  Fellow,  who  said: 

"  I  guess  I'm  so  tall  I'd  be  the  only  one  they'd 
see  above  the  heads  of  the  rest." 

"  Yes,  that's  part  of  it.  Ne-eh!  What  matters 
it  why  they  follow  you,  if  they  only  follow?  "  This 
was  an  unconscious  revelation  of  the  Colonel's 

self       "  Vnw    flip  /^fl.r.».  A,^-^  J  „«:,!   t   .1: /i,.  ii  , 
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you  for  the  law.    I'll  put  it  another  way.    I'll 


give 


w 


THK  nu;  I'M;i.l<)\v 


you  a  c'hnncc  to  study  law.  I  wouMn'l  mind  Iiav- 
111^^  one  lawyor  that  pooplo  liked.  Most  of  mine 
liavi'  bct'M  pretty  unpopular." 

"  If  I  wore  goin^'  with  you  IM  rather  drop  law 
and  ^'o  in  for  business,"  answered  Bi^^  promptly. 
'•  Ves.  nnich  ratiiei".  Then  I  would  know  where 
I  stood." 

Tlie  Colonel  di(i  not  try  to  conceal  his  deli^lit. 

"  Xow  you're  talking!  I'll  ^'ive  vou  a  hundred 
dollars  a  month  for  the  first  six  months;  two  hun- 
dred tlie  next,  a.  1  twice  that  every  year  for  the 
next  three  years  on  a  four-year  colitract.  You'll 
be  in  the  ^-reat  game,  youn^,-  man,  developing  the 
resources  of  this  country  "—after  wisdom  the 
Colonel's  favorite  hobby,  only  lie  wanted  to 
have  personal  charge  of  all  the  development 
work. 

All  obligations  requited!    Comfort  for  Madame 
Mother  and  .\unt  .Julia !    Education  for  .Miss  Two 
Braids!     In  that  way  the  Big  Fellow,  taking  his 
time  to  answer,  summed  it  up  (m  one  side.    On  the 
other,  what?     Xed  liad  not  come  in  i)erson  to  see 
lum  and  Ned's  remark  had  bitten  deep.    In  it  was 
a  defiance  to  Rig  to  prove  himself.    And  was  he  to 
give  u{)  Ills   Blackstone?     The  career  he  loved? 
Why  not?    Was  it  not  only  a  college  ideal?    Had 
he  any  right  to  consider  it  for  a  moment?    Then 
his  eye  caught  .Madame  Mother's.    Siie  would  not 
speak  a  word  aloud,    lie  was  twenty-two,  she  was 
thinking;  he  imist  decide  for  himself.    But  he  was 
t)n  trial  before  her  and  hei-  niemnry  of  lier  hus- 
band.    Her  glance   j)lainly   told   him:     "If  you 


A  Hl^SIXKSS  CALL 


47 


accept  ariyUiiiin^  or  liavo  aiiytliing  to  do  with  this 
man,  you  will  break  my  heart." 

The  Hi^r  Follow  rose,  smiling,  not  as  if  bidding 
the  guest  to  go,  hut  as  if  lie  saw  that  it  was  in  the 
guest 's  mind  to  go,  and,  perforce,  Colonel  Walker 
rose,  too. 

"  1  thank  you,  Colonel.  You  jiave  done  me  a 
great  honor,  and  with  no  prejudiee  and  probably 
for  no  reasonable  cause  I  am  going  to  refuse." 

"  Well— well,  have  your  own  way.  I  shan't 
make  the  offer  again."  Jle  had  been  i)erfectly 
sure  of  winning. 

*'  If  1  wanted  to  reconsider  now  I  wouldn't  be 

worthy  of  it,"  was  the  reply. 
^'  Vou'll  regret  it.    You're  making  a  mistake." 
The   n\<r  Fellow  seemed  to  be  dominating  all 

the  atmosphere  of  the  room. 

"  I'm  only  twenty-two— twenty  years  from  now 
we  can  tell  better." 

And  the  world  would  know  then,  too,  whether 
or  not  Colonel  Walker  was  wasting  time  to  try  to 
bring  this  human  force  in  its  plastic  age  into  the 
service  of  his  properties. 

"  Well,  I'll  be  dammed!  "  the  Colonel  blurted 
at  the  door.  "  (jad!  You're  an  immense  fellow, 
no  doubt.  I'm  not  up  to  your  shoulder.  Ne-eh! 
Do  you  expect  to  settle  in  this  State?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Xot  in  Bolton?  " 

"Oil,  no.     Farther  afield.     Plans  not  entirely 
inade  yet.     Wili  start  <hiy  after  to-morrow,  how- 
"  answered  the  Big  Fellow,  good  humoredly. 


ev 
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"X<'<-Ii!  We'll  iiioct  aKaiii,  Mr.  Giant.  (Jood- 
iii^-lil!  " 

"  (i<i(.(l  rii^rjif  I  " 

WIk'ii  tlicy  lic.ud  ihc  carria^^o  wliools  and  tliiis 
woi-c  certain  that  the  visitor  had  ^oiw,  the  two  old 
ladies  eamc  to  the  I?i<r  Fellou-  holdin.i?  out  their 
liands,  their  pale,  tran(|uil  faees  sulTused  with 
pride  and  deli-ht.     He  put  his  arms  around  them. 

'*  I5ut  there's  no  plaeo  for  y<m.  I  haven't  a 
third  arm!  "  ho  said  to  Miss  Two  Braids.  "  Oh, 
1  have  it!    Tlio  host  of  al     " 

"  Oh,  yoii  can't!  f'm  too  l)i,ir,  now.  I  weigh 
.sixty-eight  })ounds!  "  she  cried. 

"  I  certainly  can.  Vou  folks  at  home  must  think 
I'm  an  invalid." 

Jt  was  a  triumi)hant  journey  for  Ellen  to  be 
borne  aloft  so  steadily  and  powerfully  to  a  place 
on  his  shoulder. 

"  Hero  wo  aro,  the  whole  family  united— Spar- 
tan mother,  Spartan  aunt,  prodigal,  and  the  joy 
of  tli.>  house!  "  he  said,  with  a  great  shout.  "  For 
the  prodigal  it's  a  time  for  action.  To-morrow  I 
convince  Mr.  j|„l,her  that  he  must  let  us  stay  and 
wait  for  the  interest." 

"  I   know  liow  you're  going  to  convince   Mr 
Hohber,"  said  Miss  Two  Brai.ls.    "  You're  going 
to  knock  him  down."     She  thought  that  the  Rig 
Fellow's  size  was  a  sovereign  arbiter  for  differ"- 
enoes  with  anybody. 

"  Fllen!  "  from  Aunt  .(ulia. 

r.et    hini    fall   on   something  soft,"  slio   nor- 
sisted,  in  a  whisper,  as  she  twisted  a  lock  of  hair 
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aroi  .  hor  fin^^er.  -  M^yho  you'll  ..nlv  liavo  1.. 
ti.roatcn.  'TwouMn'f  <1„  i,.  Ik,v<.  Mr.  llol,!,,.,.  miss 
passing  the  box  in  diurcl,.  He's  ,..-,sso(l  it  over 
■sifico  the  world  lK-.,n  "-her  world,  at  anv  rate 

UnvmfT  on   his  sti(Mi-fh  and   listening'  to  hi.s 
assurances  that  "  It  will  Im-  all  ri-ht !     Let  overv- 
J""ly  .sleep  like  a  t<,p!  "  it  .s,.enied  as  if  he  n.i.rht 
Miunnon  .non<.y  out  ul'  the  skies.    ,\s  Aunt  .Julia 
sat  on  tlio  ed-G  of  Mada.n(>  Mother's  hcd  lu-foro 
r('llrln^^  the  two  enjoyed  the  victory  for  principle 
as   they   called    it.     Their  patient    trainin^^   had 
home  Inn: ;  th<.ir  love  was  rewarde.L     Ves   these 
two  old   |adi(s  had   lived   (o  see  Colonel    Walker 
ht'aten;  and  this  was  their  grateful  thouirht,  inind- 
l<'ss  ot  all  else,  as  they  said  their  eveniu-  prayers 
toL^etiier.  "^ 


'li 

i 


VI 


SPLIXTKRKl)    LICMTNTNO    AND    FIREFLIES 


A  I'  TKR  tho  Hi^r  Fellow  lia.l  ^imo  to  lii<  room 
J-^  came  footsteps  aloji^'  the  li.'ill-sli-ji,  soft 
ami  slow  and  stealthy;  and  after  the  hist 
one  just  outsi.lo  tlie  door-sh  h.  three  -(.nth-  taps 
"  Ht'ilo!"  ho  eaUed,  luA  -sh-h,  the  (h,or  was 
eautiously  open.'d  wide  <.noii^ri,  f,„.  ^j^^  r^^^.^ 
Braids'  head,  without  the  braids,  to  appear  .■  ml  to 
Gxj)ress  her  state  of  mind  in  a  sta^'e  whisper. 

"Oh.  I  know  I  can't  sleep!  The  moonli^rj.t 
would  pry  my  eyes  open  if  1  tried.  I'm  wide 
awake  as  the  stars!  " 

Kllen!  "  lie  warned  her,  with  his  fin-or  to  his 
lips  in  Aunt  Julia's  best  manne?-. 

"  Vcs'm,  sir!  IJut  I  want  to  talk  to  someone 
and  be  talked  to,  just  for  talkinj,^'s  sake,  and-and 
about  nothing  in  particular." 

"^^o  (lo  I,"  in  a  sta^-e  whisper,  to  harmonize 
Himself  with  her  mysteriousness;  "and  in  that 
case  only  two  people  are  no<'essarv  to  make  up  a 
game.    Come  on!    Sh-h!  " 

Jle  unlocked  the  easement  which  opened  onto 

the  root  of  the  porch,  where  the  moonliirht  made 

the  dew  on  the  tloor  crystalline  bluish  bright  and 

set  deep  shadows  under  the  niilimrs  ;uu]  cave^ 

"  Do  you   think   it   will/  "  he  asked   in  mock 

50 


SI'MXTKliKD  LKJUTNING  51 

s.Tioiisricss,  as  lie  put  his  hands  on  the  arms  of  a 
wcafhor-bcatcri  rustic  chair. 

*'  Mftter  -o  careful.  Think  wluit  a  squash  it 
would  Mi;.kc  if  it  did  break,  you're  so  bi^'!  " 

'i'lH-  '  hair  stood  the  test.  She  dropped  on  a  lit- 
tle St  )ol  at  his  side  and  laid  her  head  a^'ainst  his 
k/iee.  Without  uaitin;,'  for  a  toss-up  tor  sides  she 
chose  the  "  ins  "  and  l)e,-an  talkii!-  at  once. 

"My!     JIasn't  it  been--a  full  evening'!"  she 
sJKliod.     "  It  was  like  tearing  cloth  at  supper— 
np-rip,  so  slow  and  knowing  you  hadn't  come  to 
the  seams,   and— and   were  you  ever  going   to? 
Aft«'r  we  went  into  the  sitting-room  it  was  like 
lightning  when  it  splinters." 
"  When  does  lightning  splinter?  "  he  asked. 
"  Oh,  after  dreadfully  hot  weatlier.     Vou  don't 
see  it.     Vou  feel  it.     The  splinters  come  when  it 
seems  to  break  ofT  in  the  sky.     They  go  knitting 
all  through  you  and  yon  tingle  and  wait  for  the 
thunder  crack.     It's  awful  suspense.     In  the  sit- 
ting-room it  was   worse.     It  was   like   lightning 
splintering    in    the    moonlight    and    no    thunder 
cracks."    She  paused.    ",M-m-m!    Can  you  guess 
what  else  I  was  thinking— at  least,  some  of  the 
tiuie?  " 

He  gave  up  tliat  riddle  without  a  try. 

"  I  was  wondering  if  we  would  have  a  grand 
firefly  party  some  day  to  pay  for  the  lightning. 
After  the  storm,  in  the  evening,  the  firefiies  play- 
around  the  foot  ©f  the  oak.     All  the  tingles  are 

~ "-'-''  J'^"'^   '"^i'lv,  i  piii  up  my  siiaue  and 

v.-atch  them  till  1  fall  asleep." 
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"Two    Braids,    I    tlilnk    you    lia,.     loo    much 
inia.u:inati(.n  for  ali,M-hra." 

"  It's   not    iina^n„;,li„n.      It's    just   the   way  T 
SCO  it."  ^ 

She  had  a  practical  vein,  as  well. 

"  I  really  don't  think  it's  host  to  knock  Air 
Jfohher  down,  th(.u-h  it  would  he  just  as  ,.asy  for 
you  to  knock  down  sixteen  Air.  Ilohher.^  in  a^-ow. 
^  <)u  just  hold  iiini  a^rainst  the  wall,  (,uiet  and  kind 
like,  till  lie^'ives  up." 

ile  i)atted  her  cheek  afTectionately.  Any  kind 
of  i  H>lishness  from  her  was  pleasant. 

"  All  ri^dit.  If  one  way  won't  do  I'll  trv 
another."  "^ 

"Only,  if  you  have  to  knock  him  down  to 
'vvm,  don't  Iiesitatc,  for  Aunt  .lulia's  and  Aunt 
Martha's  sake.  They've  I.een  so  ^ood  to  me  and 
1  Jove  them  so!  Think!  when  thev  were  so  poor 
never  tellin.jr  Tue  of  it  and  for^nvin^  me  for  hein- 
mischievous,  when  I  can't  keep  from  it.  Probahly 
they  know  I  ean't  ami  that's  whv  thev  forgive 
me;  and  that  makes  them  all  the  kimler,  doesn't  it' 
And,  oh!  "  slio  sobbed,  "  I  can't  do  anything  to 
iK'lp  except  love  everybody-and  not  cry.  There' 
I'm  not  crying,  am  I?  " 

"  Not  a  tear!  " 

"  And  when  Mr.  II(,l»ber  says,  '  Please  let  me 
PO,  I'll  be  good,'  then  what  are  vou  going  to  do 
Mr.  Ninety  in  Calculus?  " 

_   She  i)inched   his  ,-hin   and   looked  up,  smiling 
.lUst  to  prove  tliat  slie  hnC  not  been  crying, 

•'I'm  going  to  make  monev,  first,"  ' 
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"  My-yes!    It's  so  easy  for  Colonel  Walker  to 
n.ako  money     Von  can  see  that  just  as  plain.    But 
I  ".  drea.llully  afrai.l  it's  not  for  you.     Seems  to 
"'< .  •  im,  .in.st  as  if  you  know  so  muel,  of  everv  thiuL^ 
Hsc  that  there  isn't  any  room  for  that.    Oh,  I  wish 
-nh   help!    l-L  wonder  what  I  could  do.    Yes, 
'  '•"•''<    ^>-  a  cash  <rirl     I  saw  them  iu  the  store 
•'"«•(■  when  I  was  in  Stottstown.    Ail  thev  have  to 
'io   is   to  run  back  and   forth,   and  I'm   a  good 
••"""^■r.    W  ill  you  ask  Aunt  .Julia  to  let  me  try/  " 
^^  •;  L   thmk  we'll  .lismiss   that   idea,"   he   said. 

sc.h J''''''  "^  ^^^-^"^   '^''y'^^^^y  «°d  going  to 

"  But  hoir  are  ?/oi(  to  make  money?  I_I  thinl- 
/hnl  ,s  a  rrn,  important  <|uestion,"  'she  pursued 

;  I  knew,  but  I  hr  -n't  told  anvbodv  vet  I'm 
/ym^^  to  the  city  to  la^e  the  first  work  1  can  -et 
at  anything."  ^^ 

"  Now  we're  getting  splintery,"  she  said,  with  a 
irown  1  won't  ask  any  more  (piestions   'cept 

one.  I  ve  been  thinking  of  that  the  whole  evening 
I  t-if  you  d,dn  't  have  to  get  money  for  us  at  home,' 
w.uit  would  you  like  (o  do  when  vou  are  a  man-[ 
inean  when  you  are  a  real  world's  man,  by  the 
time  I'm  grown  up?  " 

[[  Y^"'  ^^  ^  ^^^^  ^'^"'  y^^  ^on't  tell?  " 

"  No.    Cross  my  heart,  hope  to " 

;|  Because  if  you  do  tell,  sometimes  I  think  it 

7  ^7^:t' „^'''^f''*^"-  ^^'>"  '^^^^  if  I  went  with 
Colonel  ^\alker  and  became  his  lawver  I'd  alwavs 
have  to  plead  lils  cases,  whether  right  or  wron- 
being  iu  ]i' T         . , 


!s  ])av 


I  could  not  plead  them  very 
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well  somotimos.  I  would  have  to  l)e  untrue  to 
what  he  hired  me  for,  or  untrue  to  niyseli".  Not 
that  Colonel  Walker  ou^^lit  not  to  have  his  side 
stated;  but  other  men  could  do  that  better." 

"  But  he  ought  not!  He's  an  old  spider  and 
such  a  smart  spider!  "  Miss  Two  Braids  was  not 
of  the  judicial  temperament  herself, 

"I'd  never  make  a  good  trial  lawyer,  because 
I'm  no  orator.  Perliajjs  I  might  knock  the  jury 
down,  but  that's  not  the  custom.  I  couldn't  make 
a  i)artisau  lawyer,  because  1  don't  know  how. 
What  1  would  like  to  do,  young  lady,  is  to  study 
the  law,  all  the  law,  and  be  hunum." 

**  Well,  aren't  you  human  now?"  she  asked. 
*'  Seems  to  me  you  are,  very." 

*'  Yes,  but  nmch  study  of  the  law  destroys  that 
quality,  they  say,  instead  of  developing  it  as  it 
should.  You  see,  I'd  like  to  hear  all  sides.  I'd 
like  to  have  all  the  l)ooks  and  the  human  ex]»eri- 
ence  to  show  the  way,  and  then  go  straight 
ahead." 

*'  Oh,  you'll  go  straight  ahead.  You  can  de- 
pend on  that,  Jim,"  she  said,  encouragingly. 

"  It  seems  to  me  our  greatest  danger  is  in  mak- 
ing the  law  fit  the  needs  of  someone  who  has  in- 
fluence," he  went  on,  as  if  he  were  thinking  aloud. 
"  Anyone  who  interprets  it,  without  regard 
except  for  the  law  itself  and  its  spirit,  in  a  big 
thing  or  a  little  one,  is  doing  a  great  service,  and  I 
would  enjoy  that.  The  best  thing  in  the  world  is 
to  get  the  good  out  of  men  for  good  ends." 

*'  And  Aunt  Martha  would  stand  just  as  good  a 
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'•f'j'noeas  Colonel   Walker  i„  your  court  T'  she 
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o-S  }>recisely,  and  then  both  w<.ul.l  j 
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le  secret  is,  Two 
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as  a  judge.'  " 
iig  and  smilino-  and  they'd  all 
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1  mercy— that's  from 
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You'd  be  the  one  i)erson  wlio  would  have  a  \m\\ 
with  the  court.  Now,  what  I  have  told  you  is  a  col- 
lege man's  vagaries.  Many  seniors  want  to  ro- 
fonn  the  workl  at  twenty-two  and  are  working 
hard  in  an  unrefornied  vrorld  at  thirty-two  to  pay 
their  bills." 

"  Hut  you  will  be  a  judge— you  must— and  I'll 
be  Portia— unless  Portia  has  to  know  too  nmcli 
algebra." 

"  That's  a  bargain,  or  part  of  what  we  will  eall 
our  bargain,  just  between  you  and  me.  We  are 
always  to  be  comrades  and  share  each  other's 
secrets." 

*'  Always !    Cross  my  heart,  hope  to " 

•'  l*ortia  did  not  have  a  rulT,  but  Elizabeth  did," 
he  said,  playfully  wrapping  her  long  braids 
around  her  neck;  "  but  Elizabeth's  was  false  and 
yours  is  real." 

"  I  i)romise!  "  she  repeated,  drowsily.  *'  And 
I  hoi)e  there  won't  be  any  more  splintered  light- 
ning soon,  and  I— T  love  you  very  much." 

"  P'irefly  time,  I  think,"  he  said,  and  carried 
her  to  her  room  door.  "  It's  a  bargain  and  we'll 
share  our  secrets  forever." 

"  Sh-h!  Forever!  "  she  answered.  "  Sh-h!  " 
She  was  awake  enough  to  recall  that  this  was  a 
mysterious,  stealthy  occasion. 


VII 


KNOCKING   MR.   IIOHBER  DOWN 

^INCE  the  distressing  news  from  the  West 
^   Hiram   Robber  never  could   sleep   a   wink 
after  cockcrow.     Ho  always  awoke  with   a 
Hiok.ns:  sensation  and  a  desire  to  choke  Mr.  Jones 
1  10  longer  he  lay  in  bed  the  greater  the  desire' 
^vliich  wa.  without  moral  cause,  as  he  knew.    Mr 
.'ones  had  not  asked  him  to  ''  come  in."    In  fact 
at  one  time  Mr.  Hobber  had  been  worried  lest 
there  would  not  be  room  for  him  in  the  mining 
deal.    Thanks  to  this  new  habit  of  early  rising  he 
was  up  when  the  Big  Fellow  called. 

ile  haa  almost  as  varied  interests  as  Colonel 
Walker,  whom  he  circumspectly  admired:  a  flour 
and  feed  business  with  an  average  of  three  cus- 
tomers a  week,  a  fire  insurance  agency,  and  he 
loaned  a  little  money  on  his  own  account  and  more 
on  that  of  others.  Being  Justice  of  the  Peace 
unhke  Colonel  Walker  he  did  not  have  to  corrupt 
the  judiciary. 

The  Justice  rather  liked  working  in  the  garden 
)ut  he  hated  to  split  wood.    A  big  pile  in  the  vard' 
uad  been  on  his  conscience  for  a  week,  Mrs   iif)!) 
ber's  nagging  having  kept  the  conscience  sad  ooni- 

57 


r>8 


TIIK   l;l(i    KKLLOW 


pnuy.  Tills  ■iiHii'niiiu'  lie  had  cscaix'd  on  the  plea 
lliat  he  must  post  up  liis  Ixioks,  iti  wliich  lie  was 
<)ccui)'u'i|  as  <'acly  as  sext'ii  a.m.,  with  iiis  Icdifcr  on 
his  lap  and  his  I'lct  on  tlii-  dc-k,  whik'  he  lookccl 
out  ol'  llic  window. 

"  It's  that  iiai'dci  boy!  *'  lie  cxclainK'il,  as  lio 
saw  the  supplicant  approach,  and  his  succccdini^ 
lliou.uhts  nuiy  as  well  l»e  |iut  in  (piotalions:  '*  jiii^ 
lunnnoN  I  Away  to  colle,^•e  while  his  folks  are  liv- 
ing on  ei'umhs — don't  know  what  the  world's  com- 
ing to!  Hope  1h'"I1  see  the  .^ato.  Looks  as  if 
'twould  l)c  all  the  same  to  him,  the  way  he  swinsjjs 
'lon^',  il"  he  walk<'d  ri<j:ht  through  the  fence. 
Coinin'  to  see  'hout  that  c/^trest  !  Well,  I  .ifiiess 
if  his  old  mother  can't  jX'i'suade  me,  he  can't.  Xot 
a  minute  ovei*  the  thirtieth — not  a  minute.  I'm  a 
jj;oo(l  l)usiness  man,  hut  1  ain't  stnl)l)orn  enouu^li  " 
■ — when  stuhhoi'imess  was  his  main  characteristic. 
"  l^.au^hin^,  cheeifuMookin<i:,  like  he  always  was," 
Mr.  llohber  could  not  Tail  to  oV)servo,  as  the  I>i^ 
Fellow  entered. 

"  Moi-nin'.  yonnij  man,  niornin'!  TTow's  your 
mother  and  your  aunt  .'  Well,  eli.'  Glad  to  hear 
it.    And  how's  little  Kllen.'  " 

Mr.  Ilohher  had  often  (»])servcd  that  lieforo 
Colonel  Walker  I'cfused  a  man  anytliinn"  he  told  an 
all'ahle  story,  lie  had  heard  several  such  on  oc- 
casions, and  alw;iys  went  away  i'eelinii:  ]>leasod 
and  honoi'ed.  "  As  ('oloiiel  Walkei-  was  sayint^  to 
me  "  was  something;"  in  stock  for  conversation. 

it      till  i  l-J'^^IT^M  T 

one  s   sHiai";    as   a    weasei,    is    linio    raii.-n,      i 
'member  when  she  had  lier  first  penny  to  put  iu 


K.\()CK1\(;  MR.  IIolJiu-H  DOWN-  ,59 

I-'h'  hox.  She  IirM  ii  up  Uv^u  s„  all  (-..ul,!  see,  in- 
;|*''"'  •''"  ''i^li"-  if.  '(),„.  r,,r  ,„e,  au.l  ono  for 
!Wi;i!iiiii;mi(!;Ml,  wlio  coiiMn't  vonw,'  she  said  so 
!"ii'l  y..ii  coil!.!  Ii..;,i-  il  all  ,,N,.r  clmrcli.  1  snickenHl 
,i-|,l  ,ait-c(.ul(iirt  licl|.  it.  •  I  wa.iic.l  hi,n  to  see 
It  wasn't  a  hiittou,'  she  toM  lu-r  Aunt  .lulia." 

-Mr.  IIol)l.(.r  snickered  n-aiii,  pn'suinahly  at 
;  i-  way  of  U'llino-  the  yarn,  and  the  P,i<;  Fdlow 
i;in-lM.,l  ,i,-on(M'(nisly,  which  made  Mr.  Ilohhcr  rc- 
■  <'lv('  that  no  one  was  <<oin«,-  to  conic  it  over  him 
hy  hcinii;  ii^ood-natnicd. 

••  Now  that  I  am  hack  from  school,"  the  \Vi^ 
l''-l!<)W  explained,  ••  |  "ni  i^oin-  to  look  after  my 
i'l'.ther's  affairs.  flow  jimch  do  we  owe 
yon.'  " 

•Mr.  Ilohher  had  it  on  the  tip  of  Ids  toni^aie.  but 
i;«'  t<»ok  time  to  <.p«'n  the  old  safe  and  take  out  the 
hooks  in  order  to  appear  hnsinesslike. 

*'  Six  Ihonsanci.  five  hundred  on  the  inort^Mj-'e, 
an'  r;/trest,  an'  accrued  o/trest  on  r>/trest,  total 
«|f  twelve  hundred  an'  ei-hty  dollars  au'  thirty- 
live  cents  up  to  dune  first,  an'  the  plaee  wuth 
about  four  thousand." 

"  If  I  paid  you  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  on 
<>*-tol)cr  first  and  kept  up  the  iuteresf,"  would  you 
renew.'  " 

"  .\'<),  SIJ-!  My  mind's  made  up.  I've  been  fair 
as  I  could  t<.  a  fellow  church  member,  but  busiuess 

is  business." 

^  on  have.  'S'on  have  shown  «i:reat  .^-enerosity, 
I  thank  xou  for  if  at  in\-  fir>st  (loijorHmW.-  |  ...,i.. 
h'ariied  the  true  state  of  affairs  last  iiiLdit." 
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"  Voii  (lid,  oil?  "  This  was  biir  news  and  news 
was  scarce  in  Bolton.  "  Well,  by  ,]\n^,  ain't  that 
like  Airs.  Jiarden!"  Mr.  Hohhcr  ejaculated 
slowly. 

Looking'  at  it  in  a  Imsiness  way.  if  yon  tret  the 
two  hundred  and  lil'ty  on  October  lii'st,  and 
•  'ventually  all  the  money,  won't  that  be  better  than 
sellin^r  the  pijK^^e  for  four  thousand?  Let's  see, 
that's  a  ^ain  of  three  tliousan  1  seven  hundred  and 
ei^'hty  dollars." 

*'  You  got  that  two  hundred  and  fifty  in 
sight?" 

"  No,  sir." 

"  J  low  you  going  to  get  it?  " 

"Karnit." 

"  (lota  job  insight?  " 

•'  Xo,  sir." 

"  School-teachin'  don't  pay.  Plenty  of  'em 
for  thirty  a  month;  three  months,  ninety  dollars— 
ajid  this  is  vacation  time.  What  you  think  you 
can  do?" 

"  Anything  my  1)rain  or  hand  is  cai)able  of." 

"I  thought  so!  I  thought  so!"  Then  Mr. 
lIol)ber  snickered  as  if  he  had  found  somethii.g 
too  good  to  keep.  "  Anything— brain  or  hand,  eh f 
Do  ycni  see  that  wood  pile  out  then'?  " 

Indeed,  Mr.  Ilobber  was  about  to  .  mI!  a  blutT. 

"  Yes.  Do  you  want  it  split?  What  will  you 
give  nic?  "  was  the  cpiick  response. 

"  Hollar  an<l  a  half.     It's  wuth  it  to  see  a  col- 
lege man  split  woc^M     By  ding,  it  is!  " 
Dinner  iiiclu(i<'d  /  " 
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"  Yes." 

The  Biju^  Follow  removed  liis  eoat  and  eollar 
and  taekled  the  job  with  a  genuineness  of  en- 
tliusiasm  and  a  preeision  of  execution  that 
promised  to  make  tlie  game  worth  the  price  of 
admission. 

"  'Tain't  a  sledge  liammer  you've  got!  You're 
cuttin'  right  through  the  knots!  "  called  Mr.  Hob- 
ber  out  of  the  window.  "  If  you  spile  that  axe  I'll 
(lock  you  half  a  dollar." 

**  Tools  furnished!  "  was  the  answer  between 
the  vigorous  blows  which  Mrs.  irol)ber  had  lieard. 
She  came  out  on  the  back  steps,  hands  u])rai8ed 
in  disgust. 

"  Hiram!  "  she  called.  '*  Air  you  hirin'  wood 
split  when  business  is  so  dull  ?  " 

But  not  a  word  from  Hiram.    She  ran  along  the 
board  walk  to  the  office. 
"  Hiram,  air  you?  " 

'*  Yes,  Mary,  I  am.  I  just  made  up  my  mind 
that  what  with  the  crick  in  my  back  a-hurtin'  me 
the  way  it  does,  an'  loss  of  sleep,  it  was  cheaper 'n 
doctors'  bills." 

The  "  crick  in  my  back  "  excuse  was  reserved 
for  crises.  If  overdone  it  might  lose  value.  Her 
only  protest  was  to  slam  the  door  as  she  returned 
to  the  kitchen.  The  Big  Fellow  droi»ped  his  axe 
and  followed  her.  When  siie  reaj)peared  his  eye 
met  hers  with  roguish  and  j/leasant  incjuiry. 

"  I  expect  it's  you  I  ought  to  ask.  Do  I  get  my 
dinner,  Afrs.  Hobber?  " 

She  liad  to  laugli,  thougli  she  did  not  feel  a  bit 
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lil«'   it,   simply  "  'r;iiis.'   Ins   |;iii-|i   was  ccitniiily 
calcliin',"  as  she  sai.l  al'l<T\\ai-<|. 

^'<'s.  if  Hiram  told  you  so.  ynii  Itjir "  slio 

ass^.itcd,  witlioMi  liiiisliin,:;  the  sciimmicc. 

lie  hopccl  slic  .lid  not  have  "  hiir  |,|„jf  '•  ;„ 
mind.  That  sc'incd  hanlly  lair  to  a  man  s|.littin,<c 
Wood  on  a  Ik.1  .fnnc  day. 

^  -Mrs.  ll(.l)lH"r  was  iicarsii^difcd  and  tlic  connec- 
tion of  v<.iin-  Jlardcn  with  a  day's  odd  Joh  was  ji 
wide  one  for  licj-  imairinatlon.  When  sh<'  Wmnd 
who  li«>  was- -and  it  was  on  account  <.f  not  haviTii,' 
luT  .irhisscs.  as  she  explained,  that  she  had  no^ 
reco^-iiized  him-  slie  Jiad  JiJm  in  t,,  dinner  at  the 
tirst  table  like  real  companv. 

"  We  Jiopo  you  don't  contemplale  movin'  away 
from  Holton.'"  she  su.ir^vsted.  unahle  to  avoiil 
this  comin,ir  sensation  of  the  town  not  yet  cir- 
culated. 

"  Oh,  no!  "  said  the  P.iir  Fellow,  "  We're  iro- 
in<j:  to  stay  in  the  old  place.  1  "m  i^-oin.ir  to  arraii^ro 
that  with  Mr.  Ilohher." 

.Mrs.  Ilohhei-.  adiast,  eau.i^dit  Mr.  Tlohber's  ev(>, 

"  Xo,  he  ain't  !  "  Mr.  Ilol.her  dedaivd,  delinite"lv. 

Tlie  iJio:  Im.||„w  smiled  at  Mr.  Ilohher  in  sur- 
prise and  continued  to  he  amiable  thn-'irli  the 
meal.  Hy  four  o'clock,  Jiis  hands  blisle.e.j  and 
the  back  of  his  neck  sunburned,  but  little  fatiirued, 
his  task  was  finished.  Mr.  Ilohher  had  the  (h.llar 
and  a  half  in  fifty-cent  pieces  ready. 

^'^  K»'ep    it     on    aceount,"    said    the    creditor. 

'*  That  lea\-c^  iw,\  liiin,li.-,.l  ...i.i  *•....*..  .  :...i.4    i    n 

.T !   t  tt::-i  i,M  (_■,  ci^iil  dollars 

and  iifty  cents  to  be  paid  by  October  first." 
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'•  There  ai.i'l  any  seeli  agroMnent!  "  snapped 
•Mr.  llol)lj('r. 

Tl.o  Jii^.  Fellow  seomotl  in  think  that  this    vas 

not    .  m,ute,- to  ar^nie  at  present,  lor  he  sat  down 
.  t  Mr.  Jlohher  s  ,!.sk  and  asked  fur  a  rouple  of 

>hee  s  ot  ,,aper,  and  tiK>  Jnstiee  nlMh.  iVa'e  in- 
'l«;at«.d  a  p.^.e<,nhole  wliere  lie  kept  his  foolscap. 
^^       -what  are  you  goiu-  to  d    "  "  h,.  askfd. 
It  will   take  only  a  few  minutes,"  the  Hig 
I'olUnv  rejoined,  reassurinirlv. 

Mr.  Jlobher  was  duni)    truek  and  curious.     Uo 

'a|    nothmg  to  ,lo  but  sub  .it.     V^lng  the  woodea 

n.le  the  Big  fellow  tore  otT  a  strip  tlu-  breadth  of 

a  ^;  'ec-k  and  ,n  one  corner  Mr.  llobber  saw  hini 

write  $L4S.;,0  and  in  ti,e  other  tlie  date.    Then  Mr 

ilobber  told  himself  that  his  mind  was  made  up.' 
•N*>thing  could  shake  it  and  he  ought  not  to  be 
■^I'.ving  on  a  neighbor  who  had  borrowed  his  desk 
for  a  minute.  So  he  looked  out  of  the  window  at 
t'-*'  P'le  ot  split  wood  and  began  talking  un- 
consciously.  ^ 

'' Three  cords  m  seven  hours!     That's  pertv 
ast,   Mr.   Harden,   perty   fast!    Took   some  ath- 

H^tics    at   college     f   irnos«      n;<i    . 

"-to^'    I    ^ULss.     Did    you    wear    one 

•1  them  sweaters  with  a  letter  on  it/  "-which 
iH'  imagined  was  iu  the  Colonel's  best  stvie  of 
a  liability. 

"  Ves,  Mr.  llobber,"  and  a  laugli  was  the  only 
response  from  the  Big  Fellow,  who  had  scarcely 
heard  him.  ^ 

Mr.  Ilohher  looked  the  figure  up  and  down,  from 
tile  broad  forehead  to  the  chair  bottom  where  the 
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pillar  was  Roliflly  base*!.  Seratdi,  scratch,  tlio 
finjj:ors,  almost  ini|)('r<'<'ptil>ly  moxin^'.  clrovo  the 
pen.  If  the  I>i^  I'Vllow  had  leaned  over  the  l)l<)tter 
and  written  excitedly  he  would  n(»t  have  been 
so  i»ecnliarly  disconcerting  to  Mr.  liol)i)cr.  It 
looked  as  it'  \w  were  capal)le  either  of  writint^j  or 
splitting  wood  right  through  eternity.  The  nar- 
row sheet  was  signed  and  finished  and  laid  to  one 
si<le.  Mr.  ilobbor  saw  that  the  other  began  with 
"  Tiiis  agreement."  Half-way  down  the  page  the 
P>ig  Fellow  broke  the  last  of  solid  ranks  of  lines 
and  below  it,  without  a  Hourish  but  in  the  same 
small,  coi)i)er])late  liand,  wrote  "  .laracs  Jlarden," 
blotting  the  whole  with  a  deliberation  that  heigiit- 
ened  the  spectator's  nervousness.  Then  that 
human  pillar  rose  and  concentrated  its  attention 
on  Mr.  Ilobber. 

"  \ow,  sir,"  tlie  Big  Fellow  informed  him, 
"  youth  and  determination  represent  cai)ital  and 
an  investment  worth  the  staking  of  tliree  months' 
interest  for  a  gain  of  over  three  thousand  dollars. 
You  have  niv  note  of  hand  to  pav  vou  two  hundred 
and  forty-eight  dollars  and  fifty  cents,  due  on 
October  first,  which  you  can  always  hold  against 
me.  This  agreement  covers  the  arrangement  for 
renewal  of  the  mortgage  if  the  money  is  ]iaid." 

There  was  a  finality  in  the  Big  Fellow's  man- 
ner.    It  seemed  useless  to  argue  with  him. 

"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Ilobber,  "  well— let  me  see 
the  agreement."    He  was  curious. 

"  Yes.  certainly,  you  sign  right  there."  Big 
pointed  to  the  place  encouragingly. 
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"  Why  (]„n't  you  try  hoin'  a  book  agent r  "  Mr 
Hol.bor  Kruniblfd,  as  ho  read  the  correct  and  clear 
plirasiiig. 

"  I  ;^';an't  forget  your  liberality  in  this,"  the 
l.iK'  I'cllow  procct.ied.  "1  thank  you  for  my 
JiK.tiior  and  niy.s«'|f." 

Then  .Mr.  llubber  did  realize  that  the  Hijj  Fel- 
l<»\v  had  won. 

"  \yc-II,  I  hope  I've  got  a  heart,  vouiig  man.  I 
Iiope  1  have,"  Mr.  llobber  congratulated  himsdf 
Now  you'll  have  to  make  another  copy  of  this 
lou  II  want  one  yourself." 

"  Xo,  Mr.  llobber.    When  you've  waited  for  us 
.'111  these  years  your  word  is  enough  " 

'■  Well-1 "    Mr.  llobber  was  a  "  black  and 

wlute  man.  He  wanted  evervthing  "  down  iu 
wntin'  so  there 'd  be  no  gettin'  'round  it  "  This 
'••^"lidence  in  him  inspired  confidence,  ilis  blood 
lioued  faster.  And  what  was  it  that  the  Big  Fel- 
inu-  had  told  Miss  Two  Braids  about  getting  the 
Kood  out  of  men  for  good  ends?  Mr.  Jlobber 
tore  up  the  note  and  the  agreement. 

"An'  your  word  is  good  enough  for  me,"  he 
said.  '*  But,  young  man,  if  it  ain't  paid  on  the 
tliirt.eth  it's  the  hammer.  I'm  older'n  vou  are 
j'"  lot  me  tell  you  if  it  ain't  paid  vou're'a  worse 
i«'>or  than  I  am.  Your  character  will  be  a 
<hirn  j.oor  investment  thereafter.  Good  luck  to 
ye !  ' ' 

"  Oh,  yes,  you  keep  the  dollar  and  a  half!  "  the 
wood  chopper  protested  merrily,  wlicn  it  was 
oltered  again. 
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"  AVliatovor  you  do  don't  ever  speculate— in 
mines,"  Mr.  Hohher  called  to  liim  from  the  door- 
way. *'  Ma^nietism,  I  ,iiruess,"  was  liis  final  ex- 
planation of  the  day's  ])lieuomenou.  '*  That  boy 
ought  to  go  into  politics." 
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T'S  ours!    We  stay!  "  he  shouted  from  the 
gate  on  his  return  from  Mr.  Hobher's. 
*'  Ours!     AVe  stay!  "  ^Miss  Two  Braids 
cried,  running  to  meet  him.    "  Oh,  I  knew  vou'd 
doit,  Jim!" 

The  two  old  ladies,  from  the  reaction  of  that 
brave  effort  they  had  made  to  be  philosophical 
over  the  loss  of  the  old  place,  broke  into  tears 
which,  when  they  stopi)ed  flowing,  made  their 
eyes  the  brig..ter  with  happiness. 

"  We'll  have  two  kinds  of  preserves  for  sup- 
per," declared  Miss  Two  Braids, ''  and  let  you  fill 
the  sugar  bowl  with  tea,  and  you  can  wear  my 
long-stringed  apron.  Mister  Ninety  in  (  alculus." 

According  to  Big's  own  easy  story  of  the  affair, 
Hiram  was  the  most  reasonable  of  men,  who  had 
made  the  concession  entirely  on  Madame  Mother's 
account  as  soon  as  he  knew  that  the  bookish  son 
was  willing  to  work. 

"  You  squeezed  him  against  the  wall,  and  wlieu 
he  said  he  would  be  good  you  let  him  go,  I  know," 
said  Miss  Two  Braids,  who  held  a  different 
view. 
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Madame  Mother  thought  that  her  hero,  after 
his  triinnf)h,  would  remain  a  few  days  at  home. 
It  never  occurred  to  her  that  lie  would  depart 
immediately,  as  he  must,  he  knew,  if  he  were  to 
earn  the  two  hundred  and  forty-eight  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  by  October  firbt. 

Was  it  a  sense  of  incapability  of  explaining  his 
impatience?  Was  it  a  scarcely  defined  Avish  to 
avoid  the  emotion  of  a  long-drawn  farewell  that 
made  him  keep  liis  plan  to  star!  for  the  city  at 
once  from  both  mother  and  aunt  ?  Or,  more  likely, 
was  it  the  sentimental  wish  that  his  good-i)y 
glimpse  of  them  should  be  as  they  ascend.-d  tlu; 
stairs,  candles  in  hand,  that  evening?  Vet  he  did 
tell  liis  new  partner  in  all  secrets  that  lie  was  olT 
at  four  the  next  morning. 

"  J  feel  as  I  did  before  a  football  game  began," 
he  ex})lained.  "  I  want  to  be  at  it  and  I've  no 
time  to  lose.  1  '11  get  a  eup  of  coffee  at  Stottstown 
while  the  train  waits.    No  one  need  get  up." 

But  she  was  standing  at  the  stairs'  head  with 
a  shawl  thrown  over  her  shoulders  wiien  he  came 
out  of  his  room.  In  the  break  of  dawn  he  saw  her 
eyes  glistening.  He  felt  her  hand,  warm  and  soft, 
in  his. 

''  Portia  believes  in  you,"  she  sad.  "  You'll 
win." 

"That's  half,"  he  answered. 

"  And,  Jim.  I  want  to  sjK'nk  to  von  about  the 
prayers.  We  always  nuuition  you  regularly  in 
family  prayers,  of  course.  But  family  prayers 
?!pem  so  profossicMi.ii." 
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Ellen!  "  he  whispered,  in  Aimt  Julia's  best 


manner. 


<  ( 


And,  Jim,  I  just  waat  to  tell 


to  say  two  little  prayers  all  by  myself 


litll 


prayers  without  the  usual  what  y 


you  I'm  going 
every  night 


iuean  all  my  heart. 


formalities,  little  i)rayers  that 

First,  it'll  be  just  for  you,  and  next  that  the  1 

of  the  law  will  never  make 

Two  Braids." 


ou  call 


ovo 


you  forget  love  of  your 


He  was  always  to  remember  that  speeoh.  It 
had  a  potent  influenoe  in  his  life,  like  Mr.  Ilob- 
ber's  remark  about  proving  his  character  by  pav- 
ing that  two  hundred  and  forty-eight  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  on  time.  She  was  always  to  remember 
it,  too,  but  through  what  varying  emotions! 

"And  you'll  never  forget  to  love  me,  Two 
Braids?"  which  she  was  to  remember,  also. 
"  And  I  have  a  plan.  You  must  always  go  for 
the  mail;  or,  if  you  can't,  strike  a'  bargain 
with  Pam  when  he  goes.  This  is  to  be  a  real 
conspiracy." 

"  Kh-h!  "  said  Miss  Two  Braids,  all  interest, 
hut  aware  thlit  conspiracies  ought  to  be  wliis- 
pered. 

"  I'll  write  you  the  real  truth  always  in  let- 
ters especially  addressed  to  you,  because  you  will 
believe  that  everything  is  coming  out  all  right. 
The  real  truth  will  be  funny  sometimes,  too,  [ 
expect.  I^ut  I'm  going  to  write  Madame  Mother 
cheerful  letters." 

?'^""^""''    P^'oft^-^sionally  cheerful  letters,  like 
the  family  prayers  are  proiessioLally  solemn." 


lU 


ro 


tup:  ma  fellow 


"  Von'ro  to  help  by  keeping  lier  in  irood  spirits. 
Is  that  a^'HH'd/  " 

"M-m-m!  I'll  write  ol'tcn.  (;„o(l-hv,  .lini— 
'•ind,  Jim,  ivineiiiher  when  tlie  lij-htnin- "splinters 
>t  'locsn't  strike.  It  only  makes  vou  tin-le.  And 
••^'"leinher  I'm  a  little  -irl  full  of  tin-jcs  in  this 
"'•'  lioiis."  all  alone  witli  two  old  ladies,  and 
sometimes  I  —  hut  y(m'll  win— you'll  win!" 
were  her  last  words  lollowinir  Iiini  down  the 
stairs. 


Whose  was  this  fiirure  thai  the  Biir  Fellow  saw 
Irom  the  poreh,  waitin-  with  ojie  hiaek  hand  on 
the  (lew-sprinkled  white  -ate.'  There  was  no  mis- 
taking Kpaminanidad's  identity. 

*'  Lemme  earry  yo'  ha^^  Mistah  Jim.  Vissah 
<lon'  yo'  worry.  Vo'  won'  miss  vo'  train.  1  kin 
keep  up.  Thou-ht  yo'.l  <r<.t  awav  'thout  Pam 
know.n'it,  <lidn'y„u'?  Couldn'fuol  me!  1  had 
'■spishuns,  an'  'spishuns  alius  keej)  nie  'wake.  1 
seen  yo'  (■amilelioht  an'  I  jes'  stockin 'footed  it 
downstairs  an'  there  I  waited." 

P'l.if  M-as  immeasurably  pleased  to  know  that 
<nw  who  did  not  fear  to  despise  the  (Jreeks  should 
remember  him  in  this  way.  A  robin  ran  along 
beside  them  and  they  saw  him  ijet  the  earlv  worm 
whi(-h  aui^Mired  well  for  a  -iant  who  had  risen 
early  to  make  a  start  in  the  world.  Youth  and 
enterprise  and  hoi)e  were  in  the  fresh  morning 


an 


'*  Pam,  I've  got  an  engagement  with  the  fifv  " 
said  Youth.     "  The  city  doesn't  know  it  vet,  but 
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1*'  city  will  about  four  this  aft 


er- 


"oon.    I'll  not  bo  (lisai.},oinu>(l  if  tlio  Mayor  and 


a  I) 


iii.d 


are  not  at  the  stat 


to  liclp  tlie  folks  at  ] 
*'  Vissali.    1 


ion.    And,  I' 


loino  all  voii  can, 


•dm,  you're 


> » 


^poct  to  ^'ot  mall  mind  a-tuned  uj)  all 
<•  n'ctan'  n-ain  co/,fi(|,.nc(.  a-ain  ,m.  dov'll  lemme 
wash  <!,.  <ii.shos.  An',  Mista  Jin.  I  fink  soon's 
yu  has  a  few  dollahs  to  spare  as  lunv  it's  bet- 
l-'l'  to  buy  a  cow  fust  an'  Jet  de  lawn  mowah 
wait. 

"  r.sc  boon  t'inkin'  'bout  dat  .-in'  I'll  'splain 
A  awn  mowah  on'y  oats  ^.rass  an'  don'  ^ive  no 
"11  Ik.  an'  whilo  a  lawn  mowah 's  mo'  stvlish  'n  a 
<;'>w  It  am't  so  roas'nablo  nor  so  practiJable— not 
1<>  us.  An'  I  don'  b'liovo  yo'  know  it,  but  Ise  got 
'in.to  a  .usinoss  haid,  I  has.  1  reckon  1  kin  sell 
"iillv  liuit  to  i)ay  fo'  dat  cow,  yissah,  I  kin,  jes' 
i';^  ^'asy.  jos'  as  easy.  Iso  trwino  to  call  lior'p:i- 
li>:-a-butL,  jos'  like  ^o  odiU'v,  on'v  stid  o'  Betty  Ise 
.uwmo  to  call  hor  Liz  fo'  short,  out  o'  'spect  to 
i^etty  an'  fo'  diifrunco's  sake." 

In  loss  than  throo  days  after  Willv  Sweet- 
sor  had  iiitornii)tod  him  at  i)acking,  the  Big  Fel- 
l"\v  ha.l  been  home  and  departed.  This  time  he 
was  no  s.lf-borno  caravan,  but  li^^ht  artillery, 
wi  h  one  small  valise,  oquippo.l  for  the  charge 

Many  .innrnoys  ho  was  to  make :  To  Washington, 
^Mth  ^\,j!y  Sweetsor's  passionate  telegrams  fol- 
low'no:;  to  the  old  front  porch  in  Bolton,  to  be 
""'  '^''^■'■''  "■"'  P=«'''  ••'■  'luty  lay;  across  distant 
.seas   at   tiu    call    of   Miss    Destiny;   through   the 
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jun^h'  in  Uw  iii^lit  in  tlic  n.-nnc  of  a  friend  and  a 
jjolicy;  and  home  attain,  when  lie  was  to  know  that 
honors  of  state  are  enipty  until  a  ;,M-eat  thin<]^ 
comes  true  to  a  man  whoso  hair  is  turning  gray. 
J3ut  first  to  the  first  journey. 


TX 


THAT   PLUS   SICN 

HAVPJ   you   ever  asked   yourself  how   you 
would  earn  a  liviug  if  you  sliould  alight 
at  the  Union  Station  of  a  large  city  with- 
out  friends   or  money  or  trade   or   profession? 
Try  the  experience  some  time!     For  had  cases 
of  self-esteem  it  has  remarkahle  curative  prop- 
erties.   But  first  be  sure  that  your  soles  are  thick. 
An  A.B.  from  a  university  may  i>rove  to  be  of 
less  i)ractical  value,  as  well  it  ought  in  many  in- 
stances, tlian  a  mem})ersliip  card  of  good  standing 
m  the  Lalhcr.s'  Union.     Y«,u  will  find  how  help- 
less most  of  us  are  when  we  think  we  are  quite 
independent;  liow,  in  our  most  extravagant  mo- 
ments of  fancied  courage  and  self-sulliciencv,  we 
still  cling  to  a  connection  with  a  bank  account  or 
with  somebody  who  has  one. 

To  return  to  first  i)rincip!es.  what  is  a  living? 
The  thing  that  makes  physical  existence  possible, 
you  may  say.  An  easy  definition,  susceptible  of 
any  interpretation,  is  that  it  is  something  rela- 
tive which  y(m  must  have  in  order  to  exist  ac- 
cording to  your  personal  ide.-.  of  existence.  To 
Uoincr  ii  was  a  blanket,  a  haiKHul  of  olives,  a 
crust,  and  a  place  by  the  wayside.    To  a  miilion- 
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aire  it  is  a  private  car.  servants,  and  worries.  In 
our  northern  eliniate  Homer  would  either  liavo 
had  to  live  at  a  Mills  Hotel  or  tramp  to  ('alitV)rnia 
before  lie  eould  f^ain  the  eai»ital  which  would 
ena})le  him  to  hurst  into  son^^ 

Jn  the  same  way,  het'ore  he  could  be  eitlier  as 
ffood  or  as  wise  as  the  books  he  had  been  study- 
ini;,  the  \V\'^  Fellow  must  have  food  and  shelter. 
So  he  left  the  books  at  home  in  the  unopened  soap 
and  catsup  l)oxes.  How  much  easier  it  would  have 
l)een  for  him  if  he  had  be<i:un  life  as  an  ofliee  boy 
at  ten!  Then  failure  to  ^ct  a  job  promptly  when 
sud(h'nly  cast  on  his  own  resources  at  twenty-two 
would  have  interested  no  one;  for  if  anylmdy 
ou^ht  to  know  how  to  ^et  a  job,  society  would  say, 
it  should  be  a  former  oHice  boy  with  twelve  years* 
knowledge  of  the  ^amo  to  his  credit. 

At  alumni  ban(iuets  speakers  are  ever  declaring; 
that  in  the  course  of  a  decade  or  so  the  ^n-aduato 
overtakes  and  i)asses  in  the  race  for  success  the 
man  who  never  went  to  oolh^re.  A  decade  was  not 
in  the  vocabulary  of  Jim  Harden,  of  'SS,  who  liad 
to  earn  two  hundred  and  forty-ei<,dit  dollars  and 
fifty  cents,  plus  his  bed  and  board,  in  three 
months.  One  plus  si^n  can  make  one  month  a 
thousand  and  all  alunmi  orations  ridiculous. 

This  amount  he  mi,i,dit  have  borrowed  from  col- 
lege friends  in  small  sums,  with  an  increase  of 
bookkeei)in«,^  and  temi>orary  peace  of  mind.  But 
that  did  not  occur  to  him.  ffe  had  set  himself 
n  '*  stent,"  a>  iliram  Ifobber  would  hav(^  it;  and 
he   was  a   big,    stubborn,   good-natured,   absent- 
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inindod,  booklsli  kind  of  a  man,  as  Mrs.  HUWuga 
(•ouM  have  told  you,  wi.o  l.ad  less  than  live  dollars 
in  his  pocket  when  he  passed  out  of  the  station 
into  a  eity  where  he  literally  had  m  friend,  unless 
Colonel  Walker  eouiite(l  as  one. 

Ho  lacked  any  definite  idea  as  to  what  he  was 
iio'in^  to  (h)  except  to  fin<l  work,  which,  to  return 
to  Mrs.  Billings,  only  went  to  prove  what  an 
impractical  fool  of  an  oil-burner  he  was,  who 
ou^dit  never  to  have  been  allowed  out  of  her  sight; 
nnd  this  being  true,  why,  it  only  makes  that  plus 
sign  as  big  as  the  hands  of  a  cathedral  clock,  not 
to  say  that  it  justiHed  Mrs.  llobber  in  calling 
Jliram  an  *'  old  softy." 

But  there  is  an  occupation  without  caste,  its 
tenets  dictated  by  no  professional  school  or  trade- 
union  stamp,  which  draws  jjcnniless  graduates 
into  its  ruck  of  day-by-<hiy  battle  for  (juick  re- 
wards in  the  headlines  of  to-morrow.  The  \V\g 
Fellow  liad  heard  that  editors  would  give  a  man 
a  trial  with  a  prospector's  hope  of  discovering 
someone  with  the  trick  of  style  or  of  playing  up 
an  event  that  would  make  the  i)ublic  read.' 

Leaving  his  valise  in  a  twenty-five-cent  room, 
he  started  in  to  make  the  round  of  the  news- 
])apers.  It  was  a  study  in  olliee  boys  who  came 
out  to  say  that  the  city  editor  was  busy— sallow 
oflice  boys,  chui)by  ollice  boys,  simi)Iy  saucy  office 
boys.  On  each  occasion  he  went  past  the  plate- 
glass  window  of  the  mighty  cashier's  stall,  the 
"  Want  "  and  "  Information  "  <J.'«l-«  of  flu.  i>.i. 


I'SI 


ness  oflice,  up  a  flight  of  rickety  stairs  out  of  that 
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atinosplicrc  of  tliril't  into  a  din^^y  ant«'r(.oiii,  and 
here,  tlirouirli  tlic  iimi-r  door  when  it  was  opened, 
be  savv,  in  the  haze  of  tobacco  smoke,  cartoons  and 
colored  prints  and  pliotoi^raphs  pasted  on  the 
walls  and  tnen  in  sliirt-siecves  at  de>ks. 

Had  he  been  worldly  wise  he  would  havo  asked 
tlie  city  editor's  name  of  "  Information."  Then 
he  would  have  entere<l  the  editorial  rooms  as  if 
he  J)elon^'ed  there  and  asked  th*'  first  reporter, 
"Which  is  Mr.  So-and-So.'"  and  the  reporter 
would  have  nodded  toward  one  of  the  eluster  of 
desks. 

He  had  tried  five  of  the  six  pap<'rs  in  the  town. 
The  sixth  was  Th<-  h'racoH.  Here  an  unusual  type 
of  oniee  boy  appeared.  He  was  not  ehewint,'  ^nim. 
]!('  was  unusual,  too,  in  that  he  looked  the  P,i<,' 
Fellow  directly  in  the  eye  and  said:  "  Ves,  sir. 
AVhat  is  it .'  "  His  spectacles  and  his  buli^'in^'  fore- 
head made  him  seem  elfish  an<l  old-mannish,  and 
his  le^'s  insich'  the  carefully  patched  stockings 
were  distressini^ly  thin. 

"  r  am  lookini,'  for  work,"  said  the  Big  Fellow. 
He  always  began  that  way.  It  exactly  express(>d 
his  desire.  Hut  it  was  a  bad  way,  though  he  spoke 
as  if  the  reipiest  were  too  reasonable  to  be  denied. 
"  I'd  like  to  s.",.  the  city  editor,"  lie  added. 

*'  Ves,  sir." 

The  sjiectacled  boy  disai)poared  with  his  name, 
which  might  as  well  have  been  .John  Jonos.  an(i 
the  Big  Fellow  sat  «h->wn  on  a  green-painted  deal 
bench  and  wondered  wiiv  this  anteroom  enjoyed 
t.ie  iUxury  oi  a  rcuc  still  reco^ui/,ai)le  as  a  cjiair 
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whose  hrokon  scat  of  caiR'  lia<I  boon  ro-onforccd 
l>y  piiinj^'  in  many  Sunday  editions.  His  musing 
hypothesis  was  that  it  was  a  derelict  drifted  out 
of  the  editorial  rooms  to  this  heacli  before  break- 
ing up,  which  is  ri^dit  as  far  as  anybody  knows. 
The  spectacled  lu.y  was  back  quicker  than  the 
other  boys.  He  h;\,\  not  stopped  on  tlie  way  to 
make  a  paper  wad  or  give  a  wire  file  a  whirl  on 
its  standard. 

"  Mi\  Bootb  is  very  sorry,  sir.  but  lie  can't 
take  anybody  on  just  at  present,"  was  the  respect- 
ful and  considerate  report. 

"  Did  he  really  say  he  was  very  sorry?  "  asked 
the  P>i<,'  Fellow,  in  human  curiosity.  The  answer 
he  had  anticipated.  There  was  uo  disappoint- 
ment in  that. 

"  Xo,  sir,  he  didn't.  I  puess  be  is,  though, 
when  he  isn't  too  busy.  Anyway,  I  always  say 
it  that  way,  'cause— 'cause  I  kind  of  like  to  make 
it  easier,  there's  so  many  comes  in." 

The  Big  Fellow  broke  into  a  laugh,  partly  over 
this  old,  young,  sage  boy  and  partly  over  his  own 
ridiculous  jmsition.  A  laugh  always  helped  him 
when  he  was  blue.  Kiddy  Witherbee  droi)ped 
back  a  ste}),  as  startled  as  if  a  peaceable  mountain 
in  a  serene  landscape  had  suddenly  burst  forth 
in  fireworks. 

''  My!  Vou  are  big— phew!  "  gasped  Kiddy. 
"  I  wonder  if  I'll  ever  be  half  so  big.  Mother 
says  it's  because  I  work  nights,  but  you  have  to 
work  somewhere  wfion  timos  nri^  bard  don't  "^or* 
Say,  I'm  going  in  and  speak  to  Mr.  Booth  again. 
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I  d'ulirt  tell  liini  liow  Iti^'  you  \v;is."  At  llic  door, 
s(|uiiitin^  tliroujili  liis  i,'l;i-s('s  with  a  wise  shako 
of  his  licad,  he  adtlcd:  "  Say,  if  you  \v<miI(1  lau^li 
tliat  way  to  Mr.  Kooth  yoiiM  attract  attention  and 
ho  mi^ht  take  you  on.  I'd  like  to  si'c  a  man  who 
fan  hiu^h  like  you  can  in  tliis  olUcc  It's  not  tho 
size  ot'  the  lau^di  so  nuich  as  the  iiaii,>y  rin^  in 
it  that  I  think  is  just  ^'rcat.  Conio  on  in!  I'll 
.stand  for  that,  myself." 

"  I  can't  promi:-"  about  tiie  lantch.  That  comos 
only  with  inspiration.  m.\-  lioy,"  said  tho  lii^  Fol- 
low. "  I  can't  do  it  to  order,  you  see,  like  an 
actor." 

Kiddy  Witherhee  led  tho  way  into  tho  room 
where  some  of  the  reporters  w(»re  waitini?  on  their 
*'  first  stori<'s  "  of  the  day  and  others  wore  idlinjf. 
They  looked  at  the  l\\<jc  l-'ellow  and  jjuessed  ''  col- 
lej?o  "  with  their  i|ui<-k  intuition,  and  one,  a  college 
man,  said,  in  that  day  of  heavy  center  rusiies: 
**  What  a  center  vm-'  \  " 

*'  I  think  he  is  :)  good  oTie,  Mr.  I>ootli.  Look 
how  big  he  is.  aixl  my!  hut  his  iaugh  makes  you 
feel  rested!"  Kichly  whispered  in  the  city  edi- 
tor's ear. 

As  he  bent  over  a  jiiece  of  flimsy,  the  only  visi- 
ble ))ortions  of  Mr.  lioolh's  personality  wore  a 
bluo-strijx'd  shirt  with  the  sjcrves  rolled  up,  a 
corncob  pipe,  a  piece  of  nnsliav'>n  chin,  a  green 
oyo-shade  under  a  touseled  thatch  of  hair  in  close 
proximity  to  an  electric-light  bulb,  while  his 
iinger>  dn>\v  a  hiue  pencii  in  a  race  against  time 
with  swift   left-to  right   slides  tlnou'>:h  tho  lines 
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(t|"  It'.'in,  tclc^rapln'sc  cliiro^riipliy.  Fof  'i  si'coiid 
tiic  pencil  would  |»;ius('  in  (•oii-^idciaticm,  Tlicii 
it  \v(Hil«l  write  a  few  words  inakiiiij  a  connection 
in  sense  across  a  clia>ni  lietw«'en  two  sentences 
whose  life  lie  had  spared,  or  it  would  eliminate  a 
prolix  relative  clause  with  as  little  mercy  as  Kinic 
Ificliaid  111.  disposed  of  his  princely  relatives  in 
the  pla\'. 

"  Ili-ro,  .lorsey,  T  cruoss  tliat's  pood  for  lialf  a 
liead."  lio  said,  with  a  liiial  llouri^ll,  as  he  passed 
it  to  a  man  at  a  lU'iuhhorimr  desk.  ''  What  iiajx'rs 
luive  you  been  on.'  "  he  asked  the  \V\<r  l-'ellow,  as 
lie  seized  another  piece  of  co])y. 

This  was  the  jjoint  for  tlie  Hij?  Fellow  to  mako 
his  play;  it  was  exactly  the  ])lace  where  ixiddy 
wanted  the  lauu:li.  lie  did  not  dare  speak  his 
wish,  hut  he  diti  nu<l.ife  his  candidate  in  tiu'  leg, 
which  seemed  such  an  enormous,  hard  Ici;  to  him, 
and  further  excited  his  a(hniration.  If  the  Big 
Fellow  undei'stood,  he  failed  to  act  on  the  hint. 

'*  I'm  Just  out  of  colk'n'e  two  days  a,jj:o.  I  wrote 
collejjje  affaii'>  for  the  X<  ic  )'(>rl>  l!(  (Otd  and  tlu? 
Ii()si(,)i  ())iIonh(  r,''  he  answei'e<l,  simply. 

"  Those  ol)its!  "  nnised  the  city  oditor. 

"  I  beg  pardim!  Those  wliat .'  "  asked  tlio 
IVii;  '•\'llow.  He  was  interested.  Without  heini:: 
asked  lie  seati^l  himself  on  a  vacant  ciiair  besitlo 
Mr.   Boot!:. 

"  Oil,   I   called  them  ohits  because  they  never 

•    .1  !  <  .    1  -,i-  ---    '-.  .   ..    i.   i.,i.:_.^ 

p* I  i  "i  i   a  li  >    i  ii' \*v  .■>.      i   Hi  .^o  i  I  \ ,  I  it*  I   ■»*»  c  i  c  iiw  L  iiiiv tii^ 

on  any  more  men  now  " — and  lie  returned  to  the 

charge  with  the  blue  pencil. 
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When  he  had  finished  with  that  particular  piece 
of  flimsy,  an  island  of  four  lines  in  the  center  r  f 
a  gridiron  field  remained.  Kereadinj;  them,  he 
seemed  to  be  struck  with  wonder  at  how  they 
had  escaped.  He  crum])led  the  "  story  "  in  a 
wad  and  threw  it  into  the  general  waste  basket, 
which  was  the  floor. 

"  I  object  to  petrified  misinformation  from  the 
dark  ages  of  last  Monday!  "  he  muttered.  Then 
he  glanced  up. 

The  Big  Fellow  was  still  seated,  calm  as  Bud- 
dha. He  looked  as  if  he  were  going  to  stay 
forever, 

"  You  surjirise  me!  "  he  remarked.  "  I  didn't 
know  before  that  the  Record  never  printed  any 
news.  They  wrote  me  in  their  instructions  that 
that  was  what  they  wanted  me  to  look  after." 

For  the  first  time  Mr.  Booth  scrutinized  the  Big 
Fellow  up  and  down.  He  grinned  and  put  out 
his  hand  for  a  typewritten  slip,  which  he  ran 
through  as  he  whirled  around  in  his  chair. 

"  Now,  if  you  would  give  me  a  trial,"  sug- 
gested the  Big  Fellow,  amiably;  and,  though  he 
did  not  say  so,  he  a])peared  to  be  thinking:  "  Why, 
I'll  not  sit  here  the  whole  evening  unoccupied 
when  vou're  too  busv  to  talk  to  me." 

The  citv  editor  made  no  answer,  unless  he  con- 
sidered  talking  about  another  incident  to  be  in 
the  nature  of  one. 

"  Here's  a  tip  with  about  one  chance  in  a  thou- 
sand of  not  being  a  fake.  According  to  this,  some 
of  the  water  rats  down  (m  the  rivor  front  have 
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organized  a  Black  Hand  gang  and  tlioy're  send- 
ing notice  on  tiie  unpoinilar  boys.  They  puslied 
little  Eddy  Sinitli  off  a  pier  last  night  and 
drowned  him.    Sj)ader!  " 

"  Spader's  at  tiie  City  Hall,  sir,"  said  Kiddy 
Witherbee,  keeper  of  tlie  roll. 

There  was  the  Big  Fellow,  though  lie  had  been 
told  that  no  new  men  were  wanted,  still  seated 
and  smiling.  It  looked  as  if  the  only  way  to  get 
hini   started    was   to   send    for   the    safe-moving 


fe'ii"^. 


*'  Everyljody  that's  any  good  on  that  kind  of  a 
story's  out,"  Booth  remarked.  "  You  might  try 
this,  if  you  like,  ^fr.  Harden.  It  will  show  what 
you  can  do.  and  then,  if  there  is  an  opening -" 

"I'll  do  my  best!  "  was  the  grateful  answer. 

"  Have  him  i)ushed  if  you  can.  [t's  more  in- 
teresting than  if  he  fell,"  Kiddy  whisi)ered,  as  the 
Big  Fellow  went  out. 

P»ut  Eddy  Smith  had  not  been  pushed.  He  liad 
fallen.  It  happened  that  some  of  his  playmates 
had  been  overheard  saying  that  lie  was  "  N.a." 
and  ought  to  be  ducked.  Jf  this  i)art  had  !)een 
"  played  up,"  results  for  the  Big  Fellow  might 
have  been  different. 

It  was  after  eight  wlien  lie  returned.  Industri- 
ously lie  wrote  for  an  hour,  while  Kiddy  Wither- 
bee, a  self-a})pointed,  elfish  satellite  of  bigness, 
sat  on  the  edge  of  the  desk  between  errands.  All 
the  facts  were  fully  and  faithfully  set  down. 
Hopefully,  the  neophyte  laid  the  finished  coj^v  on 
-■■    tiij  tniiiur  r,  ufhk  arid  iooKea  m  \ain  ior  any 
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si^m   in   tlio  tousi'icd   liair  and   gn-en  cyc-shadc! 
wliil"  tlu'  inii;lity  man  read  it  tlirouuii. 

"  Mr.  llanU'n,"  was  the  verdict,  in  a  kindlier 
tone  than  Booth  had  used  l)et'ore,  "  lookini,-  at  it 
from  tlie  Jiewspaper  viewpoint,  a  -reat  mai.'V  little 
boys  a.re  drowned  every  year.  The  first  one  in 
Mav  may  be  worth  a  head,  Imt  by  the  la^t  week 
in  dune"  it's  an  old  stcuw.  There  wa>n't  any- 
thini,'  ])artieularly  strikintr  about  the  way  Hddy 
went.  What  you  have  written  is  a  beautiful  ].ieee 
of  evidence.  It  covers  the  whole  ease  It  reads 
like  the  Supreme  ('..urt.  Here,  Tliomi>son,  make 
two  sticks  of  this.  J^,ey;iu  with  '  ile  ought  to  be 
drowned.'  " 

'•  Ducked!  "  put  in  the  Big  Follow,  lionostly. 

"  Drowned  is  more  interesting,  but,  as  you  say, 
'  ducked  '  is  right,  Mr.  Harden.  l'.egin  it,  Thomj)- 
son,  '  "  He  ought  to  be  ducked,"  said  the  gang 
of  boy>  with  whom  Kddy  Smith  i)layed,  and  that 
night*  little  Kddy  Smith  was  dead.'  Hang  the 
whole  story  on  that  idea,  Thompson— and  I'm 
afraid,  Mr.  Harden,  to  be  honest  with  y(»u,  that 
you'll  have  to  learn  a  good  deal  before  you'll 
make  a  newspaper  man." 

''  Ves,"  the  Big  Fellow  assented,  "  T  guess  I'm 
more  in  the  draught -horse  line;"  and  there  ho 
had  seated  himself  again  as  if  he  proposed  to 
begin  the  subject  afresh.  "  Now.  don't  you  need 
a  man  that  can  get  facts  and  write  them  out  in 

full.'" 

"  Oh,  yes.  Unfortunately,  just  now,  as  T  said, 
we're  full  up.     If  you'd  like  to  drop  in  evenings 
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occasional  dollar  assiirinncnt." 

l>ooth,  who  had  iK'Vor  oxporioncod  such  a 
iVclini;  before,  felt  a  little  ashamed  to  men- 
tion so  small  a  sum  as  one  dollar  to  such  a  big 
man. 

*'  Anyway,  it's  one  hundred  eents  "  (which 
souiKh'd  larger).  "  Gla<l  to  have  met  you,  Mr. 
Harden." 

'•  You  come  and  l<ee]>  coming."  whisperetl 
I\i<ldy  Witherliee,  at  the  door.  "  Til  keep  an  eye 
out  for  vou.  I'll  be  what  thev  c:ill  u  friend  at 
court." 

An  occasional  dollar  would  never  do.  The  Big 
Fellow  faced  the  truth  unflinchingly  at  once. 
There  was  some  kind  of  pony-trick  business  in 
?!ews])aj)er  work  for  which  a  draught  horse  was 
too  stu])id.  As  he  went  do^Ti  the  stairs  to  the 
business  office  he  thought  of  the  "  Ilelj)  Wanted  " 
advertisements.  Why  not  try  them?  he  asked 
himself,  and  then  he  noted  some  other  members 
of  the  army  of  unemployed  ])ainfully  looking  over 
the  files.  They  Avere  bloodless  nun  in  frayed 
coats  and  soiled  white  collars,  bearing  the  scars 
which  the  battle  of  life  h'aves  in  every  line  of 
the  face.  Tie  turned  away  from  them,  not  in  re- 
l>ugt;ance,  but  with  the  grateful  thought  that  ho 
possessed  something  that  they  lackecl.  lie  had 
j'liNMcai  >iri'ngili.  Tliat  lie  criui«l  eajiitaii/ie,  li 
nut  knowledge  of  the  Roman  law.    His  duly  was 
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not  to  wait  for  work,  but  to  get  work  promptly 
at  anything. 

From  tlie  door  of  Thr  Brncnn  office  he  saw 
down  the  street,  under  tlie  flare  of  gas  torches,  a 
score  or  more  of  hiborers  tearing  up  the  pave- 
ment for  a  new  trolley  line.  He  felt  of  his  biceps 
as  he  walked  toward  them.  All  his  confidence  re- 
turned. An  unshaven  man  standing  on  a  pile  of 
earth,  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  watching  the  gang, 
was  evidently  the  city  editor  of  this  establishment. 

"  I'm  looking  for  work,"  the  Big  Fellow  said. 
*'  Is  there  any  chance  for  me  to  get  a  job?  " 

The  section  boss  scowled  at  iirst.  Usually  men 
in  white  collars  did  not  have  the  requisite  stam- 
ina. When  his  sharp  eye  saw  the  form  that  went 
with  this  white  collar  he  ejaculated : 

"  God,  yes!  " 

**  Do  I  apply  to  you?  " 

"  No.  Apply  at  Number  223  East  First  Street 
for  the  day  gang.  Dollar  and  a  half  a  day  and 
you  can  start  in  the  morning,  if  you  want  to." 

Evidently  the  public  paid  the  muscles  that  built 
a  trolley  hne  as  liberally  as  it  paid  the  brains 
that  amused  it  on  the  way  home. 

'*  Two  Braids  will  see  the  sport  of  this,"  he 
said. 

In  good  humor  with  himself,  he  smiled  appreci- 
atively over  the  horror  of  Madame  Mother  and 
Aunt  Julia  if  they  should  hear  what  he  was  going 
to  do.  Ho  had  no  thought  of  writing  to  them 
about  it.  von  m;iv  bo  suro.  TInd  ho  not  nlrendv 
formed  a  connection  with  a  newspaper  the  first 
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(lay  of  his  arrival?  And  wasn't  tlio  way  already 
clearing  itself  for  liiin  to  bcixin  tlie  law  when  the 
sinniner  was  over?  For,  of  eoiirse.  lie  would  not 
heirin  until  autumn,  and  meanwhile  he  was  ^oinj^ 
to  take  plenty  of  exercise  to  keep  in  tjood  i)hysi- 
cal  trim.  So,  at  least,  he  wished  two  old  hidies 
to  see  his  situation,  in  his  first  "  professionally 
cheerful  "  letter  home. 


WITH  tiil:  .mi\i;i)  (iaxci 


WIIILFj  slory-tcltcrs  write  of  tlio  romance 
ol"  the  l''oi'('ii;ii  l.('ui«,n.  in  wliidi  spciid- 
tliril't  and  spend  rit't  of  many  tonunes 
serve  France  in  tlie  safely  incognito  land  of  tlu? 
Moroccan  frontier,  -we  slionid  not  o\-ei'look  the 
forei,i;'n  letjioiis  of  our  own  count ly,  known  under 
a  different  and  less  militai-y  name,  which  uphold 
the  di.irnity  of  lai)or  tlirou,-ili  no  choice  of  their 
own.  Fai-thei- down  the  stivet  was  a  pnre  IcLrion, 
all  Italians.  Theii's  was  too  moilei'n  a  phase  of 
Roman  colonization  to  concern  'I'lir  Itih nuii lotKil 
Law  Uvvhiv  wlien  it  chose  a  suhject  for  a  prize 
essay. 

It  was  tlie  "  mixed  iranir,"  nnder  Terence  Mc- 
Pliane  as  foreman,  to  which  ^Ir.  Xinety  in  Calcu- 
lus, havinii:  to  supply  iiis  own  pick  and  shovel, 
was  assiij^ned.  A  few  of  his  co-laboi'ers  wei-e 
American  born,  sinewy  and  tacitui'n  exct'pt  for  an 
occasional  cynicism  over  tlu'ir  lot,  and  more  were 
linns.  Three  were  neirroes  and  the  small,  middle- 
a^^ed  man  next  to  him  was  Irish,  and  bv  name 
Pete  Maloney. 

"  Shure,  I've  seen  dudes  afore,"  said  Pete, 
"an     i've   no   |irejudiecs   iigm   iUiy   man    that's 
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Jit'tlicr  an  Jioiicst  day's  wur-rk.  It's  nic  that's 
'''"!"'}<■  if  yc'll  pirk  til,,  l.li.tlicrs  uii.kT  the  cd-,. 
It's  thnic  they -11  smart  some,  hut  it's  hetther 
Uian  hjsm'all  the  skin." 

"The  skill's  -,.,„.  already,"  anirmed  the  P.ii,' 
l'»'ll«'vv,  and  -lahhed  his  shovel  a^^iin.  lie  ha<l 
<I''*'P1><'<^1  it  meehanieally  to  have  a  look  at  those 
red,  hleedinic  palms  and  at  his  broken  nails. 

"  Better  eiit  the  nails  clean,"  sui^gested  Fore- 
man Terence.  ''Got  a  kiiil'e?  No?  Here's 
one!  " 

The  n\<r  Fellow  had  a  rest  while  he  pared  off 
tile  splinters  to  the  ,inick. 

"  What  brought  ye  here,  me  b'v?  "  asked  Pete, 
looking  up  through  his  grixx.ly  eyebrows. 

"I  needed  money,"  answered  the  Jiig  Fellow, 
slyly.     "  What  brought  you.'  " 

"  Inimigrashun  an'  nie  natcliral  cliarakter,  me 
l';>v,n'  the  sand  but  net  the  girth  fer  the  foorce. 
I  hat  s  all.  It's  as  much  as  ye  give.  An'  if  ye're 
thinkin'  Fm  goin'  to  make  all  the  conversation 
It's  yersilf  that's  mistaken." 

In  a  few  sentences  Pete  liad  made  himself  ad- 
mirable and  likable,  and  the  Big  Fellow  now 
laughed  out  of  the  delight  of  camaraderie. 

"  I-iugh  that  way  as  often  as  vo  like  Ye're 
I'll  nglit,"  said  Pete.  "  Fll  put  ye  onto  all  the 
inie  pints  of  the  thrade,  'n'  I  might  remind 
ye  to  stahrt  with  that  ye're  doin'  two  min's 
wur-rk." 

'^  "  ^"''^  ^"-^  qiHie  unconscious  of  this. 

cd  paving-stones  out   to  one  side  wlieu 
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Hint  was  flic  tiling?  and  dui;  or  sliovdcd  when  tliat 
was,  with  the  ciicr^'y  of  oiu'  after  a  I'ccord. 

"  Yc're  all  ri^^lit,  l)Ut  ye  want  to  ^it  a  pair  of 
overalls  an'  conic  in  yci"  undcrsliir-rt  t'-niorrcr. 
Yo'rc  as  conspicuous  as  the  ^iniral  I'adin'  the 
p'rade." 

Before  the  day  was  over  he  had  an  illustration 
of  the  tnisfortunc  of  a  white  shirt,  tan  shoes,  and 
^ray  trousers  for  his  jircsenl  occupation.  They 
siiififled  him  out  to  an  elderly,  slight,  sharj)-face(l 
num  driviiiir  in  a  buij^'y  with  a  youn<,'  man  at  his 
side.  The  foreman  had  responded  at  the  first 
si^ht  of  this  "gentleman  and  was  standing  with 
one  liand  on  the  fire  of  the  wheel,  speakin*;:  to  the 
l)rosi<U'nt  of  the  company,  when  the  recruit  ha]i- 
l)ened  to  look  up  and  straight  into  Colonel  Walk- 
er's bright  eye. 

"  Morning!  "  said  the  Colonel,  grinning. 

*' (lood-morning  to  you,  Colonel  Walker,''  he 
answered.  "  A  little  nniggy,  but  fine  growing 
weather.     (lood-morning,  Xed!" 

"  Changed  your  mind,  did  you?  "  whinnied  the 
Colonel.  "  Working  for  nie  after  all,  eh?  This 
is  my  trolley  line." 

"  Not  in  a  private  eai)a^ity,"  answered  the  Big 
Fellow,  laughing.  "  It's  a  public  utility  and  I 
have  no  contract  for  a  term  of  years." 

"  Utility,  eh?  I  expect  it  to  be  i)retty  useful 
to  me.    How  is  he  doing?  "    (This  to  Terence.) 

"  First-rate  man,  sir,"  said  Terence. 

"  TTands  i^-ettv  sore.  Mr.  Itardenf  "  pursued 
the  Colonel. 
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"  Prrtfy,  yes.  liaw  jiik'  li;imrny.  I'.ut  that  will 
niciid  and  it's  a  ^'ood  work,  isn't  it,  Colonel,  irn- 
provinir  (nir  fi'an-it    faciliti<'s  ?  " 

This  sliot  the  Colonel,  with  his  keen  sense  of 
liunior,  must  have  appreciated.  If  he  had  any- 
thing' to  say  in  response,  however,  lie  was  not 
^'iven  an  opportunity.  Dropping'  his  sliovel  with 
a  ring  as  the  handle  struck  a  i.aviuK'-block,  IN'te 
Maloney  !)roke  intr  a  liaran<,'ue: 

"  It's  you  tiiat's  Colonel  Walker,  is  it?  It's 
hmcr  I've  been  wantin'  to  look  at  ye,  ye  ol'  rap- 
scallion! I've  niver  bowed  the  knee  *to  a  land- 
lor.i  in  Ireland  an'  it's  not  me  that's  goin'  t.) 
bow  it  now  fer  tin  damned  jobs  at  a  dollar  an'  a 
lialf  a  day.  An'  it's  me  that's  tell  in'  ye  fer  yer 
'nvn  good  that  if  ye  don't  make  transfeVs  wid  the 
Kighth  Stlireet  line  to  Shantytown  on  the  East 
Side,  the  place  yer  bound  to  go  to,  as  L  see  be  the 
look  o'  yer  face,  ain't  h.'Jf  hot  enough  fer  ye!  " 

''Send  that  man  away!"  Xed  Walker  said 
hotly. 

But  his  father  put  his  hand  on  the  son's  arm 
^vith  a  "  Tut!  "  and  his  whinnying  laugh. 

''  You've  a  lot  to  learn,  Xed,'"  he  told  his  son. 

"  An'  shure  I  said  it  an'  shure  I  sthand  by  it !  " 
re|»eated  Pete. 

"  What  kind  of  a  man  is  he?  "  asked  the 
Colonel  of  the  foreman. 

"  First-rate  worker." 

"  And  what's  his  name?  " 

Tiie  Colonel  never  allowed  sentiment  to  inter- 
fere with  business.    This  was  not  a  matter  of  eal- 
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cuhition  with  liiiii.     It  was  lial.it.    Only  n  man  of 
•'(jiial    strcii.i^'th    «'V("r    made    hiiii    rrally    Iom-    Ins 

tompfr. 

"  Those  arc  your  political  opinions.  Mr.  Ma- 
loiicy,  I  src,"  said  the  Colmi.  I.  "  I'm  tryiim  to 
<l(.v("l.)p  this  city  aii<l  I  nni-t  liiiish  this  ttnlU^y  lino 
l,y  Octolicr  first.  My  heart  is  with  the  poor  peopU- 
of  the  Mast  Side.  Til  u^ive  transt'ers  if  it  won't 
hankrnpt  the  ( •onsolidate(l.  1  like  a  caiidid  man, 
.Mr.  Maloney:"  the  Colonel  smlle<l  over  his  joke. 

"  Siiure  all  that  slatherini,'  'II  not  ^'ct  a  sij.  o' 
wather  fer  ye  down  helow !  "  retorted  Pete. 

Meanwhile,  of  all  the  i;:ni^'  only  the  iVi-  Kellow 
was  at  work.  The  rest  were  sih-H  hound  specta- 
tors. Critically  the  Colonel  scrntini/.iMl  him  as  he 
])lie(l  his  ))ick  with  powerful  swinjjjs. 

"  Come,  look  here.  Harden!  "  said  X«-d.  "  It's 
not  rii,dit  to  see  you  doiui;  this.  Let  us  ^ive  you 
somethinj:  else.     There'll  he  no  ohlijrations." 

Caste  was  stroni,'  in  Xed  Walker  and  manifest 
in  the  finely  chiseled  lines  of  a  handsome  face 
tluit  at  times  seemed  a  little  suitercilious  and 
at  times  ])leasin,<::  and  fickle.  Socially  it  was  re- 
])U,t?nant  to  him  to  see  a  classmate  in  the  rank>  of 
day  lahorers,  l)eside  ne.i;roes. 

"  Thanks,  Xed,"  the  Wii:;  Fellow  returned.  "  I 
came  to  town  without  any  money  and  concluded  to 
make  my  own  way.  It's  just  as  good  exercise  as 
football.  Vou  aren't  in  any  fear  of  being  jumped 
on  if  you  break  training  and  it  won't  make  my 
shoulders  sloi)c  aiiv  worse. 

"  Oh,  very  well,"  Ned  answered,  gingerly. 
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Wlio  else  luit  llanh'ii  uould  think  of  Mich  a 
thiii.i,'? 

"  It  isn't  too  late,  f'll  make  yon  that  olTcr 
t'"i-  the  !asl  tinu","  th<'  ('..lond  said,  as  Iw  li|'t,.,l 
liis  reins, 

"  Xo.     I'll  stick  t(.  lh  =  s.     It's  a  i:^HH\  |.ost-;rra.l 
natc  conrsc  in  Hi,,  hninanitics  for  a  man  who  has 
hccn  livin<,'  anion;;  Ixx.ks  ami  in  the  clouds." 

"  Xc-ch!  "  the  Colonel  whinnied.    "  (liddap!  " 

"  (io<.d  nio.ninir.  Xed !  "  the  lM<r  l^'ellnw  called. 

"  (looil  nioiniiii;.  Harden!  "  Xed  answered. 

'I'he  foreman  followed  the  l)Ui,^^'y  to  know  if 
then'  were  any  special  directions  ahout  Harden, 
and  the  Cohdiel  said,  "  Xone." 

"It's  ca<ldidi,  nothini,'  less.  He's  turnin<,'  So- 
'i.ilist  or  s()nietiiin,<r,"Xe(|  remarked  to  his  father, 
as  they  turned  into  a  cross-street  to  escape  the 
hroken  paving. 

"  Xo!  Xo  Socialist  tiiat's  a  colleirt.  irradnate 
takes  jiold  as  a  day  laborer.  Xo !  Damn  iiim— 
11".  i  say,  Xed  "—and  the  old  financier  was  silent 
t"r  a  space.  "  Xed,  in  a  week  the  foreman  and 
all  the  da^-os  and  the  coons  will  he  tliinkin^'  what 
a  fine  fellow  he  is.     He's  a  natural  politicia"!." 

'J'his  was  a  mistake.  In  a  week  they  were  try- 
I'lu'  to  hie   k  the  head  of  the  new  recruit. 


"  Ve're  Irish  ye're  that  contrairy.  an'  (lod  bliss 
:e!  "  said  Pete.     "  Ve  only  c..iiie  to  the  city  vis- 
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the  duvo  onto  tlic  bid  an'  give  nj)  yor  (piart 
()'  blood  ovonii<ilit?  Slmi-c.  it's  the  likes  of  yor 
sunny  silf  tlio  Missus  an'  nic  have  been  lookin' 
iVr  [Vr  a  boarder.  Ve'll  like  the  eliildlier.  They're 
Irisli.  Vc  can't  help  it.  It's  a  fine  eouuthry  es- 
tate we  have." 

Kar  out  on  the  liills  on  the  ed^je  of  the  city 
an  old  mansion  had  been  partly  torn  (h)wn 
when  a  certain  real  estate  and  buildint:;  <U^il  I'ell 
lliron^di.  Tiie  Maloneys  moved  into  the  other 
liail'  and  huni,^  out  their  washin^r  from  n)pes  at- 
tached to  the  framework  which  lay  bare  anions 
the  plastcrin,ii:.     When  tiie  owner  came,  said  Pete: 

"  Shure,  ye'll  be  aisy  with  us  that's  j^uardin' 
ycr  proi)erty  an'  kajiin'  yer  inimies  from  dumpin' 
ashes  an'  ii^arliaii^e." 

"  How  nnich  a  month  ouglit  I  to  ehai,  ■'  you?  " 

"  If  1  lia<l  to  pay  rint  how'd  I  ever  supi)ort  the 
cliildher/  Look  at  'em!  Ain't  they  the  l)right 
ones?  Tim's  j^^oin'  to  be  a  praste — an'  me  on  a 
dollar  an'  a  half  a  day!  " 

So  the  owner  i)atted  Tim  on  the  head  and  for- 
got to  send  in  a  l)ill. 

Mrs.  Maloney  lumg  the  ohl  poreli  with  eui-tains, 
and  in  this  the  Big  Fellow  eami)ed  in  tlie  warm 
months.  Around  a  higli  city  liydrant  for  the 
street  si)rink]ers  the  boys  of  the  neigliborliood  had 
built  an  enclosure  and,  tlie  alderman  f rom  Siianty- 
town  being  of  the  majority,  they  had  a  shower, 
under  wliicii  every  night,  when  lie  came  home 
sweaty  and  sticky  with  the  dirt  in  which  he  liad 
been  dolvim;:,  the  IVig  l''ellow  stood  for  a  miiuite 
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before  Iio  sat  down  to  tlic  t'vciiin.;  nu-al  with  IVte 
and  tlio  Missus  and  the  diildivn. 

"  Shuro,  an'  we're  the  rah'  aristocracy,  we 
are,"  in  the  words  of  the  host,  "  an'  haven't  we 
the  stahr  boarder?  " 

Later  in  the  evening  Big  wonhl  nsuallv  go  to 
tlie  oftieo  of  Thv  Bmnm,  where  lie  would  wail 
liopefully— *'  like  an  elephant  for  a  peanut,"  said 
one  of  the  rei)orters— for  a  (hWlar  assignment, 
and  if  it  was  not  forthcoming  he  would  write  a 
letter  on  The  Braron's  letterhead  to  Machime 
Another,  but  to  Miss  Two  J3raids  on  the  regular 
copy  iiaper. 

"  Oh,   [  cried  for  shame,"  Miss  Two   Braids 
wrote,  "  when  I  read  wluit  you  were  doing.     I 
was  so  angry  1  beat  the  pillow.     It's  not  Tight, 
I    said,  and  I  wisli  you   had  just  taken   Colonel 
Walker's  ofYer.    Our  family's  too  stubborn,     liut 
the  next  moniing  I  thougiit  of  Pete  Maloncy  and 
fancied  I  could  see  him  and  his  little  pipe  and 
twinkling  eye,  and  1  laughed  because  I  knew  you 
would  want  me  to  laugh  over  it.  and  because  1 
knew  you  were  happy  and  free  or  you  would  not 
wi-ite  of  everything  in  such  a  happy  way,  and  be- 
cause I  know  you'll  win  and  study  tliJ  law  just 
the  way  you  want  to. 

"  If  I  only  could  look  in  and  see  you  and  tiie 

Missus  and  tlie  children!     Whv  is  it\so  easv  for 

the  Trisli  to  talk,  Jim?    Why  is  it  you  can't' help 

liking  them?  .  .  . 

"  We  let  Pam  wasli  the  dishes  now.    He  holds  a 
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l)lat('  like  it  was  an  <vi;:,'slicll  and  lu'  is  -o  slow. 
He  says  he  is  *  'si.(»ii-il)l('  '  and  ii'ithitiy;  is  ^'oiii^' 
to  liiirry  liim  till  lie  lias  w<iii  hack  liis  -ood  name. 
Mr.  iloblxT  wanU'd  to  l)ny  oui-  ,irra>s  for  liay. 
I'ani  wouldn't  sell.  He  say>  hv  wants  the  hay 
I'or  the  new  cow  you  arc  ^^oiii,:,'  to  buy  liuu  nt'xt 
winter.  We  had  to  let  him  have  his  way;  he  is 
so  contrary,  and  lie  can  he  contrary  in  such  an 
amnsini;-  way.  .  .  . 

"  ll"  yon  could  liavo  seen  Aunt  Martha  when 
that  five  dollars  you  sent  came!  She  cried  over 
it.  '  Julia,'  she  said,  '  he  didn't  have  to  take  it 
t'n.ni  Colonel  Walker.  lie  earned  it  with  his  own 
brain  in  the  city  where  he  went  without  a 
friend'"  (that  braiti  was  callous<'d  beyond  all 
danger  of  blisters  by  this  time  )  "  '  and  I'm  .i^oini; 
to  send  it  riulit  back.' 

"  Bn\  then  a  bill  for  frrocorios  eamo  and  she 
just  couldn't.  l»i.i,'  brother,  if  you  send  money 
home  how  are  you  ever  iio'mix  to  ]>ay  Mr.  llobber? 
Tiiere,  that  is  practical!  "  (So  dim  thou.^hl.  lie 
liad  calculated  to  a  nicety  the  I'amily's  minimum 
needs,  which  he  must  assist,  and  that  live  dollars 
was  a  guarantee  of  his  success  to  n'as<ure  their 
fears.)     "  I5ut  you  will  <h)  it,  dim. 

"  Ijovinu'ly, 

"  I'oirriA. 

"  P.  S.  Confidential :  T  am  always  ixoin.i::  to  si:j:n 
myself  Portia.  Maybe  it  will  make  you  a  .jud.'ic 
sooner.  Our  secret.  Contichnitial  "—each  *'  eon- 
tidential  "  havim;  four  underscores. 
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THE    laborer's    HIRE 

'F/RR  wur-rkin'  too  liar-rd!  "  said  Pete 
^laloncy. 

"  I   can't    help    it,"   said    the   "  stalir 
l)(>ardor. " 

*'  An'  wliy  ran't  yo?  " 

'•  I  don't  know.    Ori^nnal  sin,  7iiayho,  Pete." 

OtiuTs  did  know.  It  was  a  cliaractcristic.  He 
|Mit  iiis  viwvixy  into  swin,irin<r  the  pick  as  prodi- 
,i,^illy  as  into  his  essay  in  the  small  hours  of  the 
n'orninc:. 

"  It  ain't  in  rayson  t'  do  throe  dollars'  wiir-rk 
t'cr  that  ol'  rapscallion  whin  yc  i,n(  only  a  dollar 
an'  a  half,"  I'cto  resumed.  "  Xow,  ve  ahsint- 
nioin(h'(l  divil,  whin  ye  see  a  dhrop  of  sweat  spat- 
t'T  off  the  ind  of  yer  nose  on  a  pavin'-sthone,  jist 
take  it  fer  a  warnin'  of  a  curve  an'  erossin'  ahead 
an'  shlow  down." 

If  he  did  three  dollars'  worth  of  work,  oudit  he 
not  to  liave  three  dollars  pay.'  That  idea  once 
iT'Tniinated  is  likely  to  p:row  on  anyone  who  is 
t   -liui,'  with  a  July  sun  on  the  hack  of  his  head  as 
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"And  why  sslioiildn't  I  jjjct  tlirei",  then?"  ho 
iTskcd  Tetc. 

''  Say,  if  ye  did  yeM  liavc  the  whoh'  .tran.ir  <>n 
yor  hack  like  a  lot  o'  wihKats!  " 

"  I  don't  see  any  reason  for  that,"  tlie  liij; 
Fellow  piirsnecL 

"  Thry  an' ye  will.  Hayson,  me  b'y, ain't  l»or  rn 
in  the  gaui;.  They  wur-rk  with  tlieii-  hands,  not 
(heir  heads.  If  they  had  the  heads  they  wonhhi't 
be  wnr-rkin'  with  their  hands." 

"  I'll  think  that  over  t<»-ni.ii:lit,"  Wi^  concluded. 

"  An'  what  come  out  o'  yer  thinkin'.'  "  i*eto 
asked  the  next  morning. 

"Two  iiftv  a  dav.  I'll  speak  to  McPhane," 
was  the  answer. 

"  It's  mesilf  that  will  not  miss  tliat  c(tnversa- 
tion,"  said  Pete,  who  was  at  tlie  "  stahr  l)()ard- 
or's  "  elbow  when  they  arrived  for  their  work, 
and  P>ii^  went  at  once  to  the  foreman  with  his  can- 
did (|uestion : 

*'  Do  I  do  more  work  than  the  other  men?  " 

"  tiwan!  "  said  McPhane.    "  it's  a  hot  day." 

"  Well,  do  I  do  two  tifty's  worth  compared  to 
one  fifty  for  the  others?    That'.s  a  fair  (piestion." 

Tlie  grey  eye  that  never  ]au<j:hed  bored  into 
Terence's  soft  blue  one  for  the  truth;  and  an 
honest  answer  ])oiuj?  directly  demanded,  Terence 
gave  it. 

"  Sure  you  do." 

"  Without  trying  to  collect  any  back  pay,  I'd 
like  two  fiflv  in  tlie  l"uture,''  the  Big  Fellow  re- 
turned, easily. 
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TcrciK'c  l)c-an.  It  sccnicd  to  him  that  'th<'  Bi^ 
Fclhnv,  who  had  not  niovo<l  an  inch,  was  standing 
ahout  a  foot  nearer, 

"This    is   a   matter  of  simple   principle,   Mr. 
McPhane,  simple  honestv." 


I'll  think  it 


over,"  said  Terence. 
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"  Why  (Iocs  anylxxly  want  iiioro  pay?"  Ter- 
ence asked,  lau^^liini;. 

''  11()-Ii(j!— and  Ned  called  liim  a  Socialist," 
tlKin,i,'lit  the  Coloneh  "  Well,  what  it'  we  should 
L,'ive  it  to  him?  " 

"  Why,  it  will  he  all  riiiht  if  we  keep  ([tiict.  If 
the  others  find  out,  there'll  l)e  hell  to  pay.  Tiiey'd 
sti-ike  or  make  him  ,t;-ive  it  up." 

"  Well,  you  pay  it  to  him  and  let  the  otlier 
fellows  know;  d'ye  jj^et  that.'  " 

"  Ves,  sir." 

Terence  thoutrht  he  heard  a  throaty  ejaculation 
like  a  nei^diin<;  ,i;if;j;le  as  the  Oolonel  huni^  U|)  the 
receiver.  It  was  not  for  hini  to  question  orders 
from  the  throne.  He  tokl  the  T.ii,^  Fellow  he  was 
to  ^et  the  two  tifly. 

"  An'  kape  it  (piiet.  Terenc<',  oi-  there'll  l)e  a 
l)t)nnyhrook  Fair,"  said  Pete  Maloney,  ])roniptly. 

"  If  oratory  would  move  dirt  you'd  tunnel 
mountains,"  Terence  answered. 

"  Shure,  but  ye'd  i)lug  up  the  hole  with  yer 
assurance,  ye  loafer!" 

Terence  <rrinned,  for  they  were  both  Irisli.  At 
Tioontime,  in  duty  bound,  Terence  ])assed  the 
word.  It  trav(>led  fast  among  the  tired  men  lying 
(Ui  t'..e  walks  in  the  shade  of  the  buildings  on  that 
nerve-exciting.  l)listeririg  (hiv.  In  the  business 
lieart  of  the  city,  which  was  set  in  a  basin  among 
the  hills,  no  breeze  from  the  river  penetrated  more 
than  till'  distance  of  a  Mock. 

^\ii  iiic  iiWiiKing  [i(A\  iT  iiiUL  tli0^u  Wvai\  mt-n 
had  left  was  tln'ii'  tempers.     An  unspoken   rule 
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which  IkuiiuI  tlu'Mi  into  solidarity  had  boon  broken. 
'I'hoy  wanted  only  a  leader.     An   Italian   for  his 
p^'ople  and  one  of  the  ne^n-oes  for  the  mixed  g:m^ 
;iros(>   at   a   nK-ment    when   Terenee   had   stepped 
in  to  have  a  In-er  with  his  friend  (his,  l»ete  Ma- 
loney  had  ^^uno  into  the  next  street  to  huv  sonio- 
thin-  the  Missns  had  asked  him  to  -et.  and  the 
lUiT  Fellow  was  sitting'  on  the  stei)s  „f  a  disused 
hulldin^^  OL'.tin^r  the  dinner  the   Missus  liad   j.ut 
Hj-  for  him.     A  start  of  surprise  at  their  uirly 
'"nks  hrou-lit  liim  to  his  feet,  as  the  twentv'or 
thirty   swarthy   men   eamo   toward   him.     Three 
or  four  sj»«ke  at  once,  servinir  notice  that  no  Tnan 
<.ii  that  jol)  was  ir,)i„ir  to  j^et  more  'Jian  a  dollar 
■•md  a  lial'f  a  day. 

"  Xot  if  lie  earns  it?  "  said  tlio  PAii;  Fellow,  who 
was  standinc^  on  tlu;  second  step. 

Tlioy  answered  "  Xo!  "  passionately,  in  manv 
toui^ues, 

"  Vou  speak  l-ln^lisli,"  the  Bi-  Fellow  said  to 
""*'^  ^[  the  Italians.  "Will  y(m  interpret  for 
"H'.'  Now,  if  r  do  enouf,'li  more  work  for  another 
'lollar,  isn't  that  mine.'  I  need  the  money.  If 
i  have  the  stren,i,dli  to  eaj-n  it.  isn't  it  inine?  When 
tli.y  ,,ay  me  two  fifty  a  day  and  1  do  more  work 
llian  any  of  you,  then  that  means  y„u  will  not  he 
nsked  to  do  as  much,  as  F  for  what  I  •rot.  If  you 
^vi!!  do  as  much  as  1,  then  it  means  two  tiftv  a  day 
<'"r  you.  I^n't  that  just?  Isn't  that  fair?  If  "l 
w-ero  weak  and  could  earn  onlv  a  dolla.r.  wnnjd 
.Vou  take  that  dollar  awav  f 


could  not  earn  two?  " 


d 
roni  me  because  I 
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A  few  fell  hack,  tliiiikiii^^  of  \vli;i1  lie  said.  But 
the  k'a(l(M"s  i)ress«'(l  chtscly. 

*'  Now  I'm  not  K"<"i^  ^'^  1*'^  y**"  '••*iiu'  up  ou 
this  step,"  the  \V\'/,  I-'cllo\v  wanicil  thcui.  "  This 
is  inv  iH'staui'ant,  vou  sec,  ami  vou'll  step  ou 
jiiy  corrcc  can."  That  hrou,i,'ht  a  siiiih'  from  two 
of  the  ni'^^TCM's  ami  from  th''  mcnihcrs  of  llu; 
mixed  i,'au^'  and  the  Italians  that  understood 
English.  "  The  lahorer  is  worthy  of  lii.s  hire. 
1  propose  to  have  my  two  lifty  a  day." 

"  No,  you  don't!  " 

The  leaders  saw  their  cause  waverinsj:.  They 
Bprang  toward  him  threateninj;iy.  AVhat  hap- 
})ened  tlieu  happeiu'd  ([uiekly.  Om;  arm,  with 
steel  j'rev  eves-  the  eves  that  never  laui^hed — 
behiml  it  stretclu'd  three  men  at  the  f(.>ot  of  the 
steps,  and  theu  the  steel  grey  eyes,  calm  and 
ready,  looked  at  the  others. 

"Do  you  think  they  are  right'"  he  asked 
them.  "  If  I  can  earn  two  fifty  a  day  oi-  any  of 
you  can,  don't  you  think  you  ought  to  have  it  ?  " 

The  majority  seemed  to  think  so,  for  they  drew 
away. 

"  Boss,  you  two-fifta  a-(hiy  mau,  all  righta," 
said  one  of  the  Italians. 

"  An'  yo'  ain'  no  ,lim  Jackson,  is  yo'?  "  said 
one  of  the  negroes  to  the  fallen  negro, 

Pete  Maloney  was  turning  a  corner  just  as  the 
incident  occurred.  And  he  out  of  it!  How  could 
lie  ever  justify  himself  to  the  Missus  for  missing 
a  iigiit  where  the  ''  stahr  hoarder  "  was  con- 
cerned?    He  came  on  a  run  in  the  hope  that  the 
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frar^as  7nii,-lit  last  \un<j:  on..uirli  f„r  liim  to  ^'ot  in 
a  hUnv  or  two.    Anyway,  lie  coulcl  arKiU'  with  the 


])OllC(' 


'o  (livil,  ye!    Slmro,  soniot 


was  a  .i,'()0(ly-;;(»()(lv,"  h 


aid,  i 


inios  T  t'ouffht  yo 
II  rapture,  to  tlu* 


lii.i,'  Follow.  "  M(.  taith  in  ye  is  (.omplatc.  I  scon 
yo.  (iod  bliss  yo!  Vo  was  a  lion.  VeVo  got  Irish 
|,|,„„|__yo  noo(hrt  toll  mo!" 


W 


lion  tlio  polico  oaino  thore 


liioni  to  do.    A  swell 
no  anihulanco. 


was  nothing  for 


ng  eye  or  sore  jaw  reciuiros 


lal 


)or-r 


Slmro.  we've  been  ui)holdin'  tlie  dignity  of 
•r,"  as    Pete  explained,      liv   night   he   had 


<'onviiiced  hiinsolf  that  lie  was  in'tlie  fight. 


Al'tor  Toi 


•noe  saw  what  liad  liai)pened  ho  re- 


tinnod  to  P.orkhoovor's,  and.  with  a  lively  con- 
sciousness that  he  had  obeyed  orders  exaotly  and 
without  waiting  on  the  superintendent,  he  tele- 
plH.nod  direct  to  the  C'olonol,  who  had  just  fin- 
ished luncheon  at  the  club.  An  occasional  neigh 
•aiiie  whinnying  bacK  over  the  wire  as  he  listened 
to  the  narrative. 

''  A  number  of  men  have  already  asked  for  a 
raise  on  the  plea  that  they  deserve  it,"  Terence 
stated,  finally. 

"  They  have,  eh?  Well,  tell  that  young  Harden 
I  want  to  talk  to  him  right  away."' 

"  Yes,  sir;"  and  he  went  for  the  Rig  Fellow, 
who,  when  he  came  to  the  'phone,  called  choerilv:' 

"  (Jood-day,  ('olonel  Walker!  " 

snaj>])ed    Ihe    Colonel. 


•  •■•'-•It--, la  •.       lu     %  (Hi  ; 


X 


100  mess  you've  made! 
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"  Yes,  1  ('xi>e('t  I  l«)>t  my  ti'iiipcr." 

Bi;,'  \v;is  really  crcstfalU'ii  ami  <li stressed,  even 
if  his  voice  were  so  pleasant.  Presniiiiiij;  on  his 
si/ie,  had  he  not  been  playinj?  the  bully  against 
twenty  men  / 

"  Coiihhrt  keep  out  of  polities,  could  you?  Had 
to  he  stirring  up  trouble!  "  the  Colonel  pursue<i. 
*  •  Xow,  I've  got  to  raise  everybody's  wages. 
What  ollice  you  running  for?  " 

"  None!  "  eanu-  the  answer,  sharp  and  earnest. 
*'  As  for  the  men,  I  don't  think  they  all  expect 
two  tifty.  Some  two  twenty  five,  some  two,  and 
some  one  seventy-five.  It  depends  on  having  a 
just  foreman  and  a  scale." 

"Smooth  talker,  you  are!"  the  Colonel 
growled. 

"  Oh,  no.  A  hard  worker  wlio  wants  what  lie 
earns.  And  that  very  principle,  the  right 
of  a  man  to  what  he  earns,  you  have  often 
defended  in  your  si)eeches.  It  seems  to  me  it  is 
the  way  you  sliould  justify  the  i)ossession  of 
your  fortune.  Here  your  favorite  ])riuc'iple  is 
established." 

"  Ne-ch!  "  was  the  only  answer, 

"  ^-'ow,  if  you  make  as  high  a  wage  as  two  fifty 
a  day  for  ])icked  men,  you  will  have  a  wider 
choice  and  greater  elhcien'-y,  I  believe.  Isn't 
it  better  to  pay  two  fifty  for  three  dollars'  worth 
of  work  than  one  tifty  for  a  dollar's?  " 

After  a  silence  the  Colonel  said: 

*'  Well,  it  goes!  it'll  make  'em  hustle  and  I'm 
in  a  hurry  to  get  this  line  down.    It  goes  on  this 
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joli.     Say.  you  don't  want  to  rwuusidtT  coiuiiii,' 

with  nic'  " 
"  \(»t  when  T'vo  just  .trot  a  raise,  tliaiik  you." 
*'  Well,  don't  <;o  about  knockini:^  too  many  folks 

ilown!  "    'IMic  Colonel  liunir  up  the  recciv*-!'.  Then 

lit-   said   to   hiinscll":   "  Damn    pulitioian!      ll"   he 

didn't  have  the  corn  on  me!  " 


XH 


(( 
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■A 


PKIOTTV  kind  of  ,\\h\<^o  1  slmuld  mako!  In 
two  street  ln'awls  in  a  month!  "  was  tlio 
way  in  which  the  \Vi^  FeMow.  in  his  shame, 
took  eounsel  with  himself,  as  he  and  IN-te  walked 
liome.  At  this  rate,  his  amMtion  for  the  hench 
would  end  in  tlie  prisoners'  box. 

It's  a  had  tiling  to  lose  your  temper,"  he  re- 
marked aloud. 

"  It's  a  worse  un  to  lose  a  fi^'ht,"  said  Pete. 
"  But  'twasn't  a  fight.  Ve  were  on'y  ^'ivin'  'em 
a  lisson." 

After  supper  Big  liurried  to  The  Ihnvon  ofTice 
and  asked  Booth  if  news  of  a  r<»w  among  the  la- 
borers on  tiie  new  trolley  line  came  in  please  to 
keep  him  out  of  it.  Alarmed  h  st  Madame  Mother 
should  hear  of  the  affair,  which  meant  that  his 
oecui)ation  would  be  revealed  to  her,  the  next 
morning  lie  scanned  all  the  other  pai)ers  closely. 

According  to  The  Timrs,  which  was  Colonel 
Walker's  organ,  the  raise  in  wages  was  due  to 
the  public  spirit  of  a  great  financier,  who  ho])ed 
to  hasten  the  comi)letion  of  the  new  line  for  the 
"!^..^^  the  people.  Tlw  Itrcord.  which  was  anti- 
VValker,  had  a  yarn  about  the  tight  by  which  the 
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victory  was  won.  It  jj^avc  Ilanlcn's  name  harrly. 
Iiiit  (lid  not  associate  him  with  his  fatlior.  When 
th<'  Bi^  I''cll()^v  saw  this  lie  lived  in  fear  for  two 
or  three  days,  whidi  would  liave  been  unnecessary 
had  he  known  tliat  ilirain  llohher,  returning:  from 
Stottstown  on  the  same  train  as  the  dailies  from 
tlie  city,  read  the  yam  and  immediately  i)ought 
lip  all  the  edition  for  Kolton  on  imrely  dctmestic 
ijrounds.  He  did  not  want  Mrs.  IIol)l)er  to  have 
any  more  weaj)ons  in  her  armory  than  those  which 
sIh'  alreaily  kept  hriijht  and  busy. 

Trom  Miss  Two  Braids,  to  wliom  Bi^  had  writ- 
ten the  whole  story,  he  soon  had  the  assurance  lio 
wantv>d.  Sji(»  was  of  a  militant  disposition  wher- 
ever he  was  concerned  and  she  quite  approved  of 
his  knocking  down  anybody  who  needed  it  on  all 
occasions. 

Without  any  effort  on  his  j)art,  ho  fomid  him- 
self a  leader  of  the  men  who  had  risen  in  dignity 
and  industry. 

"  You  all  righta.  I  getta  the  two  dolla,"  said 
the  Italian  who  had  taken  his  i)art. 

When  Colonel  Walker,  who  seeme(l  to  find  pecu- 
liar pleasure  in  fre(iuent  inspeetion,  was  riding 
I'v  the  mixed  gang,  he  eallfd: 

*'  Mr.  Politician,  how's  ])olitics?  " 

"  Pretty  busy  to  keep  you  in  town,  Colonel," 
was  the  answer. 

"  Nice  mess  you've  made.  Kverybodv  getting 
two  fifty  a  day." 

■■  Xot  everybody.  Colonel.  Only  those  who 
eaiTi  it.    Pete  here  gets  only  two.    But  1  under- 
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stand  thai  we're  doinir  about  sixty  por  cent,  more 
work  a  man.    So  you  are  a  gainer." 

"  Xe-eli!  1  won't  arii;ue  with  a  lawyer, 
(iiddai'!" 

hi  Aui^nist  the  Colonel  soui^dit  ret'ucfe  in  the 
count i"y,  which  called  everybody  out  oi"  the  swel- 
ter who  could  ixo.  The  atmosphere  of  the  streets 
was  hazy  with  heat  waves;  a  nu^'ciless  sun  ceased 
from  burnin.i^  only  dui'im::  brief  showers.  Some- 
tinu's  IV]'^  would  see  red  spots  daneinj^  round  a 
])avin,ir-stone  as  he  set  it  in  place  or  took  it  out. 
Then  lie  would  wipe  his  brow  and  ci'ack  a  joke 
at  I*ete;  l)ut  he  revived  alter  that  dousins:  UTider 
the  hydrant  in  the  evenin<j:,  and  after  chattin.i;^ 
with  the  Mrdoneys,  larire  and  small,  he  would 
bei,dn  his  second  day's  work  in  the  twenty-four 
hours. 

"  Ve're  killin'  yersilf,  that's  what  ye  are,"  said 
the  ^ood  Missus.  "  If  it  wan't  that  ye 're  so  sinsi- 
ble,  IW  say  ye  were  actin"  that  crazy  L'd  sind  for 
a  doctor.'" 

"  1  i-est  my  head  by  day  and  my  body  by  night. 
It's  only  one  session  for  either  part  of  me,"  lie 
^vouhl  answer. 

"  It's  the  way  ye  liave  of  turnin'  chalk  into 
cheese  with  yer  blarney,"  she  would  return,  hav- 
iiiir  the  last  word;  "  an'  ye  can't  fool  me.  Ye're 
that  tired.  1  can  see!  " 

]5ut  I5ijr  tried  to  think  that  the  heat  was  a  bless- 
in.tr.  <  >n  The  lunvoii  the  I'cporti'rs  were  now  tak- 
in<2:  their  xacations  l)y  tui-ns.  This  lessenin.ir  of 
the  force  meant  that  he  rarelv  went  to  the  ofiice 
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that  he  did  not  ^ct  a  dollar  assiornment  and  on 
some  hai)py  ni«,d)ts  a  two-dollar  one.  liootli  i'oim<l 
that  accuracy  was  second  nature  to  the  lli;,^  l-'d- 
1<AV  and  that  he  had  the  gil't  of  leading  men  to 
talk  whore  r)l(l  Jmiids  failed.  |-'i'e(|ueii1ly  he  fur- 
nished tiie  facts  whirh  others  I'ewrote  in  a  pi-|U;«iit 
and  slaj)tlash  st \  le. 

Time  strengthened  liis  conviction  that  the  news- 
paper trick  was  not  liis.  IJut  it  occurre*!  to  him, 
out  of  his  iiihori"  knowledge  <,f  character,  that 
lie  knew  one  whose  trick  it  wa<.  He  had  always 
liked  Willy  Sweetser,  that  class  gossip,  an. I  ha<l 
seen  more  in  liini  than  anyone  else  thought 
possible. 

"  House  Afire,  you  would  make  a  great  confla- 
giation  liere,"  he  wrote  to  Willy,  who  was  at 
homo  driving  his  good  father,  minister  of  the  gos- 
pi'l.  to  special  prayers  for  the  futu?-e  of  an  only 
>'m  wliose  erratic  liop-skip-and-Jump  amiability 
was  liis  armor  against  ci'iticism  of  cigarette  smok- 
ing and  a  seemingly  liopeless  lack  of  any  more 
serious  intention  in  the  world  than  to  enjoy  all 
the  town  gossip. 

I  Jack  to  Big,  Willy  wrote  that  the  weather  was 
hot,  the  peaches  on  the  tree  by  the  stone  garden 
wall  would  soon  be  ripe,  and  "  all  the  world  is 
fair  and  drowsy,"  to  (piote  him.  "  The  l)utterflv 
IS  not  worrying  al)out  the  winter  store— not  yet. 
1  think  I'm  in  love,  and  when  I'jn  over  thinking 
I  am,  I  may  come  down.  Being  a  mjwspaper  nnin 
must  be  pi-etty  hard  work,  tliough.     !)nd  fhit^k-; 


1  better  study  medicine.    No,  he  didn  't 


sav  it  that 
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way.  TTo  is  lioiiost  and  lie  clioosos  his  -words.  TTo 
said  ttil.c  a  niodieal  course.  F  guoss  he  tiiinks 
nu'diciiio  best  hccanso  it  i-  t  had  form  for  doc- 
tors to  smoke.  I>ut  I  might  try  reportiii.u:  snou 
as  it  ^Qta  cooler.  What's  the  news.'  Did  you 
hear  that  " — and  so  on,  on  all  kinds  of  class 
gossij). 

Through  the  weeks  that  wore  on  till  the  intol- 
erable heat  moderated  the  Big  Fellow  had  not 
missed  a  single  day  with  the  gang,  liegularly 
he  had  sent  a  small  i)art  of  lii>  earnings  home. 
With  only  one  hundred  and  tifty  dollars  saved,  he 
was  studyi:  ^  possibilities  one  night  in  mid  Sep- 
tember in  'riir  li'((i( on  ollice  as  he  waited,  a  teth- 
ered elei)hant,  for  Booth  to  give  liim  a  ])eainit. 
Again  this  steady  worker  faecal  the  neeessity  of 
action.  For  the  first  time  in  his  life  a  feeling 
of  anarchy  lan  riot  in  his  ])reast-  in  whose  has  it 
not? — under  the  leadership  of  discouragcMiient. 

The  hard  ])livsical  grind  bv  dav  and  the  late  vig- 
ils  at  i'ArZyfY/ro«,  often  with  only  four  hours'  sleep 
out  of  the  twenty-four,  had  slightly  warped  his 
perspective,  ])erha])S.  He  did  not  think  of  trying 
to  borrow  the  money  ho  needed.  According  to  his 
instinct  of  tlie  situation — and  he  was  stu])born  in 
some  respects — that  would  not  be  i)laying  the 
game.  His  lack  of  the  nioney-making  gift,  which 
Miss  Two  I^nMds'  intuition  had  so  readily  under- 
stood, w;is  net  a  consideration  that  lie  would 
admit  as  an  excus(>.  lie  had  set  out  to  earn  a  cer- 
tain sum  in  a  certain  length  of  time  and  he  would 
earn  it. 
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Hut  how?    At  tills  (juestion  lie  had  tlio  tVf! 


inu 


(tf  one  who  iiin>t  find  still  hank'r  work  and  more 


I        work.    In  a  spell  of  dizziness.  tliou<,'li  1 


H'  appoariM 


1 


to  ho  ralin  and  selt'-i)oss('ssed.  ho  saw  tho  olo-tric- 


lii,dit  hulb  daneln.i^  in  a  1 
of  hair.     Ho  ruhhed  1 


lazo  around  Booth's  thatoh 
lis  eyes  to  niako  it  sottle 


into  place  and  had  (luito  rocovorod  hinisolf  when 
Kid<ly  hroii.i^ht  him  a  letter  with  Thr  Intrrna- 
(lointl  Laiv  lirricir  in  tho  upper  rii,Hit-hand  corner, 
aliove  the  address. 

The  manuscript  could  never  he  inside  that  smaH 
envelope.  Probably  the  editors  wanted  postage 
for  its  return.  AVhat  if— yes,  what  if!  Tit,'  h'ni- 
rnn  olliee,  vhero  sensations  sent  forth  to  the  read- 
i!i,u  public  were  the  (hiys'  routine,  had  a  sensation 
of  its  own.  Reporters'  pencils  jumped  in  the  mid- 
file  of  a  word  at  the  sound  of  a  miirhty  shout.  The 
P.i.u:  Fellow  sjirang  on  top  of  a  desk  which  ca- 
reened under  his  wei,i,'Iit,  while  lie  held  aloft  a 
slip  of  yellow  i)apor  which  was  a  talisman  for  a 
hundred  (h)llars.  As  the  youngster  who  coin(>d 
the  elephant  and  peanut  simile  said,  the  elei)iiant 
iiad  broken  loose  and  was  making  a  dash  for  the 
jungle. 

"  [  want  you  all  to  know  it,"  Big  cried,  "  be- 
«'.iuse  you  h.ave  all  been  good  to  me!  \  want 
to  tell  you  that  [  had  to  earn  two  hundred  and 
forty-eight  dollars  and  fifty  cents  by  (Jctober  first, 
•uid  I've  done  it!  I've  won  that  essay  prize! 
I'm  so  hai)py.  Mr.  P,ootli.  that  I  don't  care 
whether  Eddy  Smith  was  i)ushed  or  felh  sn  long 
as  he  had  to  go!  " 


« J 


110 


Till-:   l;l(i    FKLLOW 


"  (Ice!  "  said  Kiddy  Withcrlx'O,  who  did  not 
know  wlint  it   was  all  about. 

Tlicrc  was  one  pi't'st'iil  wjio  did,  liowovcr.  TIo 
was  ;i  lank,  tall,  slii^htly-stoopi'd,  sniooth-fat'ed 
man,  tlic  law  reporter  of  lite  JJnicoH,  which  s^ave 
more  attention  to  eourt  reports  than  any  other 
pajier  in  the  West.  Occasionally  the  IW'j;  Fellow 
had  seen  him  jiass  throiii^h  the  outer  room  into 
the  editoi'ial  sanctum  and  more  than  oiico  had 
heen  on  the  i>oint  oi"  introihicinc:  himself,  but  was 
held  back  by  the  modesty  of  twenty-two  in  aj)- 
l)roacliin;i:  sixty. 

"  Vdii  won  it !  "  said  Theodore  Dexter,  who  had 
entered  in  time  t(^  hear  that  shout  of  joy. 

"  Yes,  'III,'  Iiitrnt(itin)uil  Lair  licric  >ne. 
Yes!    Oh,  wliat  luck!  " 

"  What    collei^e    arc    you?  "     Dexter    asked, 
soarchin^ly. 
,    '>rl. 

*'  I'm  of  '4S!  " 

"While  the  others  looked  on,  still  puzzled,  '4S  ex- 
tenih'd  botii  hands  to  take  the  liands  of  '88  in  his 
^ni]). 

Anotlier  man,  who  was  a  newconior  in  that 
oflice,  had  entered  ,iust  i)ehind  Dexter.  In  the  ])luo 
atmosphere  Willy  Sweetst'r,  half  leaninji:  on  his 
silver  ban(UM]  cane,  with  a  ciirarette  between  his 
teeth,  seem(>il  j^erfectly  at  home.  As  usual,  he 
was  on  hand  at  t!ie  <lramatic  moment. 

"  ll'lo,   r,ijr!  "  he  said.     "  Whafs  the  row?  " 

l'>y  this  time  the  newspa])er  sens(»  of  the  city 
e<litor  had   risen   tt)  the  occasion. 
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"  Tlioro's  a  Iu'ikI!  "  he  said.  "  (\)Il('^a!  man— 
workod  as  a  .i?aii,y;  laborer — licked  the  ^nuii;  in  a 
tiirlit — wins  ^rcat  i  ri/e  of  Iiifr'tHdHonal  Line  I{(- 
rnir — rel'iised  job  from  Colonel  Walker — lionor 
judj^es  would  crave — modest,  l)iL!:  fellow-  and  all 
riulit  in  our  tnwii!  (Jood  human  interest! 
Spader!  "  he  called,  "  1  ^aiess  you're  the  one  to 
do  this." 

15ut  the  strikiii.i!:  fii^nre  at  that  moment  wr^s 
W'lly  Sweetser.  This  teller  of  tales,  who  likod 
to  l)e  wliere  thinirs  were  liaitpeniiiii:,  jiis  head 
thrust  forward  and  a  lit*'e  to  one  side,  witli  ([uick, 
urei'dy  eye,  had  taken  in  the  tableau  and  with 
alert  mind  had  i^nT.sjM'd  the  situation.  In  his 
iiKAcment  was  the  keenness  of  a  terrier  after 
rats,  as  tlii'e<'  or  four  steps  brouuiit  him  to  ilie 
<'ity  cditoi-'s  (h'sk.  over  which  he  leaned  till  his 
nest'  aliiKtst  touched  booth's  lioad. 

•*  This  is  Just  like  I>i,<;!  ''  ho  said,  in  a  liii?h- 
pitched  \-oic(\  '•  1  know  him  like  a  book.  I  went 
to  school  with  him!  He  is  my  fi-icnd!  He  is 
oitl  r.iij — none  in  the  same  class!  Let  me  write 
it!" 

All  of  whicii  was  most  a'^tcmishini::  to  Booth, 
who  had  never  seen  Willy  b('for(\ 

"  Thei'e's  no  stoi-y  in  this!"  declared  Bi^. 
"  Who  wants  to  liear  that  I've  won  an  essay 
prize?  " 

"  And  that's  also  like  you,  Bi-!  "  sai<l  Willy. 
••  I'll  put  tiiat  in  what  1  write." 

"  I  )o  you  wonder  that  J  found  he  was  no  news- 
I'apcr  Tuan .'  "  I>ooth  askc*!  the  newcomer. 
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"  I  sec  it!  1  SCO  it!  "  cri.-d  Willy.  "  I  can 
write  it  liko  inicc!  I'm  i^oin.u  to  write  it,  anyway. 
Can  I  sit  hvrvt     And  use  this  jiaixM"?  " 

Without  waiting  on  an  answer  he  took  a  vacant 
placo  and  bofi^an  in  liis  irrcijuhir,  school-boyish 
hai;tl,  with  his  whole  body  nioviiii^^  at  the  same 
time  as  the  jx-ncij,  while  Spader  stood  by  for 
full  her  orders, 

"  See  if  I  don't  know  old  Hi,-?!  See  if  I  don't !  " 
Willy  nniscd  absently,  and  the  othci's  watched  this 
in\ader  curiously  till  he  tilled  a  sheet.  "  There!  " 
he  cried,  i>assing  it  to  Booth.  "  Say,  but  this  is 
fun !  "  and  he  went  on  furiously  covering  a  second 
Kheet. 

Booth  read  tlie  first,  with  eyes  pressing  close 
to  \\w.  i)aper. 

"  Thev're  born!"  he  exclainiCTl.  ''  [  alwavs 
said  they  were!  Let  it  run!  Let  it  run!  Never 
mind,  Si)ader!  ^'ou  go  right  ahead,"  he  told 
Willy.  "  Anything  we  can  getl^ Cigars  or  a 
drink?" 

"  No,"  answered  Willy,  "  not  even  cigarettes. 
You  just  put  in  the  dots  and  the  curleycues  for 
me — I  never  was  much  on  ])unctuation — and  I'll 
reel  it  off  like  yarn  off  a  s[)inniug-wheel.  This 
is  nuts  for  me!  " 

Temporarily,  Willy,  blissfully  unconscious  of  tlio 
fact,  had  taken  the  center  of  tlie  stage  away  from 
I^ig,  who,  with  Dexter,  watched  liim  for  a  wliile. 
lie  was  more  concentrated  on  a  single  thing  than 
he  had  ever  been  known  to  be  before,  when  lu»  liad 
either  pencil  or  book  in  hand. 
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^Von't   V011   come   o\f'r   to   mv    rooms,    TTar- 


Doxtor  askiMl  Bi<r. 


AVo'Il  have  a  chat 


(icri ; 
tMi,a't]ior." 

"  Oh.  I  u-ould  like  to,  Mr.  Dexter,"  Big  an- 
>\v('r('(l. 

"  We'll  return  for  this  other  'SS  wlien  he  is 
throiigli  with  his  yarn,"'  Dexter  aiMctl. 

'*  Coming  liaek  for  you.  Willy.  Don't  fail  to 
w.iit !  "  said  Big,  nudging  tl  e  writer's  arm. 

'•  All  right!  "  answered  Willy,  vacantly.  "  Hut 
We  only  b(\gun.    This  is  gr(Mit  I  " 

"  Let  it  run!  Let  it  run!  "  '4S  and  'S8  heard 
i'xM.th  calling,  as  thev  left  the  editorial  i-ooins  and 
^farted  downstairs.  In  the  business  otlicc  liig 
turned  to  Dexter: 

'■  Tliis  means  more  to  the  folks  at  home  than  to 
iiic  and  I  have  only  ten  minutes  yet  for  the  night 
mail.    Will  you  wait  for  me?  " 

Stationery  he  got  from  a  clerk  and,  using  one 
of  the  wall  desks,  he  wrote  tlie  good  news  to 
-Madame  Mother  and  to  Miss  Two  Braids  and 
had  started  to  seal  the  envelopes  when  a  "  P.S." 
(H'curred  to  him  in  a  j)eal  of  joy. 

"  Yes,  there'll  be  money  enough  with  wliat  I 
earn  in  the  next  two  weeks,"  he  said  aloud,  "  and 
ill  do  it. 

"  '  Tell  ]\am,'  lie  wrote,  '  that  he  can  look 
around  for  a  cow.  I'll  send  the  ))rice  of  iier  to- 
itmrrow — but  lie  will  have  to  wait  for  a  lavni 
mower.'  " 

.\nd  he  thought  gleefully:  "  How  T  would  like 
to  be  home  to  s<'e  him.  perfectly  '  (.'orrect  '  in  his 
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mental  ]inrt-,  Icadiiii,"  Li/,  lioiiic!  "  Tlioii  lio 
bi'iT'jfcd  liis  coiiiiiauioirs  pai'iloii  I'or  lau^i;liin<^  to 
liinisclf. 

"  What  was  the  idea-  voiir  '  lead,'  as  tlit'V  call 
it  ill  lilt'  will rhvi  11(1  shop  uj)  tlu'ie — of  your  es- 
say.' "  Dexter  a>k(Ml. 

'*  i  think  that  after  1  looked  those  old  liomaiis 
lip,"  said  the  r>i«,'  l'\'ll<j\v,  "  I  tried  to  inject  some 
Abraham  Lincoln  into  .lu^tinian." 

"  \  es,  yes,  of  course."  \\a>  the  resprjiiso.  in  a 
voice  so  e\-en  and  scholarly  that  it  wa>  like  the 
musical  hum  of  a  hrook.  Theodore  Dexter  had 
sli|)pe<l  his  arm  into  the  i)ri/,e  winner's  as  if  they 
were  about  to  walk,  but  stopped.  *'  Ves,  of 
course,  and  you  might  have  put  that  in  the  manu- 
script, lOO." 

There  was  only  one  wonl  and  the  word  was  fine 
i'or  that  face  which  I'ig-  saw  in  the  li<;ht  shinimr 
out  of  the  busine>s()l1ice  window,  as  the  old 
eounsellor-at-law — rather  tluiii  law,\  er— as  he  pre- 
ferred to  be  (Tilled,  i)aiised  to  enjoy  the  news  lie 
was  to  tliviilg'e. 

*'  1  was  interested,  you  see,"  lie  said,  '*  beeauso 
I  ijave  that  i)rize.  I  was  also  the  judi^e,  and  I. 
never  associated  the  name  of  dames  Harden  with 
tlia<:  of  a  cul)  reporter  on  The  IhiU  on." 

"  Well,  all  1  can  say,"  returned  Big-,  "  over 
overythinu:  that  has  happened  in  the  last  half- 
hour  is  what  Kiddy  says,  and  that  is  Gee!  and  to 
tell  you  that  you  are  the  greatest  hero  in  the  world 

"  I5ut,"   continued    Dexter,    "  the    subject   was 
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'•  N'o.  I  tlior.irlit  it  over,"  tlic  iJii;  Fellow  said, 
"  and.  wcli,  I  concluded  that  it  was  hii^li  time 
we  Imiied  the  lionians !  The  conditions  were  vi-rv 
liinad  and  said  that  each  candifjate  was  to  troat 
the  snhjfct  in  lii>  own  wav.  I  tried  to  take  a  niotl- 
erii  \iew." 

"  Which  you  did,"  leturnod  Dexter,  "  by  tak- 
'w.'j:  as  }()ur  postulate  that  the  I'nited  States  wore 
>uddenly  called  upon  to  <i:ive  law  and  order  to  a 
>ti'anirf'  race  ol'  people,  (>|i,  I  i'emenil)er  one  of 
ynnv  sentences:  '  'I'he  IJritish  have  been  in  India 
fur  three  hundi'ed  yt'ai's,  and  it'  they  were  to  ^o 
tu  mori'ow  they  would  leave  only  their  hridp^.  s 
;irid  i'oa<is  ;.nd  no  iinjirint  on  the  native  mnid.' 
And  you  would  be,ij:in  with  tlu>  mind.  That  is 
ri,-Iit." 

"  1  wrote  in  the  way  T  saw  tliin.i^s." 

"  ^'es,  and  i'ulfilled  my  idea.  The  editor  o^  the 
I''  ririr  thouirlit  it  an  odd  subject,  and  I  told  hii'i 
that  that  was  the  reason  I  selected  it.  .Men  take 
duiiib  bell  exercis(>  or  play  iioll"  to  ket'p  their 
hiidies  in  trim.  Hut  how  abcnit  mental  .uymnas- 
lii'-  to  keep  the  mind  in  trim.'  Any  subject  would 
have  (h)ne,  with  the  condition  that  (vich  writer 
>liould  look  at  it  in  his  own  way.  1  wanted  to 
see  these  yonnj2:  fellows  rattle  ti.  Mr  brains  around 
a  bit  and  I  had  a  hundred  dollars  to  spare,  whieli 
viiu  won — and  whv  should  we  be  standin^r  here 
wiien   I  a-keci  yon  to  come  over  to  the  shop?  " 

Across  the  street  from  The  Beacon  office,  where 
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the  old  I»;ic!i>'!or  li\«(K  lie  li:i<l  rcxmis  ;iii<l  olTico 
logctlicr.  lie  went  lo  >\vv\t  every  ni^'lit  to  tlu; 
sound  of  Ihf  lu'esscs,  and  up  two  tli^dit>  was  the 
Promised  Land  to  the  T.iu:  l'elh)W.  Xo  small  li- 
))rary  hounded  the  scholastic  I'ccentricity  of  Theo- 
dore Dexter.  In  unliroken  ranks  liis  Ixtoks  stood 
against  the  walls  of  the  lari^e  outer  room,  and 
llankini,^  a  pas-a.ijje  the  len^dh  of  the  huildinj;  tlie 
visitor  saw,  when  his  host  liirhted  another  gas-jot, 
more  files  and  a  desk  by  a  win(h)W. 

"  J  call  tlH'in  my  soldiers  of  i)eace,"  said  their 
owner,  "  antl  1  am  their  ;jarrison  eonmuuider.  1 
have  a  saying  that  a  lawyer  may  know  his  fifty 
books  ^)['  ])rece(k'nt  and  reports  an<l  rise  to  great 
success,  l)ut  he  must  know  the  thousan<l  books 
to  be  truly  a  counsellor  of  the  law.  lie  must  know 
eijuity  ratlier  tlian  itrece<h'nt ;  he  must  know  men; 
lie  nnist  know  the  liumanities," 

"  I've  been  taking  a  full  course  in  tlie  hnniani- 
ti<  s."  said  the  Big  Fellow,  and  exhibited  his  cal- 
loused hands, 

"Most  valuable!  Most!"  returned  l^exter, 
laughing.  "  But  you  had  not  given  up  the  study 
of  the  law?  "  he  asked. 

"  I  hadn't  begun,  exeo])t  in  books  T  used  to  jiick 
up  in  ohl  stalls  without  much  regai'd  to  what 
they  were  so  they  were  law  and  cheap  " — which 
explains  how  he  had  Somebody  on  Torts  in  his 
senior  classical   year. 

"You  hadn't!"  with  sur]nnse  subdued  by  a 
train  of  thought,  which  ended  in  more  <iuestions. 

The  Big  Fellow  simi>ly,  as  if  it  were  nothing 
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rcin;irk;il>I(',  told  \\\<  wlmlr  stoj-y,  all  r\ccpt  tlio 
srcivt  wliicli  only  .Mis>  Two  Mrai(l>  >li(.iil.l  share 
al'oiit  lu-iiiir  a  Judir.'.  Wli.'ii  he  half  cxciisod  liim- 
mU'  for  his  decision  hy  snyinc:  thai  if  lie  wont 
to  work  for  Colonel  Walker  he  preferred  to  ,-ro 
;i-  a  liiisiiiess  man  rather  than  as  a  l.-iwyer  - 
■•  l'<M>li>h.  hut  I  -^aw  the  law.  my  love  of  the  law, 
that  way  "— Tlieo(h)re  Dexter  said,  "Hi^rl,t,! 
liiiht:  ri-ht!"  with  such  a  juilitary  sharpness 
lliat  the  >oher.  leather  liound  volumes  appeared 
^iiiity  of  insubordination  in  not  dipping  from 
lli<-ir  >lielves  in  salute. 

" 'I'he  love  of  the  law!     That   is  it!"   Dexter 
!  ■'"•'•eded.      "  Tnless   you    l(»ve    it    too    much.      I 
i"^'''l    it    to(»  much.      I   .'xpe<-t    ('(.loiu'l    Walker   is 
::i.id  I  did.    i'.ut     hut  !  would  teach  y(.u  that  livin.i? 
i'  .md  makiiiir  it  is  hetter.     All  this,"  noddin-  to 
!  I-  h(K)ks,  "  is  worth  nothing'  unless  you  carry  it 
1"   -cineiiody — to   S(unehody   besides    the   experts 
'■^mselves.     To  ha\e  and   riot   to  ,t,'ive   is   rank 
-' ifi^hness.     With  i^^ood  laws  and  hroad,  unsellish 
'I'  n  to  interpret  them,  there  W(.uld  he  a  cessation 
'd-hed  in  the  w<u-ld  and  Iari;ely  of  misery." 
lie  faced   round,   his  eyes  i,'lowin^',  and   put   a 
id  <.n  the   P,it,r  l-\.||ow's  slu)ulder,  caressin,i,dy, 
•'"''    'innly—the    toucli    of    appreciation    and    of 
seniority  and   instructi(ui-  and   in   the  easy  way 
"I  a  man  wlio  take^  a  discovery  (piietly,  lie  said': 
"  I  think  we'll  let  tlie  ( 'olonol  build  the  trolley 
line  without  your  help,  for  I'm  ,<,'ettin,i;  fairly  old. 
i  ;-;i   -ixty.     M\    nooks  on  tiie  State  laws  pay  me 
'"*'"'"»"  «'Hou-h.    For  thirty  years  I've  been  eover- 
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iiij,' court  (';i<('.s  f(.r  7 7/  ■  i',-(t(nti.  \  str;mi;c  work 
for  inc.  in  a  \\;iy.  hut  it's  liccii  my  most  service 
aide  work."  (lie  miiiiit  liave  a<l«ic<l  that  the 
.Imii^cs  !«'a<l  his  repofts  aii«l  thoimht  ol'  them 
hcl'oie  they  ma«le  decisiojis  aii<l  often  came  to  him 
foi'  adxice.  If  a  hiw  really  heyou'l  attack  were 
waiitetl.  its  pi'onioters  askeil  him  to  frame  it. 
As  he  saiil  once,  seiiientioiisly,  however.  l)U>ine>s 
was  not  alwa\s  so  l)ri>k  in  that  line.)  "  'iln  lii a- 
(oii  will  keep  up  the  t'eature  a  while  yet.  hut  even- 
tually the  headlines  will  devour  us--yes,  alivo,  1 
expect  I  I've  heen  lookiiiLT  for  a  successoi".  I've 
found  him  to-ni<^ht  and  meanwhile,  you  can 
study  law  heie  with  mc  I'm  something  of  a  uni- 
versity, myself." 

"  llonot.'"  It  w:is  a  little  too  '^oq(\  after 
the  anarchy  of  two  hours  auo. 

"  1  am  not  i^iven  to  the  Spanish  ])oliteness 
whicii  offers  you  a  house  anil  lot,  meaning  that  you 
are  to  take  a  cif;:arette." 

**  You — you  d(»n't  know — you  can  t  know  what 
this  is  to  mo!  "  was  all  the  Jiiir  Fellow  could  say. 
*'  To  study  here  with  you!  " 

"  It's  a  pity  if  old  '4S— and  that  uas  a  good 
class,  too — can't  do  a  turn  for  young  'SS.  Xo 
more  thanks,  AVhy,  of  course  you  couldn't  bo 
studying  law.  You've  only  just  lu'cn  graduated, 
and,  bv  the  wav.  that  other  *SS  ouirht  to  iiavo 
finished  his  yarn  by  this  time.  We'll  get  liiiu 
and  have  a  '48- '88  banquet.'' 

It  was  after  nililiiiglit  v\iir-n  tiiey  v>'ere  back 
in  the  .street.     A  bla/.e  of  light  came   from  the 
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socond  floor  of  Tin  linu mi  liiiiMiiij^  and  from  tlio 
lircssrooni  iti  tlic  lin^cmciit.  Mtnl  |>;i<t  tlu'  dim. 
silent  l)ii>ini'ss  fipiin'  fjifv  ;i^('<'ii(lct|  tilt'  stairs  to 
tlir  <'(Jitoiial  i-oorii^,  u  (Tf  t  licy  paused  i?)  the  door- 
way uatcliiiii,'  a  diaiuatic  '-ceiie.  It  was  only  half 
an  hoar  liel'ore  the  loiius  for  the  lirst  edition  were 
to  close.  All  hut  a  few  of  the  reporters  iiad  fin- 
ished theii-  woik.  They  were  j^'athered  arttund 
\\'ill\'.  who  was  wiitinjj^  furiously  with  fm^t'rs, 
ln'ad,  amis,  atnl  his  whole  ho<ly  and.  to  ,iud<^c' 
Ity  the  \aryini,'  emotions  on  his  face,  living  over 
every  seeiii-  he  was  depict  inij.  If  the  croW<t,  at 
Madison  Si|uare  (iarden  on  a  circus  ni^ht  had 
heen  lookiii:;-  on.  he  Would  have  been  unilisturhed 
in  his  seT-ious  intensity  of  concenti'ation. 

"  Let  it  r-M, !  L,.i  it  run!  Diui't  he  afraid  of 
leiiijth!"  liooth  called  to  him  for  the  twentieth 
tim(\ 

Plump!  a  second  i^alley  of  proof  caine  up  tho 
pneumatic  tube.  As  liooth  read  it  he  snapped 
his  (iiiijceis  in  his  excifemeut. 

"  That's  it!  That's  it!  "  ho  shouted.  "  [  al- 
ways said  they  were  l)orn!" 

iJis  hair  was  more  touseled  than  evor.  He  had 
removed  his  ^^reen  eye-shade  in  honor  of  an  event 
which,  to  that  ofllce,  was  like  the  sudden  l.»irth  of 
some  hero  springing  into  fame  with  a  cavalry 
charge. 

\Villy  Sweetser  had  taken  no  literary  course; 
he  had  done  tk^  writing  except  what  the  average 
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His   style,  uncultivated   and   natui-al,   ran    like   a 
pi'aii'i;'  fire  i-atiier  than  with  the  cultivated,  shtw 
hui'iiiiiir,  sinuous  calculation  of  a   l'u>e.      He  had 
soinethinu'  to  sav  and  he  kept  on  savini'  it,  baiu^- 
l)an,i(dian;4 1 

''  II  ipe  you  lixt'il  tlie  eurleycues  and  dots  all 
ri.i^ht  and  all  the  set-the  tatile  hu-iness,"  he  re- 
marked, as  he  rose  with  his  last  jia.ije  of  copy; 
''  and  niayhe  niy  spellinu'  is  a  little  off.  I  never 
could  see  why  '  which  '  shouldn't  he  *  whitcli  '-  - 
and  it's  which.  an\\vay.  (iee!  I>ut  this  was 
^■reat  I  1  e\('n  foi'ii'ot  to  smoke" — with  a  ,ixlan<'e 
at  the  half  l)urned  clizai'ette  whei'e  he  had  left  it 
when  he  took  up  the'  jieucil.  •'  II 'lo,  I)i.ii:!  I'm 
yours  for  anythim;,  now.  I'xc  wi'ittcn  you  up  in 
a  way  to  make  your  eyes  hulu'e.  1  haven't  had 
so  much  fun  since  that  niniit  I  v;o{  up  the  lampoon 
and  pasted  it  on  all  the  ])i-ofessors'  doors  " — i\ 
famous  occasion,  which  lui.uiit  lia\'e  I'esulted  in  his 
expulsion  if  it  had  not  l)een  for  the  \V\if  Fellow. 

Booth  followed  the  uow  reporter  to  the  door 
and  wrun^-  his  hand. 

'*  Say,  we  want  to  take  you  on!  "  lie  said;  and 
lie  was  prayinj:;  in  his  ju^irt  that  her(»  was  no 
"  one  story  "  man.  No!  He  kni'w  better.  This 
youuij^ster  had  tlie  trick.  "  Drop  in  to-morrow 
afternoon." 

"  Think  T  will.  Can  you  i^'ive  me  anotb.er  oiu^ 
to  do — anotber  one  wliere  I  can  fill  myself  full 
of  what  il  is  all  about  and  then  dasli  it  off  slap 
into  tlie  faces  of  folks  so  thev'll  liave  to  read?  " 
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"  And  will  you  look  al'lci-  tlif  curlt'ycncs ?  " 

"  ''J'lior(^  isn't  itiucli  trouhlc  ;i!)()ut  tlicm.  Your 
kind  of  copy  punctuates  itself." 

"  I'll  show  u]),  all  r!^i:lit.  Xow  for  iV)od.  Say, 
B'l^fX,  wouldn't  I  like  to  droj)  in  at  lihuik's!  "  (a 
clio]>  house  in  the  colleu'e  town).  "  I'm  hungry 
as  a  lean,  hairy,  old  iiear  i?i  the  springtime!  " 

'4-S,  h()we\-ci-,  knew  lllank's  e(|ual  in  the  city. 
Downtown  was  a  restaurant  with  no  row  of  elec- 
ti'ic  li,<i:hts  or  hrilliant  clian<leliers  to  consume 
money  tluit  should  go  into  fooik  Here  came 
newspaper  men,  lawyers,  oi-  luisine.-s  niei;  who 
had  to  renuiin  late  at  night  at  their  oHice-,  and 
snin<'tiines  men  from  the  I'liion  ('luh.  sei'ved  hy 
Jerry,  who  wore  broad.  f!at-lieelcd  shoes,  an  ample 
apron,  and  silver-rinnned  spectacles,  over  which 
he  looked  |ui/./.ically  as  he  took  the  or<li'i-  and 
)rio\-ed  slowly  hut  grandly  away  to  the  grill,  as 
hecam(>  a  man  who  luul  served  chops  hefoic  you 
were  hr)rn.  They  ate  of  that  which  Jerry's  oldest 
cu>tonier  ordered  and  talked  of  the  old  school 
till  Jerry  said  it  was  cl(»>ing  linu'. 

*'  Say,  that  pa])er  ought  to  he  out  now,  hadn't 
i('"  Willy  asked,  earnestly.  "  [ 'd  like  to  see 
it      1  'd  like  to  '^ee  it  pT'inting." 

.\  man  is  l)orn,  a  man  Is  married,  he  fires  a  riflo 
for  the  first  time,  and  for  the  fir-^t  time  he  sees 
something  he  wr<tte  in  actual  print,  l-'rom  t!u> 
shelf  of  the  ])ress  Willy  Sweetser-- Tlieodore  Dex- 
ter having  the  o|...n  sesame  t(»  the  ludy  of  holies 
— took  off  the  moist  m<u-ning  ('(lition,  while  tluj 
I'oar  of  the  jnultijiles  and  the  rattle  of  the  milk- 
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\\'agt)ns  wcro  l)rc;ikiiiir  die  >il('ii«'o  of  tlio  sIcoimitj; 
world.  TlnTc  it  was.  Iiis  cliil.l.  ;ii  tiir<M'  colunin-, 
an  inside  pn^c  "  feature,"  and  leaded  and  lieaded 
in  a  wa\  tc  make  the  IVitc  Fellow  whose  lirst  jnrreat 
st')ry  was  made  by  himself  for  aiiother  to  write, 
bhisli  and  shake  his  head.  I5iit  what  eonid  h<' 
do?  As  for  Willy,  he  read  his  maiden  effort  all 
thron^di  witliont  thou^jht  that  anybody  was  wait- 
iuiX  f>n  him.  Then  he  asked  the  ])ressman  (lues- 
tions  and   looked   over  the  nia<'hiiie. 

"Say,  I'd  like  to  have  one  of  them  for  my 
own!  "  he  declared,  in  his  lii-st  definite  expression 
of  a  re;d  ami)ition.  "  Think  of  talkinu'  to  hnn- 
dreds  of  tlionsands  of  jieople  every  morning!  " — 
which  ('"rtainly  did  I)(\'it  montli  to-moutii  gossip. 

"  'lon've  fonnd  yoni-self.  Willy.  I  always  knew 
yon  wonld;"  and  IMv^  lift<Ml  him  off  his  feet  with 
a  irreat  hn<;. 

Theodore  Dextc'  was  for  ])uttinir  np  the  'S>>'s 
in  his  rooms.  lint  the  Bijj:  Fellow  thoiii2:lit  ho 
onirht  to  .uo  liack  to  i'ete  and  the  Missus.  They 
were  his  "ood  friends  and  h<'  v*'as  sure  they  would 
like  to  know  that  he  ha<l  won  the  essay  prize. 

Tlien  all  three  w(M'e  for  MaioiK^y's  and. now  that 
tliey  had  started,  to  make  a  nii^ht  of  it.  With  '4>> 
havinc:  'SS  on  either  arm.  they  set  out  ihrouf?h  the 
deserted  streets,  sins^inj;^  tlu^  old  sonj?s  of  '48  and 
the  modern  son.ijs  of  'SS. 

"  Every iMx'.y's  Ix'on  mii^hty  ixood  to  me!  "  said 
the  Biij  Follow,  in  an  interval.  "  It's  a  bully  f^ood 
world.  1  tell  you!  " 

"It's  the  host   over!     Think  of  it!     I  wrote 
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three  wliole  ('(iliiiiiiis  witlunit  sinokiug  a  eigar- 
ftte!  "     ]i(.ute(l  Willy. 

"  It'  ;  111  know  how  to  }>riiip^  the  good  out  of 
it,"  said  '4S. 

Shortly  after  the  break  of  dawn  they  a))peared 
hcfoi-c  the  Malonrys'  (h)or,  wherein  stood  l*ete, 
I'uhhing  iiis  sleejiv  eyes  and  surveying  the 
landscape. 

"  Ve  divil,  ye!  "  he  said.  "  The  top  o'  the 
niornin'  to  yez  all !  Conic  in  fer  'jrcakfast.  Share 
there's  room.  The  childiier  cau  take  theirs  in 
their  hauds." 
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ALL  tlic  world  lliJit  houylit  Tlir  licdftiii 
f*'<j:ul;u'ly  and  soiiit'  ol'  the  world  tli;il 
did  not  I)uy  it  I'ci^nlr.rly  rend,  die  next 
innriiiiij;'.  the  slory  if  Imw  one  nf.iduatc  liad 
,-|triit  liis  siiiiiiiicr  lii'liday.  It  was  the  way 
tiic  tliiiiu'  was  done  as  imicli  a-  the  -iilijcct - 
mattcf  thai  cau.uiit  inihlic  fancy.  Tlic  i-cadcr 
t'flt  the  writer's  cat  hiisiasiu ;  the  writci'.  in* 
knew,  was  not  count in,u'  woi'ds  oi'  pay.  P.oi  !h 
call('(i  it  a  "  feature  "  that  aniounlcd  \^,  a  *'  I'cal 
news  heat."  Willy  Swcctscr  called  it  "  tellijiij^ 
o\  (-rvhodv   what  e\'ei'\h<!dy  ouulit  to  know  a])Out 

!>i.;.'."" 

The  \iew  <if  each  of  the  characters  whoM> 
cai'cers  had  crossed  or  iniiuencod  that  (»f  the  \V\j; 
I'ellow,  throws  lii^iit  on  them  and  on  him. 

l'"i'om  Xed  Walker,  at  a  Jiuuting-eamit  in 
Xorthern  M  ichiiran  : 

"  Tiinted  in  the  newspaix'i"  w1i(M'<'  he  woi-ked 
-  -  a    gallery    playei-,   as    I    always   thoui;-lit, 
tliou^h   1  .idmire  his  nerve.'' 
l''ri»m  ( 'olonel  Walker  : 

i  (iiiiiv  i.iii,   liauiH    iiiui.      "»»  isii    i  (i  jJ^oi    liiiu, 
(L-mui  him ! 
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r  r<)]u  tlM'  did  li(';!\  ywt'mlit,  "  moi'covor,"  '*  it'," 
"  hill,"  ••  .irid,"  "  u'lKTcas,"  and  *'  on  the  o{\\vv 
Jiand  "  I'ditoi-ial  writer  of  Tin  Jhdcon  to 
JVjotli : 

"  Vcs,  I  read   it  all  thronirh.   I  must  admit; 

l)iii    vory   sensational    and — er — youthful  — 

and  an  allowance  of  space  out  of  all  keeping 

with  its  news  impoi'tance." 

From   l']pa!ninaniiiad,   wiio  spelled  coic  out  of 

all  the  headlines : 

"  Mall  min's  Jcs'  a<  kerrecte<l  an'  clear." 
From  Hiram  Ihilther.  with  his  thumhs  thrust  in 
tlie  armholes  of  his  wr.istcoat.  and  his  feet  ou  tlie 
tahle: 

"  Didn't  1  tell  you,  Mrs.  Ilol)l)er!  Didn't  I 
tell  you.  Mrs.  [[olihcr!  Now  who  says  that 
1  ain't  a  jcdi;*'  ot'  men!  Ves,  I  am  goin'  to 
hire  tln'in  potatoes  duf^ — yes,  I  tun,  and  L 
don't  care  a  juu^fu!  wliat  the  neighbors 
say!" 
From    l\id<]y  Wit]ierl)ee: 

"  (Jee!  "  an.l  again,  "  (Jee!  " 
From  'I'luMnh^re  Dexter: 

"  A    clean     human    document     whose    trntli 
shines  oul  I x 'tween  the  -.vriter's  lines." 
From  Pete  M;;!<;ney: 

"  It's  more  ye've  been  kajiin'  in  tlie  back  o' 
yer  head,  me  b'y,  than  ye   let  out  o'  yer 
mouth.'' 
From  Mrs.  Maloney: 

"  Share,  iiie  iitiic  gossoon"!!  make  ye  Mayor 
yit,  au'  whin  ye  air  it's  a  place  in  tli'  coort- 
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house  f'r  IN'tc  I'm  wan; it)'.     Wouldn't  lio 
l;>ok  f'liH'  a-tiii<lin'  door  l"i'  the  tlirials!  " 
From  Mrs.  liilliii^'s,  of  I'oNcrty  K'ow.  when  the 
y,\}:  Kt'llow  forwarded  her  share  of  the  reward  for 
the  ma ff mini   ajJiis: 

"  I'm  seiidiiiti:  the  five  (hdhirs  rii;h1  hack;  hut 
if  you  ever  come  here  and  d(»irt  come  to  see 
me,  then  you're  not  half  the  man  L  thought 
you  were." 
From  Kamsdell : 

"  How  like  old  IJi.ir!     I  can  see  his  eyes  when 
that  gang  .iuni|>e(l  }iim  I  " 
From  .Miss  Two  r.iaids: 

"  I  have  two  copies  in  my  rof»m.  I  heard  the 
bees  hnnnninij:  all  (hay  so  haiipily  and  all  the 
fireflies  are  out  witii  tlH'ir  lanterns  and  I 
liear  them  sinij;in,ir  a  little  souii:  <'f  .i<'y  to- 
niglit.  But  I'm  i)roudest  of  the  way  you 
mastered  the  fxnu^.  Vou  are  a  ,i,M-eat  big 
'/n(i)i,  aren't  yon,  {'ij^:.'  I  like  tliat  hettcM* 
than  .Mister  Ninety  in  Calculus,  or  .lim.  aiwl 
1  am  ,i?o!iHg  to  call  you  I>ig,  as  they  did  at 
college,  after  this." 
From  Aunt  .lulia  : 

"  My!    Mif!    ^[Y!  "  and  then,  *'  MY!    .1///.' 
My!  "  down  the  scale. 
From  Madame  Mother,  and  she  an  abolitionist: 
"  My!     And  lie  worked  l)eside  negroes  and 
imjuigi-ants  like  some  criminal!" 
"  But  he  won  the  essay  prize!  "  put  in^NIiss  Two 
Braids. 

''  Yes.    .1/.//  boy!  "    Still,  he  liad  not  taken  his 
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own  motlior  into  counsel.    Those  sensational  head- 
lines shock<'(l  lier  sense  of  (piirt  respectability. 

"  And  lie  is  ^om^r  to  study  law,  now,"  Miss 
Two  Braids  added. 

Which  Madame  .Mother  admitted  ^dadly— '•  hut 
he  should  have  told  me  all!  " 

"  Willy,  you  make  me  feel  foolisl',"  the  K^ 
Fellow  said  for  himself. 

"  (Jet  out!  You  like  it  in  your  heart,  you  know 
you  do!  "  Willy  returned. 

"  I  like  to  think  you  could  write  it  and  that 
you've  found  yourself,  Willy,"  he  re])lied;  "  and 
no,  I  don't  like  it." 

His  mind  was  not  subjective.  It  had  never 
i)een  introspective  except  when  he  had  his  moment 
of  anarcliy.  lie  little  cared  whether  the  whole 
news[)aper  was  about  him  or  whether  he  never 
appeared  in  the  headlines  in  all  his  life.  Wliy 
sliould  lie  when  hai)piness  had  l)een  crowned  with 
more  happiness?  For  Theodore  Dexter  had  done 
another  tiling,  which,  the  mor^.-  he  thoui^dit  of  it, 
the  more  it  suri)rised  him.  In  his  lieart  he,  too, 
was  a  little  of  an  aristocrat.  Who  is  not?  Fete 
.Maloney  certainly  was  that  d-".  when  he  dropped 
his  i)ick  and  defied  Colonel  Walker.  The  fact  that 
the  Biff  Fellow  was  the  son  of  James  Ilanh'n, 
who  was  only  tliree  classes  ahead  of  himself,  had 
brought  tlie  otTer  to  the  counsellor's  li})s  after  it 
had  occurred  to  him  in  the  enthusiasm  of  the  re- 
union of  '48  and  '88. 

"  I'm  ffetiinff  to  be  too  much  of  a  iiermit.  T 
need  company,"  he  said.    "  Tf  you  want  to  share 
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jiiy  r(i<piii>  iiiid  live  with  inc.  hrcakl'.-i.-t  !»r()Ui,^lil  up 
;iii^,  hour,  dirincrs  out,  mostly  ;it  .icnyV,  or  u 
choi)  ii"  it  is  rainy,  why,  i  wouM  wrlcoinc  yon,  ;ni(l 
any  time  wv  disai^'rct',  as  hi-ciMncs  two  honist  nion, 
cither  of  us  will  not  hc-ilatc  to  say  so." 

It  should  he  aiMcd,  also,  that  the  uiore  he 
thouicht  of  this  innovation  the  inoi'c  he  liked  it. 
'I'lie  prospect  set  sctinethiiiir  ulowinic  in  his  heart 
which  Miss  Two  P.i'aids  wonld  have  callc(l  the  lirc- 
tlies  of  content  and  peace  I  Ic  had  a  disciple,  now. 
W'liat  man  not  a  Mind  es^oist  who  rcadu's  sixty 
without  children  would  not  hav<'  on(>,  if  he  helie\-es 
that  there  is  any  ;icood  in  iiim  that  he  would 
Iiei'])etuate.' 

"Will  I  como!  "  eried  tiie  I'.i.i,^  Fellow.  "  Oh, 
■uiil  I  !  ^'ou  have  i^^iven  me  water  and  \vin<;s.  I 
was  only  wehfooted  before!  '' 

Dexter  and  Willy  had  planned  to  hrinic  liim  ])ack 
to  his  new  (piarters  that  inornin.ij:.  IJut  he  would 
Tiot  have  such  an  al)rupt  leave  takinj;  of  his  host. 
ll{.'  liked  the  ^Taloney  round  of  the  iaddei'  so  well 
that  he  was  alvvays  to  make  himself  welconu' 
there. 

"  No.  I'll  p;o  to  work  witli  Pete  as  usual  to-day, 
and  I  can  tell  Mcl'iuine  I'll  (piit  to-morrow." 

Of  course.  Oolonel  Walker  would  have  called 
him  a  ])o]itician  and  Ned  would  liave  called  him 
a  gallery  player  for  tliis. 

"  Now  will  ye  listen  to  him!  "  said  ^Fi-^,  Ma- 
loney. 

'*  \i}  divil,  ye!  "  said  Pete.  Aviiicii  was  liie  hii?li- 
est  cotupliment  he  could  jtay  anyont".    "  We  miij;ht 
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<'ilil'r;il,"  the  ^I'-ran.l  day  it  is  bo  thrasiiin'  the 
\vh«li-  .;an--.  Shmc,  we  kin  <lu  it.  Uidn't  wu  do  it 
(ilicet  .'  " 

In  ili,^^ll  featlier,  tiioii<4ii  in  overalls,  thov  went 
■  tuas  to-eiii.T.  .Mel'hane  blinke.l  and  shook  his 
head  over  a  i-nzzle  past  his  understanding.  The 
J^ang  who  had  heard  the  news  stared  at  the  P.ii,' 
i'«'ilo\v  in  wonder  as  they  saw  him  drop  into 
'■K-tion  with  his  [.iek.  Some  of  the  eynieal  ones 
tlioii-ht  the  whole  thin^r  a  "  newsi)aper  lake." 
i"''le.  lunvever,  enli,<,diteiied  them,  lie  was  oratinij 
a!!  day.  and  ac-onliTi-  to  the  P,i<r  FelUnv's  rule  <i"t' 
ray  for  work  done,  Pete  belonged  on  this  day  i,. 
a  >i)eci,d  cla^s  by  himself  of  fifty-eents-a-dav  men. 
'I'iiat  ni-ht  the  iiig  Fellow  said  good-])y  'to  his 
l<Mio\\--lab(.rers  ;ind  shook  hands  with  all",  includ- 
ii:g  the  negro  whom  lie  had  felled. 

Maka  de  i-un  for  olliee  me  vota  for  you,"  said 
liie  Italian. 

•"  N  OS.  he'll  be  going  into  politics,"  said  Willy 
Sweetser,  who  was  present  on  the  way  to  get 
laets  for  a  new  story. 

The  ivpeti''  >n  of  that  idea  amused  Big,  wlio 
liad  about  as  mueli  thought  of  politics  as  of 
I'Ugilisin. 

^  "  It's  the  gr-rand  day  it's  lH'en,"  Pete  told  Big 
Ihat  niuiii.  when  he  went  to  his  }.laee  on  the  poreh 
i'or  the  l;ist  time,  "  an'  it's  har-rd  an'  joyful  ye'll 
hit  the  |iillow  to-night.'' 

It  was  long  after  nine  wlien  lie  awoke  aud  Pete, 
»viio  had  made  a  holiday  in  honor  of  his  departure, 
^va^   M:c'  lii-st   to  greet   him.     Shure,    'twas   Pete 
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that  was  ^'oiii;,'  to  >.•(•  the  "  stalir  hoarder  "  satVly 
iiito  his  new  (|uart<'rs. 

"  Ood  bliss  ye!"  called  .Mrs.  Maloiioy,  from 
the  doorway. 

"  (Jod  hicss  yon.  Mrs.  .Maloney,  and  all  Iho 
cliildren!  "  lie  answered. 

"  An'  whin  ye're  Mayor,"  said  she—*'  an'  it's 
Mayor  that  live  wire  of  a  i^ossooji  'II  be  inakin'  yo 
with  his  iioospj'jM'r  sj.akin'— reniimber  Pete's  to 
have  a  phiee  iu  the  eourtUouse." 
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PRESEXTLY.  oxorolsiriij:  ;i  novolisf's;  priv- 
ilege, by  makiii^r  tlio  Kornaii  niimoral  11 
wo  sliall  span  a  docadc,  in  which  Miss 
Two  Braids,  on  whoso  moods  wo  are  to  wait, 
^-rows  from  girlhood  to  womanhood,  and  the 
other  charactc'rs  are  mai<in^''  tiieir  oaroors. 
It  seems  worth  whih\  however,  to  ^nve  a  few 
^Hirnpsos  of  them  in  the  course  of  tlie  years  which 
hurr>-  by  to  the  heart  of  tliin^^s.  Jint  anyone  who 
cliooses  may  turn  over  the  j)a^es  to  the  heart  of 
thiucfs  at  once,  at  the  risk  of  missing  a  part  of  the 
mind  of  things. 

That  same  reporter  who  was  tlie  autlior  of  tlie 
"  elepliant  and  peanut"  simile  gave  Sweetser  the 
name  of  "  The  Jlummer,"  wiiich  stuck,  for  Willy, 
it  was  said,  ran  by  electricity  like  the  i)ressos! 
His  rapid  rise  in  newspajoenhmi,  which  may  storm 
a  position  every  morning,  had  its  likeness  in  the 
rise  of  lieutenants  to  division  command  in  the 
Civil  War. 

When  liis  father,  the  minister,  heard  of  his  first 
success  he  wrote: 

"A\illiam,  you  know  I  have  never  allowed  a 
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Sntulay  paper  in  our  Ihih^c.     I  hope  y«iii  air  imf 
\v<irl<iiitr  I'or  tln'  Sunday  t'llitioiis."' 

And  Willy  answcrcMl:  "  Tlic  Sunday  i-^  inadf 
up  on  Saturday," 

Said  liic  father:  "  This  is  a  <iuihl(le,  1  Tear. 
Il(»\v  alxiut  the  Monday  ?  " 

Said  the  son:  "  We  nuist  «et  that  out  on  Sun- 
da\'  nitrlit,  so  \(>u  faniishetl  Mouilav  rea(h'rs  will 
lia\'e  some  news." 

Later,  he  sent  tiie  liappy  word  that  lie  had 
stop]»ed  th<'  eternal  sinokin,','  of  ei,i;;arettes. 

*'  ^■(»u  see  now  what  I  eseaped  -  heinu  a  satu- 
rated, thirtl-rate,  aimless  doctor,  who  siekeiu'd  his 
patients  with  tohaei-o  fumes." 

l*)Ut  he  to(.k  no  ci'edit  for  refiuan.  It  was  a  part 
of  his  rehornin^:. 

"  I  simply  am  so  Itiisy  I  f(U'ii"et  to  smoke,"  to 
u<e  !iis  own  words.  '*  I  love  this  work.  1  love  it 
for  itself  and  tlie  explo^iou'^." 

His  wideninu^  vision,  with  a  certain  .u:enius  for 
^^aspini?  essentials,  mapped  the  whole  city  in  its 
people,  its  int(^rests  and  their  character.  This 
was  a  l>ad  iiowsj^aper  town,  as  newsp.-iper  uicu 
said.  Its  jtuljlic  spirit  was  low;  a  rival  city  was 
surpassiii_y  it  in  population  and  increase  of  in- 
<histry.  and  tlie  situation  was  (hie  more  than 
he  or  the  eiti/ens  realized  to  .lolm  liyniT.  ( 'un- 
ninijrly  Hyn,i^  had  (htminati-d  the  new-paper  situa- 
tion with  liis  Courit),  which  salaciously  tauiifht 
])00i)le  to  love  scandal  and  crime  in  order  that  fie 
mifht  feed  tht']!!  more.  Liviuf  t)nrt!v  lu  ^Vasli- 
ingtou  and  jiartly  abroad,  his  inlhience  for  sale, 
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Ills    one    cfitcridii    \v;is    iiicoiiu'.      "  I    don't    (•juv 
\Umtc  it  coiiu's  from  si>  I  <^v\  it."     s  lie  said. 

Willy's  t'Vr  was  nil  that   broken  dtiwii  S,,iti)hl, 

^^ '';'■•"*'  ^"'''' iiiiirowiici'^  had  toiind  that  an  oi^an 

uliich  ..l.cycd  _\,,iii-  nrd.Ts  was  an  cNiK-nsivf  lu\- 
III  >.  Orir,.  more  in  its  tattered  career  of  tin'  ^r„(. 
I'T^.  IV.. in  inilli..iiaire\  door  to  millionaire's  door, 
It  was  for  sale.  In  an  hour  after  he  lieard  the 
n.-ws.  a  wiry  little  m;,,,  with  a  pii^'i^'isli  nose  and 
Hiappy  hiack  eyes  and  (|niek,  nervons  irestiires 
was  sittin.i,-  in  the  sacred  chair  beside  ("oh.nel 
Walker's  desk.  The  ( 'olon,-|  knew  hini  well.  Xo 
i'M'iiiii,^  citizen  could  easily  lielj.  knowing  The 
I  liinuner, 

•'  ^■es.  I've  hv.ui]  Tlir  SrnfiH,l  is  t'or  sale." 
-aid  the  Colonel,  for  lu;  never  admitted  that  any- 
l""ly  knew  any  inside  matters  <.f  the  linaneiaj 
"'-rid  before  him.vejf.  "  1  owned  one  newspaper 
.iiid  that  co>t  me  eiion.trh.  Ivather  waste  my  money 
oa  a  country  place  that  I  ne\er  visit." 

"  I  <ioti't  want  ffoK  to  buy  it.     I  want  to  borrow 
iwo  liundred  thousand  dollars  from  you.      I'mgo- 
iiii;  to  do  the  buying  myself." 
'i'he  Colonel  forsook  his  whinriy  for  a  whistle. 

Vou  do,  eh:  On  wiiat  security?  " 
'•On  this!"  and  Willy  tapi)ed  his  forehead. 
'•  The  same  kind  of  security  with  whicli  you  be- 
u.'iii  life  and  with  which  you  have  nuide  your  for- 
I'lne.  One  hundred  thousand  going  into  new 
IM-esses.  Other  hundred  needed  to  get  things 
started.     Voii'll  t:i\.-{i  •!  . I. ,>i.f ,»..,.,.  4"..,.  It...   I  .,     1      1 

tlH)Usand    for   three   years,   regular   interest   and 
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[)rofit  of  three  liiindrod  tlionsnnd.  How's  that  for 
a  speculation?  At  tlie  end  of  three  years  I  own 
the  paper  or  I'm  busted— bankrupt — finished,  and 
the  wreckage  is  yours." 

"Will  1  liave  anything  to  say  about  its 
])()licy?  "  asked  the  Coh)nel,  amused. 

"  No.     Nobody  but  me." 

"  Hammer  me,  1  suppose,  'long  with  the 
others?  " 

"  Maybe — very  likely,  sometimes.  T  don't  want 
a  paper  otherwise.  I'm  not  going  to  sell  my  soul 
for  a  mess  of  i)ottagc,  l)ut  1  want  some  pottage  to 
give  my  soul  a  chance.  If,  as  a  railroad  man,  you 
l)ut  all  the  sons  of  all  your  friends  in  all  the  jobs 
and  gave  ])ink  teas  in  the  olhces  and  dressed  the 
engineern  in  silks  and  interfered  with  the  tratlie 
manager's  getting  uj*  excursions  1)ecause  you 
didn't  like  excursions  yourself,  you  wouldn't 
make  much  money.  Your  bankers  wouldn't  if 
they  had  to  loan  money  to  anybody  on  his  social 
standing  without  security.  Well,  no  outsider  can 
boss  a  newspaper.  It's  a  business  of  itself.  I'm 
going  to  tell  everybody  everything  and  tell  all 
*  that's  fit  to  print.'  There's  enough  the  old 
Courier  doesn't  tell  every  day  to  make  a  big  cir- 
culation." 

"  Nobody  that  wanted  me  to  buy  a  pa])er  ever 
talked  in  that  way,"  whinnied  the  Colonel.  "  But 
I've  got  no  money,  young  man.  I'm  borrowing 
from  the  banks  all  the  time  myself.  Ne-eh!  Go- 
ing to  hammer  Byng  any?  "  he  asked. 

"  All  the  time!    All  the  time!  "    AVillv  beat  a 
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tattoo  of  delight  on  the  arm  of  his  chair.    "I'm 
longiuo:  to  get  at  that  gold  pig." 
^"(^'>ld    pig,    eh?"     The    Colonel     chuckled. 
"  Won't  be  much  room  to  hannner  me  if  you  are 
going  to  liammer  Byng  so  hard,  eh  ?  " 

"  1  hope  you  know  that  no  honest  man  would 
ever  think  cf  imtting  you  two  in  the  same  class. 
Why.  Colonel,  you  are  a  great  builder,  though  you 
can't  have  eveiwthiug  your  own  way  anv  more 
than  anyone  else  can.    Fa,.t  is,  I've  a^rivate  rat- 
ing—" and  the  (N)lonel   had  to  laugh  over  the 
i«lea— "  for  every  imj.ortant  citizen  of  this  town. 
Our  present  Mayor  is  about  +  10  in  oHicial  ef- 
ticiency.    The  County  Clerk  is  —  10.    Boss  Birch 
IS  +  CIO  as  a  boss.     Jim  Harden 's  +  100  in  the 
ligiit  and  the  law.     Vou  are  .+  100  in  corporate 
eriiciency  "  (which  did  not  displease  the  Colonel) 
"  and  Byng's  ,n  a  class  by  liimsclf.    He's  +  100 
gold  pig.    But  1  won't  pronn'se  not  <o  criticise  you 
—no.  sir !  "  (pioth  this  new  censor  of  i)ul)lic  morals. 
"  And  I'm  not  going  to  tear  do\v^l.    I'm  going  to 
help  build." 

"Likable  little  lunatic !  Full  of  ginger  and  hon- 
est in  his  lunacy  or  he  wouldn't  talk  up  to  me  that 
way,"  tliought  the  Colonel.  Willy  was  at  least 
<»ne  inch  shorter  tluin  the  Colonel,  and  the  Colonel 
called  everyone  little  who  wasn't  at  least  four 
mclieF  taller  than  himself.  "  Xe-eh !  Tf  your 
ability  is  e(|ual  to  your  damned  imj)ertinenc<?  it 
won't  take  you  long  to  own  all  the  newspapers  in 

.•  ■     '>•>:.  '  ^-.-iiounii  \uu;  suf)i)ose  we  go 

over  and  see  Brooks  at  the  bank.    I  never  got  hold 
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of  the  newspaper  husiiiess  as  a  hiisiness  just  this 
way  before.  'I'hoiigiil  nobody  but  jackals  like 
Byn^  with  a  yalk-r  streak  could  'uake  it  pay  in 
this  town,  anyway.  I'ut  it  up  to  lirook-  as  a  busi- 
ness pi-oi)o>ition.  Talk  riglit  up  to  liini  just  the 
way  you  have  to  me!  " 

With  liope  .^ivin.i,^  biiu  a  richei-  xocabulary. 
Willy,  in  a  catai-act  of  ideas  and  precious  little 
spi'ay,  press(Hl  the  banker,  who  (piietly  pressed 
nini  with  tellinu^  Inisiness  (|uestions  which  Willy 
niet  with  aj^ijfi'essive  answers. 

"  .\nd  you're  ^^oin<?  to  ha\e  a  <;o  at  i>yn,n?  " 
Brooks  finally  asked,  almost  i^reedily,  unctuous  as 
was  Ills  manner. 

The  attraction  of  tlie  plan  as  a  speculation  to 
both  capitalists  was  iiei,i,ditened  by  tiie  fervent 
hoi)e  tiiat  the  *'  little  lunatic  "  might  manaijfe  to 
land  on  liyng-;  and  \)yu<j;  they  hjathed  and 
feared  for  what  lie  was.  He  had  blackmailed  them 
for  traction  stock;  he  knew  no  nioials.  *'  A  curse 
to  the  city,"  they  said,  and  suffered  him. 

"  1  own  a  uowspa})er.  all  my  own!  1  own  a 
news})ai)er!  "  the  Jiig  l"'ellow  heard  over  the  tele- 
l)hone  and  sometiiinii:  else  that  souiuled  like  "  tire- 
works;"  for  Willy  had  already  run^  oil"  antl  was 
calling  up  (iooth,  whom  he  wanted  as  managing 
editor. 

"  WiKiam  Sweetsei-  "  he  put  at  the  head  of  tlie 
editorial  columns  and  underneath,  "  Tell  l']very- 
body  an<l  Ti'll  All— That's  Kit  to  Print."  The 
dead  rose  to  life.  .Vt  iii'st.  th.e  ii.x.iiije  s.aw  th.at  '!•:<■ 
Sentinel  was  different,     'i'lien  it   be(.'ame  a   (jues- 
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tioii  of  "  AVlint  lias  TJn'  S-  ntlncl  <m  its  niiii.l  to- 
day.' "  and  cvorylxxly  wanted  t<>  know. 

We  sec  Willy  in  action,  with  a  sttMioirraplior  ;;t 
.'li.-;  (■Il)t)w  the  stciio,uTai)her  attendod  to  tlio  cur- 
Icyciics  aiul  till'  ••  wiiilclK's  "--ami  telephones 
t'laninir.  oliice  Ix.ys  ^UIiniIl<,^  and  j>roofs  living'  on 
and  olt  Ills  desk,  oriianiziiiu:  his  army  and  loving 
to  stay  late  at  ni^-jit  with  the  presses. 

r»«,(4irs  jiaii-  is  still  touseled;  he  still  wears  the 
yreen  eye-shade  and  snaj.s  his  fmi^er.s  in  delight 
ovei-  any  good  features;  but  he  is  another  man,  no 
longer  a  nuM-cenary  with  his  tongue  in  his  eheek, 
iiis  genius  no  lon-rer  suppressed.  All  these  young 
M^  n  in  tlie  out(>i-  room  also  have  the  si)irit  of  a 
era  ft,  of  a  sei'viee.  of  a  cause.  From  The  Courier 
\oungsters  came,  fi-om  towns  far  and  near,  asking 
lo?-  apprenticeshij*.  Change,  change;  surprise, 
surprise,  in  all  honest  [)urpose  is  the  rule  of 
Willy's  nature  that  catches  the  public. 

•'  You're  going  to  write  about  the  result  of  the 
eaucuses  to-morrow,"  lie  says  to  the  editorial 
u  liters.  "  Let's  you  and  I  go  to  some  caucus! 
C<'t  next  the  j.eople!  Move  about!  That'll  give 
you  more  than  you  can  get  out  of  books.  And 
\ve"iv  making  good.  We're  winning  friends; 
\\e'i-e  spreading  the  light." 

"  So  jnany,  many  words  about  Jlenry  James 
•.\lio  writes  so  many  words  which  so  few  people 
fead  "—this  to  the  literary  editor.  "  Tell  us 
ilxnit  this  Smith  and  his  •  Heart's  Hero'  storv  that 
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.'irt  out  of  llie  story  and  out  of  Smith  and 
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slap  it  iindor  a  two-coliinin  licad  for  tho  Sunday. 

Just  talk  it  off!     Say  sonictliini,'  with  ovory  sen- 

tonw!    Say  it,  lookiii.i,'  the  reader  in  tho  pye!  And 

wliy  not  answer  this  (luestion  next  week:    '  Why 

does  everybody  talk  about  Henry  James  without 

rcadini;  him?  '  " 

"  (Jo  out  to  luneh  with  the  slio])<?-irls  "—this  to 

tlie  editor  of  the  Woman's   Paii:e.     ''  Meet  Mrs. 

Jones,  who  keei)s  the  little  eandy  slio])-,  and  Mrs. 

(lorman,  wlio  is  raisin,^  ten  in  a  three-room  fhit. 

We  nmstn't  be  too  introsjieetive." 

''  Let's  organize  a  lot  of  our  newsboys  into  a  bat- 
talion, give  'em  a  uniform,  liave  tlie  Mayor  review 
'em  and  have  'em  salute  the  i)olice  " — this  to 
Bootli.  "  It  will  teacli  them  manners  and 
straighten  out  growing  spinal  eolumns.  We'll 
publish  a  photograph  of  'em  saluting.  Lot  'em 
ap])oint  a  committee  to  choose  a  uniform!  Lot 
'em  clioose  a  conmiander!  Interview  the  com- 
mander; And  we  want  everybody  to  read,  eh, 
Booth?— and  we've  got  a  mission,  too,  })esides  the 
tireworks  and  the  fun  we're  liaving." 

In  the  small  hours,  wliile  the  rejjorters  lingered 
— and  they  grew  to  have  a  fondness  for  the  oflieo— 
feeling,  like  soldiers  on  the  breastworks  after  the 
fight,  that  they  ought  not  to  go  ])efore  the  (ieneral 
went,  he  would  come  out  of  his  own  room  and 
probal)ly  put  liis  hand  (»n  some  youngster's  shoul- 
der and  say: 

"  That  was  n  hnUy  story  of  yours!  "  Tlion  he 
mig'iil  ask:  "'  Wiiai  do  vku  tiiink  is  wrong  vviili 
the  paper?    How  would  you  change  it  ?  " 


FOR  A  CITY 


i;jy 


The  roportor  w,.uld  tdl  him  caiulidiv,  which 
\Tas  'Ihr  Sentinel  way. 

"  Well,  lot's  try  it>  Willy  would  sav.  -  We're 
<-<'rtainIy  makin-  things  hum!  We're  goiiiL-  to 
will  out!    We  are!  "  °      o 

We  fear  that  The  Senthui  was  sensational.  This 
was  all  l,ht  a  -onvietion  in  a  (ini(>t  countrv  parson- 
:i^'e  where  tlio  Keverend  Sweetser  l:,,ped  for  the 
I'.'st.  Hut  one  of  his  son's  letters,  at  least,  began 
weJI.    It  Iiad  a  new  quality: 

"  I  see  you  with  the  study-light  on  vour  face 
dad,  i)uz/Jed  over  these  headlines,"  he  wrote' 
"But  just  think  that  your  boy  has  a  tlock,  too! 
^ours  is  a  fine,  .juiet  one  and  y„u  eannot  give 
tliem  much  news  or  increase  circulation  much  T 
•an !  ]Iere's  a  whole  city  and  T  have  to  make  'em 
•••'a<l.  \ou  use  hymns  and  I  use  fireworks  to 
get  'em. 

"  I  know  T  wasted  my  time  at  college.  I  ought 
I"  have  studied  harder— but  it's  too  late  and  f'm 
too  busy,  now,  and  I've  got  Big  to  fall  bac'v  on  \ 
'nve  It  all  to  Big-all  the  good  of  it.  When  J  get 
wrong  T  go  to  him.  He  straightens  me  out  vn  the 
moral  })ath— he  and  Uncle  Theodore.  IJig's  a 
l)ower.  '  You're  going  too  far,'  he  says.  And  I 
•^.■ly:  'We've  got  to  liave  the  pottage.  The 
••ashier's  calling  for  dough.'  And  T  slow  down.  Or 
maybe  he  says:  '  Keep  on  firing!  Vou've  got  a 
good  cause.' 

"  Some  day  T'm  goin.L^  to  brimr  mv  iinvr-^bny 
l)attalion  u])  for  a  holiday  in  the  (-ountrv.  We'll 
'•amp  out  in  Thorn's  woods  and  have  the  time  of 
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our  lives.  You'll  preach  'cui  a  scniion  —and  mako 
it  a  riliort  one,  won't  yon!  lUil  that's  j^ot  to  wail 
on  more  money  than  1  ha\e  now.  it's  a  hot  light 
— and  I  do  love  tlu'  e\ph)sions." 

The  Reverend  Swi-etser  si<,died  over  this,  lie 
found  it  enlightenin,i^  on  some  things;  on  others 
lu!  was  in  deeper  doubt  than  ever.  The  chjsina; 
sentence  sounded  like  anarchy.  It  destroyed  the 
effect  of  the  filial  love  of  the  Hrst. 

But  the  l\everen<l  Sweetser  little  knew  tlie 
nature  i"  the  antag"onist  his  son  was  Huhtinir.  A 
tremor  of  disnuiy  had  j^one  out  from  the  oflice  ui' 
The  Courhr  to  Washington.  The  gi'eat  absentee 
gave  up  a  yachting  ])arty  and  came  hack  himself 
to  take  command  and  crush  a  i'i\al  in  its  infancy. 
Now,  of  his  kind,  Byng  was  a  de\il  genius.  Mr. 
Trennet,  a  smug,  hii'ed  croatui-e  who  always 
rubbed  his  hands  and  talked  in  whispers,  was  his 
local  manager.  "Willy  called  him  the  trough- 
bearer  and  put  him  at  —  !H)  as  a  newspajter  man. 
The  ])rincii)al  on  returning,  with  wealth  at  his  call, 
hesitated  at  nothing,  lie  blacknuiiled  The  Scuti- 
jid's  advertisers  away  from  it;  increased  the  size 
of  his  pajier.  made  a  cut  to  the  newsdealers,  and 
tried  to  bribt;  Willy's  re|)orters  to  leaxe  him.  But 
they  generally  remained. 

"  It's  a  tight  for  a  eity !  "  Willy  said  one  day  to 
the  Big  Fellow. 

"  If  you  see  it  tliat  way,  it  Is.  If  I  had  a  million 
dollars  I'd  give  it  all  to  you  to  go  on,"  said  i)ig. 

Word  was  parsed  to  the  tinancial  coiimmnity 
that  Tin-  Si'ittiucI  could  not  hold  out  much  longer. 
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;'r<Mllt  ^n-ew  (lifliciilt.  Willy  was  ofti'iUT  in  Ihc 
l.iisiiM-ss  (.(lice  than  in  the  LMlitorial  rooms,  without 
any  ct'ssation  in  liis  attacks  on  I>ynp,^ 

With  a  ^reat  '"  spread  "  oru,"  Monday  morning 
iH'  made  the  city  rinir.  lielore  the  day  was  over 
ii>'  found  that  (liid,Ker,  the  witness  wlio  stood  lor 
h;>  facts,  had  left  the  city,  destination  unkno\ni; 
iind  the  next  moniinir  came  the  libel  suit  for  five 
hundred  thousand  dollars. 

"We'll  not  be  lon^',  now,"  said  Byng.  "I 
mi^dit  offer  him  a  job  when  he's  bust  !"* 

And  Mr.  Trennet,  wlio  was  always  called  Mister, 
i-ubbed  his  hands  and  whispered  his  admiration. 
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NEITIIKR  mombor  of  tlio  finn  of  Doxtor  and 
Jlanlcn — old  w'mc  an<l  youn^  wine  from 
tlic  saiiK  bush — had  any  reason  for  re- 
gretting a  ])annersliii)  formed  on  such  sliort 
a('(iiiaintance.  Willy  made  a  tliird  in  spirit,  but 
was  too  irre^ihir  in  his  hal)its  to  be  one  of  them 
in  any  otlier  respect. 

When  Dexter 's  okl  honsekeei^er  died,  who  do 
you  tliink  took  her  ].Iaee?  Well,  who?  None 
other,  as  the  old-fashioned  novelist  says,  than  our 
old  friend  Mrs.  P)iirniixs.  of  Poverty  l\ow. 

"  With  two  mildly  insane  men  to  look  after  and 
one  ravinj?  lunatic — raving  but  cheerful — running 
in  and  ont  and  two  student  lam] is  to  keep  filled,  F 
am  loaded  down  with  resi)onsibility."  she  would 
ex])lain;  "  and  with  them  never  taking  their  din- 
ners in.  T  really  liaven't  enough  to  do  to  keep  my 
mind  out  of  mischief.'' 

She  was  genuinely  jealous  of  Jerry,  of  the 
grand  air  and  fiat-heeled  shoes,  all  unknown  to 
.lerrj'. 

'*  He's  a  dattemly  critter.  I'll  warrant,"  she 
doclared,  **  and  things  aren't  cooked  any  too  clean 
in  that '  hole  in  the  wall,'  either  I  " 
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'*  Witli  you  our  ni(''ii,if/r  is  pcrt'oct,"  said  L'lick' 
Thoo.lore,  as  flie  IVi^  Fellow  called  him. 

"  If  you  think  you  can  fool  uw  witii  your  dead 
l.'inj^niafros  you're  mistakeL,"  she  returned.  "  If 
you  had  any  real  reason  for  not  eatiru^  at  home 
yniiM  .i-ive  it  in  Kn-lish.  Ifs  just  another  wav  of 
.-.lyin-  npns,  that  Mister  Hi-  Fel|„w  always 'fell 
l»M('k  on  when  he  knew  that  he  hadn't  a  sinJ^He  ar- 
f,'unient  on  his  side." 

That  i)romise  of  liein^'  somethin.u  of  a  university 
Iiimsolf  Tlieodoro  Dexter  had  fultilled  in  letter  and 
spirit.    More  than  this,  ho  was  a  disciplinarian. 

"  Put  up  that  book,  my  disciple!  "  he  would 
say.  "  You're  falllnc:  into  tlie  same  error  f  did. 
I  "m  not  goinff  to  let  you  waste  your  life  the  way  f 
have  mine.  All  tliese  "—with  a  wave  of  iiis  hand 
t(.  the  hooks—"  are  Imt  ai^'ents  to  help  you  under- 
stand humanity.  They  are  flesliless  unless  you 
study  liumanity,  and  humanity  is  Imt  tlesh  without 
llu'm.  Come,  jnit  it  up!  Let's  ^'o  and  tell  IJoss 
iJirch  what  a  selfish,  narrow-minded  politician  he 
1^.  Vou'll  iTQi  no  dead  languages  from  him,  as 
•Mrs.  P>il lings  would  say." 

The  Big  Fellow  kept  on  with  his  law  reports 
!'"!•  The  llcacon  even  after  ho  was  aihnitted  to  the 
I'.'ir,  and  Kiddy  Witherbee,  liaving  studied  stenog- 
ia).liy  in  ochl  hours,  took  liis  dictation  faithfully 
and  oil,  how  ]>roudly,  night  after  niglit. 

*'  Boss,  that  was  a  good  ])iece;  "  or.  "  Boss,  you 
are  more  at  liome  in  this  kind  <^f  xi-n.-i-  u,.,^.  ^^^ 
were  iiMiaving  Kd<]y  Smith  jmslied  when' he 
wasn't,"  Kiddy,  solemn  and  bespectacled,  would 
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s;iy,  .'I--  lie  cldscd  lii>  ii(»t<'l»:M»!<.  It  \v;i>  ;i  |tri\il<';^(' 
wliicli  tli<'  "  I'fK'ti'l  ;it  (•(luit  "  seciin-il  to  cii.Miy  to 
ciill  the  l>i.Li:  l''fll«i\\  *'  |5o.>s  "  \vli"ii  tli»'\  were  .iloiic; 
jiihI  l\i(i<ly  liiiii-dl'  was  iroiii^;'  to  'liylit  school  to  ^ct 
nil  tli<'  Icai'niiii,''  lit'  coiiM,  corisidcriiii;  that  lie  was 
the  -oh'  sn|t|)ort  of  his  iiiolhcr,  "  aiwl  that  ii;is  al- 
ways ki'pt  iiK'  piM'tty  busy.  l>oss,"  to  use  liis  own 
words. 

r?i('h'  'I'licodoff's  tVar  that  liis  discljilo  iniirht 
hccoMic  a  rcrlusc  was  hmmc  playful  than  real,  as  he 
well  knew.  A  <,Miod  inactice  was  accruing  and  of 
the  kind  I'ii;  'i'"d.  Some  of  it  broniiht  in  hut 
small  I'ces,  it'  any,  and  sonu'  was  profitaltle.  When 
men  did  not  want  to  u^o  to  law  I'iijainst  soinel)ody 
hut  wanted  t(t  know  tin*  law  they  sought  his  ad- 
vice, which  was  cheaper  in  the  end.  I'cople  from 
the  water-fi'ont  wards  had  a  way  of  eoniinir  to 
consult  him  when  they  wei'e  in  ti'ouhle  instead  of 
yoin^^  to  hrilliant  jxilitical  orators  nearer  home. 

Xor  was  "  that  damned  p«ilitician  "  alto<;:<'tlier 
out  of  politics.  lie  has  been  i^uilly  of  that  offense 
so  often  that  it  would  be  prejudicial.  thoui':h  he 
I'aced  superior  numbers  as  usual,  to  say  tliat  he 
did  have  to  knock  down  any  member  of  a  gansr  of 
ballot  box  stuffei's  in  lliose  days  of  a  cruder  ballot 
system  than  a  hiter  generation  enjoys,  lie  was 
in  one  campai.yn,  particularly,  with  all  his  mi^lit 
and  workiiiL'  liard  for  a  pi'inciplo  aijainst  Boss 
l>irch,  witli  whom,  nevertheless,  he  was  always  on 
crood-natured  ])orsonal  relations. 

"  He's  the  kind  that  lauirhs  if  he's  licked,"  said 
the  l>oss,  '•  and  lauuiis  if  lie  wins,  and  ne\er  gets 
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mad,  and  is  ahv.-iys  ..n  tli.'  jol);  aiid  tlic\  'i..  a  had 
l<iMd  to  lu-at  "  -  lor  lUn;  ,,,st  tlio  JJoss  a  heavy  loss 
of  \otcs  ill  niic  oi"  lii.  wards. 

For  ovciyh.Mly,  iiid.-rd.  1,,.  l,;,.!  a  siuilr.  ;i 
llHToiiyh  -oin,l,^  allv.uol  kin. I  of  a  sinik-.  lie 
unit  ahoiit  a  ,-ivat  deal  an.i  |„.  had  i„  an  casv 
w  y  the  laenlty  of  m.-ctini,'  all  kinds  of  um\. 
i'aees  and  names  lie  nim.niberi.d.  and.  in  turn.  ju> 
"'I.-  who  had  once  shaken  his  hand  was  jik.lv  to 
Inr-et.  that  hi-  ivijnw.  Many  talk>  he  made  at 
many  -athenn-s.  ['sually  the>e  lack.-d  thr  s.^n- 
sation  for  headlines.  His  h.-anTs  at  tirst  think- 
in-  him  dry.  listened  to  ihe  end  and  v.vnt  away 
with  the  eomf<.rtah|,.  t'eelin-  that  they  had  heard 
the  rights  of  the  .juestion.  without  aiiv  st riviie-  for 
<rfeet. 

'•  Shure.  people  likes  yo  hc,-;uise  v,.  like 
tliim."  said  Mrs.  Malonry.  who  was  pei'fectly  cer- 
tain that  one  day  IVte  was  -oing  to  have  a'plaee 
ill  the  courthouse. 

'*  Ves,  1  do  like  them."  he  answered. 

IMowin^r,  plowin-  ph.win-;  lirm  hand  and 
straight  furrow  and  laughing  over  the  r<M,ts,  ho 
'•••ntinued  to  cultivate  the  field  which  was  one  day 
to  hear  some  kind  of  harvest. 


'•  I'm  dished!"  was  the  way  AViHy  Sweetser 
put  the  situation  after  his  witness  (iiid-er  had 
'•><'ape.i,  as  he  sank  limply  into  a  chair  in  Dexter's 
iihrai'v.  "Ves!  I5iit  fh.-ifV  lu.  ..-.,■  ♦,,  4..11.  i^,. 
"-'t  that  a  big  damage  suit  Wi.uld  bankrupt  me, 
••"1.1  it  would.  h,p    i;\   iH-ing  heaten  hy  the  (ioNl 
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I'i^.  It's  bc'iii^  sliowii  iij)  MTon^  wlicii  oven'body 
oil  the  insido  knows  lio  is  ^lilty — wroiiic  because 
1  can't  prox'c  tliis  one  point. 

"  Of  course,"  Willy  went  on,  "  if  I  had  the 
money  1  could  trace  tlie  man  and  buy  him  back. 
That's  what  it  amounts  to.  I  haven't  the  money. 
.\nd  now  what  do  you  sujjpose  liiat  the  (lold  Pii; 
has  been  di>in^.'  N'ou  know  how  he  tried  to  break 
up  my  newsboy  baltalion  and  how  the  little 
bricks  stui'k  to  nie.  Well,  he's  workini^  throuii:li 
their  ]).irents,  even  evicting  widowed  mothers  for 
non-,  ayment  of  I'ent.  I  ]iromote  liim.  He's 
+  1<3()  son  of  a  i,ain !  ile's  i^ot  l>oss  Birch  on  his 
side,  because  the  IJoss  thinks  I'm  dished  and  the 
L'oss  is  in  the  same  boat  with  him  on  this  deal. 
J^ut  I'm  ncjt!  I'll  siiow  'em  yet!  "  lie  cried  de- 
liantly,  liis  voice  hitijh  pitched,  while  his  wliole 
franu'  treml)led  with  ani^er  and  desperation. 

'*  Willy,  will  you  let  me  take  the  case.'  "  the  IMg 
Fellow  asked. 

"  And  I'd  like  to  help,"  Theodore  Dexter  added, 
firndy. 

Willy  drununed  tlie  chair  arm  with  nervous 
fullers  and  scowled  in  thouirht. 

'*  \V\'^,  you're  aTU)ther  kind  of  lawyer.  You 
don't  know  this  ganp^  I'm  dealini?  Avitli." 

"  1  know  a  little  about  them,  Willy,  and  I'm 
(|uite  a  hand  for  studyin^^"  he  answered,  cou- 
iidently. 

"  1   can't   prove  anythinir,   Bii^.      It's   no  case 

Brooks  would  tell  the  truth,  they'd  be  better  than 
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rjnd^or— but  tlioy  won't.  Of  ooiirso  not!  It 
would  piit  thorn  in  jail  aionp:  witli  Birch.  Xo,  it's 
no  cnso  and  no  reputation  for  you." 

This  hrou.ijht  the  Hi,<c  FoUow  to  liis  feet.  He 
was  intense  as  lie  said: 

"  Confound  the  reputation!    I'm  your  friend." 

"  Old  Bi^'!  There  is  none  like  you!  Wlien  you 
speak  that  way  it's  settled.  We'll  make  or  break 
to^'ether  in  this  ease.  We'll  ^et  a  breathing  space, 
anywa>.  With  all  these  books  you've  studied  you 
ou^ht  to  be  a  wonder  at  the  '  law's  delays.'  " 

The  Bio:  Fellow  stiffened. 

"  Xo!  For  inuncdiate  trial— as  if  wo  wore  con- 
iident,"  ho  said,  <|uietly.  ' vrinmediato!  K»i^dit 
<loes  not  wait  on  the  law's  delays." 

"  Yes,  P^cr,  but  the  cashier's  ofTice."  Willy  re- 
turned, slo.  y.  Tlion  he  saw  what  ho  thoui^lit  was 
(he  lV]cr  Fellow's  ]ii  it  and  sprang'  to  his  feet, 
<'<)lor  back  in  the  ])ale  face,  wliich  lighted  with  its 
oM-timo  volatile  energy.  "  Yes!  Of  course! 
<ireat  jcnms !  You're  a  better  newspaper  man  than 
I  am  !  I  'II  spread  on  this  to-morrow !  I'll  say  we 
liave  Byn^  where  we  want  him!  Wo  accuse  him! 
lb'  sues!  Let  him  be  heard— the  sooner  the  bet- 
ter!   Shall  I  blutr  it  that  strong?  " 

"  Y(m  can't  make  it  too  strong,  AVilly,  and  be 
sure  of  your  facts,"  and  lie  gripped  Wilfv's  shoul- 
d<'rs  till  Willy's  bones  ached.  **  Not  too  .on^! 
].<'ave  the  rest  to  me.  I  want  a  chance  t.  studv 
-lohn  RynfiT  and  to  beat  him !  " 

Willy  felt  nlmost  •ifraid  of  tiso  Ri^  Follow,  lie 
-^f^eniod  so  riirid  in  look,  in  manner,  and  in  bod  v. 
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"  I'ti!  ;;l\vays  .-(M'Iiili^  new  sides  to  yoii.  And 
your  ('y<'s  never  l;m.i,di,  do  they,  l>i<;-?  They're  al- 
ways raliii  and  kind." 

Willy's  dill  lanirh,  and  they  eonld  storm  and 
sparkle  and  flash  and  sniile.  Xow  they  snapped 
witli  the  daring'  of  a  man  who  fights  for  his  king- 
dom witii  a  show  <.)1'  bayonets  ol'  painteil  lath. 

The  r>i,g  l"'ellow  was  in  command.  Witlioiit  any 
apparent  ('((nscioiisness  of  Di'xtei-'s  ])resenec  ]\o 
))aeed  hack  and  foitli,  back  and  forth,  at  intervals 
shooting  ont  his  right  arm  as  if  he  had  the  enemy 
bodily  incarnated  l)efore  him.  I'ncle  Theodore 
])nlled  a  chair  ont  of  the  way  to  make  the  cmrse 
free  and  he  woi.ild  not  have  been  siii-prised  to  see 
the  giant  go  throngh  the  wall,  leaving  a  hole  that 
would  have  silhouetted  his  tiguic. 

"  I'd  like  to  SCO  Colonel  Walker  when  lie's  sub- 
])(enaed,"  Big  said,  when  he  stopjx'd  )>aeing,  and 
broke  into  a  laugh.  "  Here  I  am,"  ho  wont  on, 
taking  another  turn  up  and  down  the  ro<mi.  "'  with 
my  one  ambition  to  be  a  judge  ;\nd  I'm  to  defeat 
tin.  ijiw — if  I  can!  1  believe  it  is  right  U)V  Willy 
and  against  I>yng — by  th'-  thousand  books  I  do!  " 

"  So  you  laugh  about  it.'  "  Uncle  Theodore  in- 
terJectiMl. 

"  1  usuidly  do  laugh  wlu'ii  anything  comes  hard. 
Then  is  the  time  to  extract  tlu'  humor  of  the  situa- 
tion, if  there  is  any,"  was  the  only  explanatiuu  tho 
liig  i-'ellow  could  offer  of  his  action. 


'£^ 


*'  jSj^  }-.^:  n-a!!ts  t--  ]»e  a  ju-lir<'!  "  tliouglit  I^oxtor. 
wlio  was  the  second  beside  the  [>rincipal  to  be  in 
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tli('s<.crcf.    Coiifidt'Dtijiliy  li,.  tol.l  it  to  Willy.iiiak- 
iii-   a    third.      I'lid,-    '|'1k.,.<!<.iv    was    iiicruuMl    to 
tiiitik  that  the  lii-  F,.||„u-  was  titled  for  a  canvr 
""Tc  active  than  that  of  the  heiich.  althoii-li  he 
'•;"''''    ""'    <lHiiiit<.|;     lix    in    his    niiiid    what"  tliis 
iM.iild  be.    Tlie  aiiihition  of  his  disciph.  had  once 
!"■••'!  liis  own,  in  whi.'h  he  had  Jailed  hecans..  he 
would  not  i)hiy  the  kind  of  politi.-s  wliicli  c!i(.s<- 
iIk'  jiid,ii:cs  of  that  section;  and  he  was  resolved 
that  lullihnont  this  tijiie  must  eoni,.  i'<,r  the  ^ake  of 
'li''  Judiciary  ol'  that  State,  the  thousand  books, 
and  all  that  iie  lield  dear. 


Wlieu  Byn^cr,  who  had  enijiloyed  tlio  "  host  eoun- 
sel  in  the  State,"  lieard  the  names  ol'  the  lawyers 
lor  the  tlcfense  lie  hin,i,nii<lly— lor  lan.i^nior  was  his 
lavorite  aft'ectatioti-asked  Mr.  Trennet  why 
Suvetser  had  not  retained  a  l)i  hop  and  a  colle.i>"o 
'!<';m,  a  joke  (jver  whicli  Mr.  Trennet  rubbed  Ids 
I'.'"'  Is  most  iinetiiou>ly.  Tin-  Sruihh'l  kept  up 
il>  bombardment  with,  "  Three  weeks  and  two 
'lays  t(^  the  trial!"  at  the  head  of  the  edito- 
rial columns  one  morning;  '^  Three  vreeks  and 
«'ne  day  till  the  public  hears  the  truth!"  the 
next. 

iiyn<,'  was  e(|Ually  impatient  that  the  ''  new 
s<-hool  of  journalism  "  should  be  brouirht  to  the 
I'ar:  hut  knowini,-  Willy'^  resourcefulness,  he  was 
laost  puzzled  to  liear  from  his  tletective:^  that  no 
*'tl'<'rt  had  been  made  to  n cover  the  one  essential 

.•<•>,(■•;  ^"S   ::iiiiM-il    ill   i-.uroiie   Vv"ilil 

a  paid  I'ompauion. 
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Willy,  with  true  fatalism  and  trust  in  his  friend, 
asked  his  counsel  no  (jUi'stio!is.  When  he  heard 
that  no  witnesses  jiad  l)een  suhixenacd  for  the  de- 
fense on  the  very  day  hefoi'c  the  trial,  he  only 
answered  that  lie  was  lu^t  a  lawyei-;  and  lu'  was 
husy  tryin^^  to  i>ay  'J'lic  Siitti)i<rs  hills,  was  that 
businesslike,  intense,  iiyhling  hummer  of  a 
man. 

As  minutely  as  if  he  were  intendini^  to  write  a 
two-column  hioiriaphy  called  "  The  Ti'ue  Life  of 
Jolm  Byn^',"  the  Bii::  Fellow  was  studying  the 
(lold  Pi,jj:'s  career.  Out  of  his  prctdii^ious  memory 
he  could  recite  manv  features  whollv  forifotten  or 
unknown,  with  names  and  (hites,  as  lie  paced  to 
and  fro  in  Dexter's  library  ouilininijf  his  cam- 
paii^n,  wiiile  Uncle  Tlieodore,  who  had  been  doin.i; 
some  detective  work  on  his  own  account,  listened 
and  a{)proved. 

"  But  nothino:  about  any  ])ast  matters  will  be 
allowed.  Tbat^s  against  all  law,  isn't  it?  "  liyng 
asked  bis  lawyers  more  than  once  when  the  Bit? 
Fellow's  inquines  came  to  bis  ears.  "  They  must 
stick  tc  the  charge  and  ))rove  it?  " 

"Of  course!  "'  the  best  counsel  in  the  State 
repeatedly  told  him.  "  Anything  else  is  wholly  ir- 
relevant and  will  be  disallowed.  Probably  they 
are  getting  up  a  history  for  a  i^anierai  vindication 
of  their  attacks  on  you  after  losing  their  case;  " 
in  which  the  best  counsel  in  the  State,  ])eing 
notably  matter-of-fact,  had  no  thought  of  being 
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Despite   these   assurances,   Byng  did  not   like 


PLOWING,  PLOWINTi.  PL(nVIXG  1.51 

lli.'so  ropcMitod  reminders  that  he  had  a  record. 
And  Harden  was  no  fool;  if  he  were,  Sweetser 
was  not.     What  had  th.-y  up  their  sU,'eves? 

Tlie  eveuin-  befo,-,.  the  trial  Uncle  Theodore 
<-anie  m  rathei-  later  than  usual  and  seemed  most 
l)leasetl  with  himself. 

"  I've  a  notion  to  tell  yo-i  something,"  he 
said  to  the  Big  Fellow.  ''But  1  won't!  No, 
I  won't!  And  how  do  you  think  you're  coming 
out  with  that  case  with  no  i)roof  ?  "  he  asked, 
teasingly. 

*'  I'm  going  to  win,"  was  all  the  Big  Fellow 
would  say.    He  was  more  grim  than  ciieerful. 

They  went  to  court  together,  and  by  premedita- 
t'on  <m  ]^,ig's  ])art  they  were  barely  on  time.  The 
spectators'  benches  were  crowded 'and  among  the 
hcst  counsel  in  the  State  was  Kamsdell,  whom 
we  met  in  Poverty  Kow.  Two  of  the  three  wit- 
iK'sses  which  the  defense  had  subpcrnaed  and 
without  waniing,  lest  they  go  out  of  town,  were 
■th-eady  ])resent  and  these  were  Colonel  Walker 
.;ind  Brooks,  the  banker,  both  of  wliora  had  been 
in  the  deal  with  Byng  where  the  bribery  was 
t'liarged. 

"  You  aren't  going  to  '  split  '  on  me?  "  Byng, 
thrown  otT  his  languor,  whispered  anxiously  to 

"  No!  "  was  the  growl.    *'  I  don't  know  what 
We're  here  for." 

"They've  been  packing  the  courtroom  on  us," 
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Have  they?  "  whinnied  Colonel  Walker.  Then 
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lio  tiuncMl  to  Willy:     -  That  lot  of  l)ovs  tlioro's 
your  lunvsl.oy  battalion,  aiu't  it?  "  he  asked. 

"  ^  cs.  1  (lidii't  know  tliey  wei'c  (•oInin^^  And 
tiiat  iHin.-h  around  the  man  with  the  touseled  hair 
are  Snidticl  reporters  and  eclitors.  It's  i)retty 
M-ood  of  'em  to  he  out  so  (-arly  when  th.ev  have  to 
,i<o  to  he*!  so  late.  And— yes,  there's  .Jinuiiv  Smith, 
the  foreman  of  the  pressroom,  and  the  wIh.iJ 
buneh  of  pressroom  folks  and  printers.  Tlio 
unions  Ve  turned  out  for  me.  I  tell  you.  Colonel," 
and  Willy's  expressive  eyes  .irrew  moist,  ''a 
Ihin^r  lii^^.  tij.it  umi^^^g  .^  j,j.„j  ^^.^^^  j^^,  ^^j.^^.^  ^^^^^ 

game." 

Put  otlier  men  in  the  same  jiosition  and  let 
tlK'in  say  the  sani(>  thin,<,^  and  Colonel  Walker 
asked  liimself  if  he  would  have  eonsidered  their 
surprise  .genuine.  I!(.  did  hdiove  Willv.  There 
was  no  (juestion  that  Willy  was  as  "honest  a 
little  hmatie,  Jie  thou-ht,  as  ever  set  off  fire- 
works or  fired  a  gua  without  knowing  that  it  was 
loaded. 

"  Any    of    Byng's    reporters    and    pressmen 
here?  "the  Colonel  asked. 
"  1  don't  think  so." 

^  "  Vou   bet   there  aren't!"   he   thought,   ''not 
from  alfeetiou!  " 

'J'ho  rest  of  the  crowd,  from  many  walks  of  life, 
knew  dim  Harden  as  an  amiable,  big,  good- 
natured,  sensible  man  whom  they  liked.  ^  He  was 
going  to  try  a  great  ease  and  tiiey  had  come  to 
hea.r  him, 

"  Suppose     any     that     aren't     vour     friends 
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.•ire    tliat     damned    i)olUiciaii\s."'     tiio     Colonol 
imrsued. 

"  Vos,  I  jud^re  so.    Poto  Maloney's  on  hand,  hiir 

as  lite." 

IN'Hiaps  tlie  Hii?  Follow,  who  had  told  Willv  not 
tn  wait  on  hini,  made  nsc  of  a  sun.so  of  tlie  <lraniatic 
on  this  occasion.  Just  as  the  .lu.liro  was  takin- 
tli<'  iH'iich  ho  ontoro.1  the  courtroom,  oroct  as  he 
always  was  and  cheerful,  but  with  a  certain  man- 
ii'-r  ol  serene  confidence,  as  if  he  had  onlv  to  pick 
tlio  prize  oft'  the  table  and  take  it  homo.'  Tn.U^r 
ins  arm  was  a  bundle  of  papers,  which  lie  lield  in 
one  haml  while  he  tapped  them  with  the  other 
as  he  told  Colonel  Walker  and  Jirook^  ^--ith  whom 
ho  had  not  spoken  a  word  about  the  case  althoii<rJi 
lie  had  subpoenaed  them,  that  he  would  deta"in 
lliom  only  a  few  minutes. 

"  Come,  now,  what  is  it  all  about?  "  whispered 
(  olonol  Walker,  in.u^ratiatingly. 

"A  suit  for  libel,"   Big  answered,  benigrnlv 
leaving  the  Colonel  no  wiser. 
^  Byng's  counsel  was  none  the  loss  puzzled  when 
K'anisdell  remarked,  half  to  himself: 

"  Look  at  Big's  eyes!    Tliere's  something  be- 

Imidthis!" 

•'  Hello,  Kamsdell!  "  said  the  attorney  for  the 
'lefonse  as  he  took  his  seat.  "  You  seeni  to  be  on 
al!  the  big  things  these  days." 

"  And  it's  so  rare  for  you  to  be  at  a  trial  except 
to  roi)ort  it  that  we  are  all  interested."  Hnn.K.io!! 
ivtorted. 

Just  before  the  case  was   called   Boss   Birch. 
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came  in.  lie  gave  the  P>ig  Fellow  a  sharp 
glance  and  sliot  one  that  was  fairly  savage 
to  Uncle  Theodore,  who  smiled  as  lie  nodded 
pleasantly. 

Byng's  counsel  presented  that  coi)y  of  The  Sen- 
tinel in  evidence  of  the  libel  and  they  called  JJyng 
to  the  str.ud  to  state  the  (hunage  his  name  and 
business  had  sulTered.  Then  the  Big  Fellow  rose 
to  cross-examine  the  witness.  Everybody  was 
watcliing  him  except  Uncle  Theodore,  who  wps 
watching  the  Judge.  Objection  after  objection, 
with  the  best  counsel  in  the  State  continually 
on  their  feet,  was  sustained;  while  Big  kept  on 
showing  that  Byng  had  not  much  character  to 
damage  and  three  or  four  times  he  caught  the 
Judge,  an  amiable,  watery-blue-eyed  man,  in  a 
way  that  made  the  Judge  blush. 

That  attorney  for  the  defense  was  a  verj'  lullar 
of  OhTupian  assurance.  He  would  glance  know- 
ingly toward  Colonel  Walker  and  Brooks  and 
Birch  in  a  manner  that  said:  "  We're  going  to 
explode  something  pretty  soon  under  this  Byng, 
aren't  we?  "  Must  it  be  confessed  that  he  was 
bluffing  to  save  a  friend — and  in  the  name  of  the 
moral  law?  He  luid  no  evidence,  but  he  had  hopes 
with  the  jury.  He  was  building  his  case,  in  want 
of  specific.itions,  on  Jie  truth  that  <?xisted  in 
everybody's  mind.  Xo  doubt  he  was  ashamed  of 
himself  afterward.  All  the  time  he  kept  looking 
at  that  stage  bundle  of  papers.  Coming  to  a 
eharj:  of  perjury  he  said  softly  so  that  only  Byng 
and  the  jury  could  hear:    '*  This  one  was  dis- 
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I'l-ovod,"  as  if  ho  had  a  wliolo  sheaf  of  charges 
that  were  not. 

liyiig  was  most  professionally  good-natured 
.111(1  inilifferciit  in  his  answers.  '*  He  lies  as  in 
iiocently  as  a  hahe  takes  milk."  as  ("olonel  Walker 
•  iiice  said.  His  florid  face,  his  neat  moustache  and 
cleirant  dress,  with  a  false  white  vest  inside  his 
waistcoat,  a  family  crest  ring  and  large  emerald 
>>-;irf  pin  l)ore  out  his  manner.  I^ut  the  Big  Fel- 
low's remark,  "  This  our.  was  disproved,"  with 
the  telling  accent  haunted  him. 

Leading  up,  (piestion  by  (piestion,  the  Big  Fel- 
]..w  no  longer  looked  at  .Judge  or  jury.  lie  had  a 
stature  besides  inches  which  impressed  all.  Jt 
was  that  intangible  atmospheric  elYect  that  moral 
stature  alone  will  j)ro(luce.  Byng  still  simulated 
languor,  while  his  nails  were  i)ressed  against  the 
'liair  arm  and  he  showed  his  teeth  more  and  more 
v>itli  his  answers. 

With  occasional  short  steps — yet  regularly 
timed,  it  seemed  to  Byng— the  Big  Fellow  ap- 
proached the  witness.  Still  that  Jovelike  smile 
and  the  grey  eyes  not  letting  Byng's  look  away 
from  them!  Byng  felt  that  this  man  was  only 
playing  with  him  yet.  He  had  some  piece  of  trutli 
luirevealed  behind  his  steady  gaze,  and  i)resently 
I'ig.  come  to  the  (juestion  of  the  bribe,  summed  up 
everything  in  his: 

"  Did  you  or  did  you  not?  " 

I>yng  hesitated  when  he  should  liave  been  most 
I'rojupt.  h'or  the  rest  of  his  life  he  was  to  wonder 
whv  he  did. 


**  J)i(l  y<.ii  or  did  you  not/  " 

What  \\a>  ill  ili.it  pile  ol"  paiM-rs.'  \VJ,at  if,  to 
use  an  irK^lryaiit  <v\pr("ssion  out  of  kc-piriir  u'itli 
one  wlio  divss.Ml  so  cic^'antly,  Walker  or  P.rooks 
siH.uld  •'  split  "on  liiii,.'  liein-  tli.'  plaintiff,  ]iis 
lauyiTs  could  not  help  him  with  the  cx.mi-c  that 
th<-  witness  need  not  incriminate  himself.  H  was 
for  P.yn-  lo  speak  an.l  his  deh.y  made  a  silen.'e, 
taut  and  (pilverin.ii-,  wliich  was  broken  hv  a  crack- 
lin,s,^  whinnyin.iT  voice  of  nasal  satire  fr..m  CoIoik^I 
Walkei': 

'•  ('on)iiMr  ],..,,-der'n  usual,  ain't  it,  iWw^'.  " 
Ivams.Ie!!,  the  -piickest  of  the  plaint'i ffs  at- 
torneys, spran-  to  his  feet  and  sei/.ed  his  stra- 
t<^',i,Mc  opportunity  by  demandin<,^  a  new  trial;  but 
P.yn^',  steppiiiiT  ,i<,un  from  the  witness  stand, 
stopped  jiim  : 

'•  We  have  had  .'nouyh  !  "  he  said,  with  his  lan- 
,iruid  ease  returning.  ••  |  i,.,^,.  „,,  ,|,..j,.^.  ,„  j,,.^,. 
(red  any  further  a-ainst  a  fellow  newsj.apor 
owner;  "  an.l  he  felt  as  .|i,.ve.l  as  if  he  luul 
escaped  from  prison,  where  he  well  kn(-w  he 
bc'loni;ed—but  not  more  relieved  than  Boss  Bireli. 

So  the  case  was  dismissed  and  the  victory  was 
with  the  humanities  and  the  thousand  books  over 
tlie  books  of  j.recech'nt.  When  ne  dud^e  left  tlie 
bench,  Willy,  with  a  si.ring,  threw  his  arms 
around  P>i,i,'-'s  neck. 

"  V.iu  old  Olympus!  1  owe  ail  to  vou!"  lie 
cried. 

''  I've  been  (h.ini.-  my  best  for  the  best  citizen 
of  this  town,"  answered  151-   and  he  lifted  Willv 
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(•iit(»  a  t.-ii)h'  antl  <' ah^I  liim.  "  Yes,  tlu>  Ix-st 
(iti/.cii  cf  this  town!"  lie  ivpcatt'fl;  aii<l  wliis- 
pfTcl:  "  1  (lid  it  all  oil  he  ;;iiiit  in  tlioir  luinds, 
;iih1  1  foiiiul  a  wickoil  pleasure'  in  it!  " 

Hyni,'  and  his  counsel  and  tin-  IJoss  an  1  iirooks 
had  already  ,i,'()no;  hut  rncle  'rhcodorc  and  Pete 
Maloiu'v  and,  yes,  foloiiel  Walker,  al^^,  had 
reniaineij. 

" 'J'hank  you,  Coloi.  1 !  I  knew  yoii  were  at 
heart  a  thoroii^irhhicd !  "  Willy  told  him. 

"  I've  always  liked  yon.  you  little  lunatie!  "  ad- 
mitted the  Colonel.  "  and  I  "ve  told  you  hefore  that 
I'm  the  most  puljiie-spirited  man  in  uiy  town,  with 
a  lot  of  .jackals  like  Byn^  on  my  l)ack.  I  i,aiess 
yiiu'll  ).ut  'lini  wicre  he  beljn.ujs  after  this." 
There  was  sometliinju:  else  he  said  to  himself  on 
his  way  home,  wliicli  iniijcht  be  (pioted  hei-e: 
*•  Damn  ])olitician!  Wasn't  1  ri.i^dit  when  F 
wanted  a  popular  lawver.'  Look  at  the  w;iv  he 
(lid  it!" 

"  Ve  divil,  ye!  "  said  Pete  ^laloney  to  the  L  ^ 

Fellow. 

"  Von  did  ])retty  well,  ])ul  T  don't  want  you  to 
play  this  kind  of  game  often,"  said  Theodore 
i'exter. 

'•  Wlia*  was  tliat  thing  you  were  going  to  tell 
iiK'.'  ''  I>ig  asked. 

"  I'll  not  now.  Boss  Birch  is  the  only  one  that 
will  ever  know,"  was  the  mswer. 

Willi  Booth  of  the  touseled  hair  l)arehead<'d 
and  leading,  the  re])orters  and  pressmen  un- 
li itched  the  horses  from  a  eab  and  drew  Willy  in 
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triiiriipli    tliroii^Mi   tlio   streets,   with    the   newsboy 
l)attali()ii  acting  as  escort. 

'•  liiir  swatted  the  IMiilistines  a  hanl  (.iie  to- 
day." Willy  telei,Mai»he<l  home;  and  prich-d  liim- 
seir  on  a  Hihiieal  reference  that  his  father  woiij.l 
understand.  "  Head  the  full  report  in  to-mor- 
row's Scntind,"  be  added,  instinct ivcly. 
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EXIT  THE   TWO   nuAiDg 


AS  (llstancos  po  by  fniin,  tlio  city  was  not  far 
^  from  lioHori  nn<l  the  Jii^'  Fellow  had  iiiado 
the  joiirnoy  many  times  before  .John  Byng 
felt  the  weight  of  the  thousand  books.  These 
home-comings  were  the  milestones  along  the  fur- 
row's way,  when  he  had  sympathy  from  those 
whose  sympathy  was  most  (U'ar.  The  first  one 
came  on  a  court  holiday  in  mid-October,  soon  after 
he  had  begun  his  studies  with  T''<udore  Dexter, 
when  the  reddening  leaves  liad  tiieir  warning  of  a 
season's  end  from  breaths  of  wind  that  sent  tlicra 
living  and  the  tyrant  sun  of  sunnner  was  a  genial 
servitor,  welcome  on  field,  road,  and  porcli. 

Miss  Two  Braids  made  herself  a  reception  com- 
mittee of  one,  with  Pam  as  her  chief  assistant, 
which  was  more  courteous  to  him  than  to  state  the 
hare  truth  that  he  was  tlie  only  assistant.  Her 
conceits  met  with  but  mild  approval  from  Aunt 
•lulia.  wlio  had  j^assing  minutes  of  skepticism 
about  that  French  and  Irish  blood,  for  which,  of 
course,  she  knew  that  Ellen  was  not  to  blame. 

-Mrs.  Ilobber  freriuently  expressed  the  opin- 
""1  to  ail  her  friends,  "  between  you  and  me, 
not  that  I'd  say  it  generally,  beiu'  in  the  same 
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•■'""■<'li,  I'm  afraid  flicy'i'c  .noiii'  to  ]iav<'  a 
(Irclllc  lianuii-scanuii  ir\y\  ,,vfi-  at  ilic  Harden 
house.''  This  apostU'  of  worry  was  iniahh'  to  he 
present  on  {he  ^-reat  occasion  of  Ilia's  return,  as 
she  had  to  can  piN  i-s — '"and  ^oinehod\  s  ^ot  to 
work  if  we  ain't  yoin'  to  the  iio<.rh<iuse."  Uut 
Ilirani  wouhl  ?iol  liave  missed  the  tiTat  foi-  the 
pi-ice  of  his  winter  wood-pih',  as  lie  said,  lie  was 
tlie  one  hijudily  honored  ;.(uest  ehosi-u  '>y  our  luis- 
ti'css  of  cei'enionies. 

"  I  ain't  adosin'  ;iny  sh-ep."  said  Mr.  llol)ber. 
*'  All  I've  i;ot  to  (h)  now  is  to  draw  niy  cy/trest  on 
my  investment." 

Kllen  had  the  fia.ir  out  over  the  poreli.  Pam  had 
rake<l  the  lawn  clean  of  every  leaf  and  put  fresh 
^n'av(«l  on  the  path.  When  they  hear.!  the  train 
Liz,  the  new  eow.  whose  style  of  heauly  appealed 
to  I'ain  "  kase  spottetl  cows  lookeil  so  |)urty 
standin'  in  df  patches  of  sunliuht  undci'  dc  ti'ce-." 
was  led  forth  to  her  appointed  j.hice  in  front  of 
the  porch.  Miss  Two  iJraids  had  not  much  fo 
work  with,  hut  she  made  the  most  of  what  she  had. 
I'lidisturhed  hy  the  rihhons  on  iier  horns  and  a 
strinp:  of  inai)le  loaves  around  her  neck,  l^h 
('hewed  her  cud  on  the  ::pproach  of  the  capitalist 
who  had  pulled  otT  a  hi.ii:  thin,-;  on  the  IJoman  <-()l- 
onies.  wliilo  :\liss  Two  P)raids  was  most  soleum  as 
she  beii^an  a  s])ccch  of  hei-  own  composition: 

*'  (ireal  hero."  she  read  from  manuscript.  "  it 
is  fittinir  that  wiieu  you  return  from  your  trials  an 
aihlres-  of  wclcoim-  lie  uv.mIo.  Ahem!  "  (Wliicli 
we  fear  was  in  the  manner  of  the  j)astoi-  of  their 
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is  (juict  iioiiic  saw  you  dopart  I'or 
■i  walclK'd  your  carfcr  with  drvour 


(Sh 


<"  was   unc(>rtaiii   ahuut    "  (K 


Miuniii;-/'  liut  aIlow<'(|  it  t 


ol 


atofical.)      "  Y 


o  i,'()  as  it  sounded  vcrx' 


ou  went   without  fla<'s  tlviu"-,  ii 


the  stci-u  dc'tcnuiiialiou  to  win.  and  in  1 


lotioi'  of 


dl 


ir  victory  we  i)n'sent  you  with  the  freedom  oi" 


'ur  poreh. 

I    read   al)out    the   freedom   of  tlie  cjt 
"»<)k  and  it  secuuMl  just  to  fit  tli 


V   in    a 


e  occasion,  '  sho 


a:<l 


ni  an  asi(!e,  a>  she  .y-axc  Uiir  tiie  kcv  to  tl 


Vont  (h)or.     At  this  sta.n'c  ihei 
Wr.  ilohhcr,  who  had  he 


i(> 


e  was  a  conunotion. 
tryiiii;  to  (h)  all  mv 


in'  on  the  insi(h'."  liad  slipped  the  U'-;-  <.f  his 
;:■  <il'r  the  porch  floor,  ))Ut  lie  recovered  liimseif 


'loliiiii  |\- 


"'ii<';it    liero,"    .Miss    Two    Braids    proeoeded 

l''"!ii  that  set  spe<-c|i  (the  kiiul  ^iven  (.ut  the  dav 
i'^'i'"ieliand   to   the   ivj.orters),   •'  we  o."  the  (juie't 
hniiie  know,  as  I!.,  one  else  can,  that  you  are  no 
'''■'■-•"'i»M-.  hut   a  man  of  this  earth  and  practical 
WIk'Ii  \ 


on  set  out  the  world  to  coiKpier  we  had 


'•"\v  and  no  lawn  mower  and  no 


no 


I'l    honor  of  wiiich    wt;   decorat 


w  w(^  have  both. 


«'  you,"  and   she 


lipped  a  v>-i-eath  of  asters  over  P.iiif's  head.    '*  P,t 
I  the  reward  of  yon,-  efforts!     fiehold   VAh 


ll(>!i 


za- 


'"■'!!  Inrself,  showin,;-  h<-r  ^•ratitn.je  for  the  homo 
1  MJivc   her!     I^'hojd  this   faithful   ohl   friend. 


\<'i 


'i^'ii'i'iiiidad.  spelled  with  two  d's  an<l  not 


'•"ii"h(-  of  aneieuL  (hiys,  who  lias  been  true  to  1 


as  lu 


irdiiiisc 


his  was  Pam's  cue,  aeeoi-dini,'-  to  the  stage 
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mis- 
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tress's  instructions.  Out  of  liis  j)ocl{ot  raniG  a 
littlo  tin  box  witli  the  one  dollar  and  sixty-seven 
cents  wliich  lie  had  already  saved  from  selling 
milk  to  the  neighbors. 

"  Didn'  I  tell  yo'  I  had  a  Imsinoss  haid?    Yose 
goit<'r  keej)  it,  yo'  has,"  said  he.    "  Dat  was  de 


bargain. 


So  ]rig  made  an  end  of  argument  by  taking  the 
box. 

"Speech  from  the  hero!"  cried  Miss  Two 
Braids. 

"Speech!  Speech!  Speech!"  all  ])resent 
were  calling  together,  as  they  had  been  told  to  do. 
And,  yes,  it  was  all  most  foolish— but  what  fun 
for  Miss  Two  Braids! 

Big  stru(k  a  highly  dramatic  attitude. 

"  Tlie  lionorabic  chairwoman  of  the  reception 
conunittee,"  he  began. 

*'  That's  me!  "  put  in  .Miss  Two  Braids. 

"  That's  I!  "  corrected  Aunt  dulia. 

"—and  Madame  Mother  and  Aunt  .lulia  and  Mr. 
Ilobber  and  I'am,"  Big  proceeded,  "  well  may 
other  heioes  envy  the  luckiest  of  men !  Xone  over 
liad  such  a  home  as  tliis  and  none  ever  had  so 
charming  a  spokeswoman.  My  efforts  have  been 
exaggerated  by  your  atYection  wiiicli  made  them 
possible.    All  I  had  to  do " 

"  Was  to  knock  somebody  down!  "  ]\riss  Two 
l>raids  interjected. 

"  Uo  did  not  interru]>t  your  speech,"  Aunt 
Julia  warned  her,  Imt  in  v.-iin. 

"  Oil.  Big,  T  can't  wait!    Tiiese  ceremonies  are 
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too  stilling!  "  Miss  Two  Jiraid 
into  liis  arms. 


s  criod,  and  sprang 


I  alius  said  noM  do  it  jcs'  as  easy,"  said  Vllxy^. 
I  know-  cliaractor  when  I  met  it,"  said  lliram 


Ilohbor. 
And 


ovoryono  was  s))eaking  at  onco,  \vliile  ho 


th 


01  r 


liad  oyos  only  for  Madan.o  .Mother.  It  was 
day  and  his.  Xo  trium])li  over  (inito  o(inak'd  this 
over  poverty— this  trMimph  of  bread-winning. 
AVith  his  growing  income  ho  could  now  make  tiicni 
all  more  comfortable. 

Among  his  homo-comings,  holi'days  of  sweet 
content  and  peace,  Madame  Mother  discovering 
each  time  some  new  fealun'  of  her  son's  develop- 
ment, were  two  others,  e(inaliy  memoral)le  and 
more  im))ortant,  as  tiiey  concerne(|  the  e(iucation 


and  th<'  future  of  VAlou  Moor 
divides  itself  into  tliroe  s-enos. 


So  tl 


lis  c 


liai)ter 


On  the  Rig  Fellow's  return  in  dune  of  the 
x'cond  summer,  Pam  was  at  the  gate  and  the  two 
old  ladies  framed  in  the  vines  of  the  porch  as 
ii-ual.  lie  had  barely  asked  the  (piestion.  Whore 
was  Miss  Two  Braids?  when  she  appeared  in  the 
do(u  way  and  shyly  held  out  her  hand. 

*'  Miss  Mllon,  yon  should  call  hei\  t)ow,"  cor- 
rected Aunt  .lulia.  "  iV)n't  you  s<'e  she's  doing 
iicr  liair  up'  " 

"  Ves,  I  sliould  say  so!  "  ho  exclaimed. 

Kllcn  bluslied  and  looked  at  the  floor. 

"  Was  it  warm  on  tl.  tra'n.  Big?  "  she  asked, 
prlinlv. 


lf)4 


Tllf-:   i'.IC    FMLLOW 


"  I'loii'l  like  this  .-It  ;.il!  •'  lie  said.  '•  It  .Iccsii't 
look  like  viiu." 

"  I'lit  ii  is  I,"  u-itli  a  return  t..  Iicr  two-hi'aid 
I'lanricr.  "  I  leave  it  !..  all  present.  DcHde., 
wlieii  y,n\  start  --eoiiieiry  it's  tiii.e  ;.,  f.,  d,,  soiiie- 
l!i;iiU'  'iiiite  radical,  atid  T.e  put  y.Mir  ali^.'l.i'a 
l';"'k  in  its  plarc.  It's  stadi.^l  "lu.e.i  t.)  pieces  and 
I've  f(.ri.M.tten  most  i>\'  \vl;at  is  in  it  alica>  \-.'" 

"  I'lii  ynu  have  ahsorhed  a  habit  oi  h.-iral 
tJioui;-iii,"  lie  sn.i^i^a'sted. 

"  "''vc  I.^  "  she  a>-l;ed.  an-hly.  "  Have  1,  d,, 
yiai  think.  .\unt  Jnlia  .'     Have  I.  I'am.'  " 

"  r  ain'  ,i.;-ot  no  cddereatiMU.  How  kin  !  tell, 
V<-l't  l)y  'pearanccs.  an'  1  -..pecs  <ley  don'  r,,unt' 
iioii.iw  in  o\,„,oiry!  "  ;,,ni  -linnin-  Vain  shiillied 
'•iway.  If,,  had  the  jok-  on  .Mis.  Kllen  new,  -'vis, 
iiKlcody!  "' 

A  sense  tho  \V]<r  Pel  low  had  tlieii,  whicli  tho 
houns  str("nL,dh(-n(.d,  that  s.anetliin-  ha.l  i.-,„ie  eiit 
of  tlioir  old  comradeship  forever,  with  no  tliou.uht 
on  his  part  or  hers  if  anytliin.i,'-  would  take  it- 
))lace.  ()therwis<'  she  v/as  the  same,  .\fier  the 
noon.lay  meal  Ihey  sat  under  the  shade  of  th(- 
mapl(--^A\],i,.h  his  lather  had  planted,  in  honor  of 
the  s(,n's  hirth-and  he  toM  h.-r  all  ahout  his  work, 
th(>  new  i)eople  he  knew,  and  much  that  he  had 
IH'Ver  told  anybody  else. 

^ou"re  always  iroin^-  to  tell  me  your  secrets, 
aren't  you.'  '"  she  asked. 

*'  A\  hy.  ves;  that  was  the  !>ar«;ain,  forever." 
I  wanf-'d  it  to  he."  she  answei-<'d. 
It  would  nurt  tne  iiit<'n-ely  if  yon  didn't.     Hut 
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tliat-ccrtaiiily,  that  doesn't  look  ri<,dit,"  with  a 
.ulanco  at  lior  liair,  "  not  when  we  liold  council, 
and  I'm  ,<;()inji:  to  ciian^c  it  back." 

"  Xo!    ^'ou  mustn't !  " 

lie  hiuirli'  d  at  her  denials  and  took  the  pyramid 
down.  While  he  l)raided  the  dark  strands  lie 
made  a  di  •overy  iVom  watcliin,!,'  the  little,  close- 
set  eai-s,  the  delii  te  n..stril,  the  TnohiJe  moutli, 
Ihe  ov;il  ejiin,  and  the  lon.i,'  eNclaslies.  Sin-  was  to 
he  n<,i  only  tall,  which  he  knew  Lefore,  hut  she  was 
to  he  very  ^'ooddo()kin,l,^  He  found  himself  re- 
,U-rettin,i,^  this,  witiiout  ki  owiiii,^  why. 

'•  ^'ou're  always  to  he  Miss  Two  Braids  when 
I  .im  Here."  he  said;  and  until  she  left  home  for 
I'm'!  her  trials  in  nia(  hematics,  she  used  to  wear 
lier  hair  in  that  way  to  ]. lease  him  on  iiis  holidavs. 


When  slie  liad  all  that  the  local  scliool  affonh'd 
.•Mid  sjie  was  sixteen,  he  asked  her  what  next .'  Was 
she  lo  study  no  mori' .' 

••  Ves,  what  next,  i5io^?  Tliat  is  it.  I've 
tlion.-ht  of  !hat  a  lot  of  late,"  siie  responded,  with 
a  touch  of  sa<hiess. 

iie  feared  that  his  ])e,-i:innino:  liad  been  unliaj^py, 
for  he  had  hrou^dit  to  her  mind  a  sense  of  her  de- 
|"''idence.  It  had  never  occurred  to  him  before 
that  >he  mi.uht  liave  such  a  fe<'ling.  The  tiiou<,dit 
wa-;  dejd'essinir. 

"  There's  a  school  on  the  Hudson  !\iver  that's 
Jii-t  !he  thin-x  tor  you."  he  proceeded. 

^he  i-ai-ed  her  eyeiashes.  with  which  she  could 
talk  all  uni-oiisciously  in  -o  many  lanuuai^es,  and 


166 


TIIK  I'.IG  FELLOW 


in  her  oycs  lie  saw  what  slic  was  seeing  in  imag- 
ination, tlinnigh  the  hooks  she  had  read,  hundreds 
of  miles  away  where  she  had  never  been. 

♦'  Woul<hrt  you  like  to  go.'  "  lie  asked. 

She  did  not  answer  his  (|uestion,  but  put  one. 

"  How  eould  I  ever  f)ay  you  back?  " 

"  II(n\  :  Why,  that  is  not  a  thing  to  be  dis- 
cussed." 

"  Ves,  it  is,"  she  said,  finiily.  "  Yes,  it  is. 
Big." 

"Between  eomrades?  Don't  comrades  share 
and  share  alike.'  f»ay  me  back?  Why,  Two 
Braids,  1  am  i)aid!  I  was  paid  in  all  the  good-by 
cheer  you  gave  me  when  1  went  to  the  city,  i)aid  by 
all  the  letters  yon  wi'ote,  paid  by  the  help' you  gave 
the  folks  at  home,  paid  by  the  very  fact  of  your  liv- 
ing. The  nioiR'y  is  nothing  as  long  as  one  has  it. 
I'll  be  making  (jnite  enough- more  than  enough, 
Wliy  shouldn't  a  big  brotlier  out  in  the  world  as- 
sist a  sister  who  shares  his  secrets/  " 

"  But  you're  not  my  real  l)rother,"  she  said, 
seriously,  looking  at  the  ground.  "  You're  the 
nearest  I  Lave,  though,"  she  added,  with  her  rare 
smile  as  she  looked  at  him  fondly. 

"  Would  you  like  to  go  f  "  he  persisted,  gently, 
still  at  a  loss  to  understand  her  mood. 

"  I  will  not  say,"  she  admitted.  "  But  I  think 
I'll  not  go,"  she  declared,  inscrutal)ly.  Per- 
haps she  dared  not  confess  to  herself  the  long- 
ings for  a  wider  life  than  the  old  house  afforded 
and  the  restlessness  whieh,  unbidden,  found  place 
in  her  mind. 
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"  Well,  we'll  think  it  over.  We'll  talk  it  over." 
he  eoiicluded.  to  <,'ive  her  time  in  whieii  to  be  eoii- 
\  iiu-ed. 

Aimt  Julia,  when  she  first  lieanl  tlie  i)roi)osaI, 
refused  to  eomniit  herself  until  she  had  «,'iven  it 
more  tltou^dit.  Madame  Mother  aj. proved  at 
niice.  The  next  night  so  important  a  matter  was 
made  the  sul)jert  of  ;  straii^^ht-hacked-rhair  oc- 
casion by  tlie  two  old  ladies,  sli-hHy  to  the 
sympathetic  amusement  of  Kllen  and  Big.  who 
thoui^dit  it  mi.nht  bi.  discussed  in  o{H'n  session  at 
the  supper  table. 

Aunt  .lulia  had  not  allowed  the  prospective  loss 
of  the  "  li<r|it  of  the  house  "  to  inthuMice  her  at 
all.  Was  it  better  for  Kllen .'  Her  fears  almut  the 
Frencli  and  Irish  blood,  after  the  nature  of  the 
school  had  been  fully  described,  were  outweighed 
by  \wr  in])orn  belief  in  the  value  of  echication.  All 
the  members  of  tlie  council  sitting  around  the 
l)arlor  lamp  were  in  favor  of  the  pro[)osition  ex- 
<'ept  the  one  most  directly  concerned. 

But  I  could  learn  to  teacli  or  sometliing, 
couldn't  I?  "  Kllen  said,  finally.  "  I'll  go,  Big,  if 
1  nuiy  i)ay  you  back  all  you  give  me  some  day. 
Will  you  let  me?  I'll  consent  if  you  will,  but  not 
otherwise,"  with  the  mobile  mouth  firmly  set  and 
the  chin  thrust  out. 

Ife  agreed  to  her  condition  to  gain  his  object, 
.iiid  she  matriculated  the  following  autumn  at  the 
school  on  the  Hudson  Kiver. 


BOOK   II 


XVII 


A    S(I|()()l,(;iia/s    l.I.TTKR.S 

IX  liis  old  a<;e  Theodore  Dexter  li.-id  fallen  into 
stran,i>:,>   liahits.      V,,u    saw   liini   hrowHnir   in 
bookstalls,  n(»t  Wn-  Iiistory  of  the  law.  hut  for 
sentimental  novels  of  the  ino>t  widely  circulated 
lypes. 

"  I  want  to  he  sure  tliat  after  their  trouhles  all 
will  he  hliss  on  the  last  pa-e."  he  told  the  dealers. 
"  Don't  y(.u  ,nive  jiie  any  with  sad  endings!  i 
prefer  a  lowly  lovei-  and  a  la.ly  of  hirth.  thou-h 
I'll  not  press  that  pc.int.  Let  it  h.-  the  other 
way  around,  if  you  choose.  Uul  I  do  insist  that 
1  want  no  yonuii;  iu'iirts  i)roken." 

In  seventy's  cupidity  for  youth's  liapj.iness  lie 
used  to  read  himself  to  sleep  every  ni,o|it,  his 
sympathy  runnin,ir  jiio;!!  with  the  heroine,  wliilo 
he  mentally  l)erated  the  heavy  father. 

"  My  disciple,"  he  said.  "  this  is  not  i'ov  vou. 
Don't  yon  take  it  up  till  y<Mrr(  seventy.  It's 
a  heautiful  rest  for  the  mind  then.  When' I  think 
of  the  numher  of  couples  I  have  seen  married 
and  livin<r  jiappily  ever  afterward  in  the  last 
year,  I  feel  a  cheerful  paternity  in  all  tlie  world's 
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yoiinir.    1  ;iin  Ix-comc  a  ImMdin^r  \v('II  of  optimisni. 
And   (•(iiifdiiinl   tin"   iu'avv    I'atht'i 


>  am!  schc'iiiiii! 


Miotlici'^,  I  >av  1 


That  even i III,'  I'lidc  Tlicodorv  contiiiiicd  rcjid- 
iiii,'  until  lie  was  (•(.nvinccd  that  tho  Lady  (Jw«'n- 
d..lin  would  ^^^ct  tli.-  pciinik-ss  artist  who  wor- 
-liipcd  her  hy  nioonliudit. 


Zounds,   villain!      W'v  have   tl 


100   now 


L-» 


lio 


said,  with  a  cliucklo.  Turning'  out  tho  lii,dit  ".nd 
Miuuirlin^r  int,,  the  heddotlios,  ho  callod  to  tiie 
ti.m'.ro  hondiiii,'  by  tho  study  lamp:  "Coino,  my 
dis.'iplc.  don't  worry  about  it!  Vou  are  ri^dit. 
It  i.;  IJK'  law!  " 

"  (Jood  ni<,dit,  T^nolo  Tiieodorc!  "  said  tho 
.(u(l','<',  a  littlo  absently. 

"  Xi<j:ht!  ir  I'm  not  up  whon  you  ^o  out,  do- 
}"iid  on  mo  to  walk  back  with  you  from  tho  court- 
liousc.  Ifavo  a  *rood  lauiih  and  paoo  up  and 
down,  and  romcmbor  you  sorvo  for  twelve  years 
y.t.  Your  Honor.  And  vou 're  right!  You're 
n,:,dit!" 

Theodore  Doxtor's  flij)panoy  being  something 
ix'w  to  him,  he  made  the  most  of  tiio  afTootation. 
I'lom  this  you  must  not  think  that  lie  had  suf- 
fered any  abatement  of  iiis  mental  powers.  His 
•■'•nim.'nts  on  tho  .lecision  rr  tho  State  r,v.  Walker 
-I-nkc  the  contrary.  Xow,  for  the  last  time,  Judge 
llnrdcn  had  gone  over  tlie  two  score  of  type- 
written slieots  that  Kiddy  Withcrbee,  his  sJore- 
tary.  soon  to  be  admitted  to  the  bar  himself,  had 
brought  tliat  afternoon. 

••  Vou  are  right!     You  are  right!"  his  con- 
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science  told  liim.  Not  .-i  r(»iimia  \v<ml<l  Iw  clianuc*. 
Vos,  ri^lit !  r>ut  ihc  rcsiiM  \v<iulil  lie  wi-oii;;;  ainl 
it  would  Im'  wTdii;:,  loo,  if  lie  jnadc  a  conlfarv 
decision.  Tlic  statutes  \vei"e  cleai".  It  was  not  liis 
jilace  lo  cliaiii^e  them. 

An  Maslcrn  law  joiiiTial,  wliicli  caini'  in  tiio 
day's  mail,  remari<e<l  that  it  was  rai'e,  indeed, 
that  (»ne  oi"  his  years  came  to  the  Ix-iich  and  a 
noteworthy  eoineideiice  that  a  .i,'reat  test  ease  on 
which  puhlic  att<'ntion,  pai'tisan  and  hi^^hly 
wroiiicht  at  the  time,  was  centered,  should  t'all  to 
him.  "  .)udgin<;  hy  the  iiapcrs  and  acMresses  that 
wo  iiave  seen,"  contimied  iju'  e(htorial,  "  few 
memhers  of  our  Judiciary  are  better  e(|uipin'd  by 
training  ami  nature  for  this  i-esponsibility  or 
freer  fi'om  any  intjuences  which  could  U'ad  to 
an  insituiation  of  bias  by  the  thou,u:htless." 

(iladly  would  he  lia\e  forei^oiie  the  honor  and 
the  compliments.  They  were  a>hes  and  exaspera- 
tion. In  this  (h'cision  he  went  back  to  the  ri^dit 
of  a  man  to  lal)or  and  his  ri:;ht  to  orijanize,  which 
was  in^n-ained  in  him  by  study  of  tiie  thousand 
books  and  l)y  his  own  expeiience  witii  tiie  mixed 
gan,ix.  Kither  he  iuid  to  take  the  side  of  disorder 
or  the  sid«'  whicli  aided  tiie  powerful.  There  was 
Ui>  middle  road  of  reason  and  justice,  for  tiie  law 
was  wroiiiT. 

AVitli  his  jrift  for  philosopliy  he  mi^dit  liavo 
sought  relief  in  a  lauu'h  and  in  pacing'  the  room, 
as  I'Mcle  'i'iieodore  had  suirjjfested,  if  liis  decision 
had  been  llie  o!ily  thinir  on  liis  mind  that  nii^ht. 
.Many  otlier  things,  l)otli   })rospe('tive  and  retro- 
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^I>o<'tivo,  prossin^'   1 


Ill.'Mlc 


Iiiiii 


or   a    place    in    lii^    tlioiii^hts. 


\vak('nil.     Had  he  I 


ailrnittcd  a  sense  of  tl 

'"•und  by  u-iendship.  I 

Ik'  would  have  wondered  it 


»een    one    wlio    e\cr 


H'  occult  (o  a 


•  •onscioiisness 


«»^Mi'.  and   the   liiinianit 


les. 


Ill 


«'  or  Ins  career  w.-re  not  at  hand. 


•^oine  chanije  in   his 


The  d 


('••i^ioii  he  placed  in  lii<  leati 


•^o  laniiliar  to  all  \vi 


tor  portfolio, 


alonir  tlie  stroet  with  his  I 
■  ind  his  interest  in  ji 


i<>  recoirnize,!  hijn  as  he  passe.l 


inppy  "  llowdv  d 


o  s 


ank  d 


ow  e\-eryone  was  prosperin 
t'<'P  into  ids  cjiair.  I.x.kin,:,'  at  the  cal 


dar  wliich  he  did  not 


en- 


see  and  musing'.    At  len.trtli 


rose   to   iTo   to   a   cahinet   where   h«'   kept    I 


l-ap'-rs.  and  <»n  tl 


lis 


ilect 


!•'  way  was  struck  l)v  hi 


K'li  in  a  mirror  at  the  other  end  of  tl 


An   unbiased   eye   won 
and  boyish  for  jii 
with   liini  on   anv  set 


s  own  rt?- 
H'  room. 


Id 


lia\-e    seen    one    eret-t 


s  n.i^'e,  altiioui^di  men  who  talked 


\"( 


ars  rnoro  than  he  had,  which  tl 


lous   mattei-   <ravo   liini   t 


en 


'I'teen  if  thoy  saw  him  at  a  ,<;; 


"lood.    Then  he 


ley  redu('e<|  by 
ime  or  in  skylarkinsj^ 


Sweetsor,   who    had    that 
wliicli  time  marks  with  fin 
•'vos.     Onlv   for  a 


seemed  even  youn<(«'r  than  Willy 


juvenile    type   of    face 
«'  wrinkles  around  the 


-•'If,  before  lie  turned 

.f  si 


ccond   did    lVi<r  survey   1 


away  with  mixed  feeli 


U'episliness  and  doubt  and  unlocked  a  d 
it  <d'  ^vhich  he  took  four  fnmdies  of  lett 


iim- 
njTs 


rawer 


1-  <'acli  year  that  Hllen  had  I 
II 


ers,  one 


leen  at  school. 


'>w  w<.||  he  knew  them!     What  a  fresh  pleas- 

lejn  a,i,'ain!     The  tirst 


I"'"'  it  was  to  u:o  thn.u.irh  tl 

was  written  from  the  train;  the 

""""<•«'<>  iH'r  arrival  at  the  school,  and  tl 


next  briellv  ai 


le  next 
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was  a  loiii,^  oil,'  doc  ri  hi  111,'  that  iitnv  woi-l,l  of 
l»('0|)h'  aiHl  iiianncrs  which  "  your  ,i,'()0(hicss  has 
opciic.l  to  me."  h'roin  this  he  iiiihihcd  the  vci'v 
joy  i»i'  livii],y:  and  he  sensed  the  irrace  an<l  iiino- 
eeiit  ahaiKhjH  of  i'reech.ni  from  the  ic.-traiiit  at 
home  whieli  had  beeu  so  ^enth'  ami  kind  that  sht; 
never  resente*!  it. 

He  ran  throu,L,di  all  of  the  lettei-s,  noddini^  to 
the  contents  of  one  as  to  a  pas-iny-  friend,  hut 
readin.i,'  every  word  of  another,  all  contrihutin^' 
a  i»art  to  that  chronicle  knowii  only  to  him.  Ihit 
Aunt  dulia  knew  enouirh  to  cause  many  a  thou.uiit 
of  the  French  and  Jri^Ii  hlood,  which  she  fully 
believed  had  certain  mercurial  (|ualiti'-s  not  to  he 
found  elsewhere.  A  milestone  without  diicctions 
to  the  .)udi,'e  was  tlie  last  sijruatui'e  of  the  liirlish 
Portia  before  she  became  Kllen  altoncther. 

His  summei-  holidays  had  lu'cii  s[»ent  at  liomo. 
lie  and  Kllen  had  played  tennis  and  tramped  tlio 
fields,  and  in  his  deli<;iit  of  her  iifrowth  to  a 
broader  if  no  more  compel liiii,'  chai-ni,  he  had 
c(»ini)ared  the  livinu:  girl  with  the  ,i;ii-|  of  the 
schoolgirl  hand. 

"  Another  secret!  "  she  ])eixins  one  letter.  "  I 
tell  you  everything,  Big.  1  don't  think  it's  sinful 
to  keep  it  from  Aunt  .lulia  when  she  just  wouldn't 
understand.''  This  ))art  was  honey  drii>ping  to 
him.  It  appealed  to  the  only  sense  ol'  egoism  he 
had:  lie  liked  to  have  a  special  }»lace  in  her 
existence. 

She  had  been  "  found  "  in  her  studies  more 
thau  once — not  in  music  or  di'awing  or  literature, 


A   SCFIOOLGIRI/S  LKTTKRS 


17:J 


and   tlicii    had    sat    n|»   all    iiiulit    with   a    Un\v\ 


ai'nuiid  her  head  and  taii<;ht  the  toi'toises  sco 

th 


111- 


iice  111  tlie   ra('( 


iiiuly  that  the  rahliit  had  a  cha 
III'  lik<'d  her  tho  hi'ttcr  for  tliis;  far  hotter  than 
il'  she  liad  been  prim  aiiii  eorrect  and  Xiiniber 
One  in  her  class.  After  all,  she  was  Miss  Two 
r.raids.  who  always  jiad  too  many  tiunights  of 
hci-  own  to  learn  tcxtliooks  by  rote. 

"  I'm  liavin^'  sueii  a  p)od  time  that  I  don't  stoj) 
to  think  tliat  I  owe  you  for  it  all,"  she  writes  fre- 
'incntly,  or  to  that  effect.    "  How  am  I  ever  ^'oiiit? 


to  pa 


V  vou 


»  " 


She  could  teach,  anvwav,  she  eon- 


CHK 


Icd- 


at  least,  abc's,  but  not  '  math  '!  " 


lie  never  sent  her  a  check  witliout  beinj^:  liap- 
jiicr  tlie  whole  day  for  this  i)icce  of  monthly  rou- 
tine. Wliy  sliouldn't  he  pay  her  way  when  his 
salai-y  was  larij^er  than  he  could  i)ossibly  use?  ho 
a-kc(l  Iicr;  thoUiijh,  truth  to  tell,  lie  did  manage 
ill  his  y-cncrous  way  to  s])end  it  all.  Ami  he  for- 
bade any  mention  of  the  siiliject  as'ain. 

"  I  may  not  mention  it,  liig,  l)ut  1  shall  think 
of  it,"  slu'  answered;  and  this  hurt  him. 

lie  was  fondest  of  her  o\\ni  side  of  the  contro- 
vci-sy  when  slie  was  suspended  and  threateiuid 
with  expulsion  for  a  i»rank.  '*  I  wouldn't  tell  who 
did  it  never!  neverl  never!  Not  if  they  threw 
nil'  in  the  Hudson  I  wouldn't!  "  This  he  had  sent 
to  the  head  of  the  institution  and  it  served  its 
pnrp'ose. 

"  She  is  one  of  our  nicest  ffirls  and  brij^ht  and 
1  ubbiinn-  over  with  spii-its,  and  has  the  fault  of 
bein-,^  ^ood  lookinir,"  wr(jte  the  head  of  the  insti- 
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tution.  Kv'Hlcntly  slio  look  tlio  .Ind-o  for  some 
cldcrlv  <;iiar(lijin,  a  misconception  thai  displeased 
him.  lUit  "  the  fault  of  bein^'  ^'ood-looking  "— 
the  fault!     lil^  pondered  over  that. 

To  come  to  the  last  letter.  The  aroma  of  June 
flowers  and  the  joy  of  classes  over  and  wonder 
al)(mt  a  future  unsettled  were  here;  and  some  fire- 
flies an<l  some  si)lintered  li.irhtnin^.  By  this  time 
she  was  already  back  in  Bolton,  he  knew,  and  in 
two  days  he  was  -joini?  home  for  a  holiday,  to  find 
her,  for  the  first  time,  no  Ioniser  a  schoolgirl. 

"  Have  you  ridden  in   automobiles  yet,  Big! 
Not  fast!    Not  on  such  roads  as  they  have  on  the 
Hudson,"  she  wrote.    "  Ned  Walker  took  us  out 
yesterday  in  his  French  machine.  ...  1  told  you 
that  he  is  staying  with  the  Whittleseys  "  (friends 
of  hers  whom  she  had  mentioned),  "  didn't   I? 
...  1  think  we  went  fifty  miles  an  hour.  .  .  .  The 
Whittleseys  have  asked  me  to  visit  them  in  Maine 
this  sumn'ier.  .  .  .  Ned  Walker  is  thirty,  but  he 
doesn't  look  it."     ("  And  I  do,  I  fear,"  thought 
Big.)     "  Everyone  says  Ned  is  nmch  nicer  and 
livelier  than  when  he  was   younger.  ...  I   am 
quite  dizzA-  with  all  the  i)raise  we  have  been  re- 
ceiving for  our  senior  play.    Think  of  being  actor 
and  author,  too!     1  was  so  scared  I  don't  know 
hov   I  did  anything.  ...  1  start  for  liome,  an 
alumna,  in  the  morning.     What  then?     Do  you 
remember  when  you  returned.  Mister  Ninety  in 
(^alculus,    so    many    years    ago.'"       ("Not    sc 
,.,,..,,,  I"     ]..nscd     iViir.)       "And     how     Colone' 
Walker  surprised  us?     Why,  he  was  a  regulai 
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hobgoblin  to  me!  And  how  stilf  we  sat  in  our 
chairs!  " 

She  concealed  notliinp  from  her  friend— yes, 
her  friend,  exactly  iier  friend,  he  feared.  When 
he  fokled  tlie  letters  and  put  them  together,  cer- 
tain sentences  were  quite  as  clear  in  their  chirog- 
raphy  as  if  they  were  before  his  eyes.  lie  knew 
just  on  what  i)art  of  the  page  each  one  began. 

"  Folly !  "  he  thought;  but  not  as  if  folly  were  a 
thing  to  be  dismissed.    lie  clung  to  it. 
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IT  was  a  joko  of  the  .Indie's  that  liis  personal 
jjolitical  iiiachiiic  coiisistcd  solely  ol"  the  Ma- 
lonevs  and  Kiddv  \Vitl!erl)ce.  jlrs.  Maloney 
insisted  that  Pete  ought  to  give  u\)  his  clay  pipe 
except  at  liome. 

"  Ain't  he  ashamed  of  ye,  liini  the  gr-reat  man 
that  lie  is,  an'  yersilf,  ye  iiigratt-,  a  s]ilii)i»in'  out 
into  th'  ooirydoors  to  i)ntT  at  a  dudeen  ?  " 

l*ete  took  a  different  \iew. 

''  '  Sluire,  it's  natchcral  ye  look,'  he  says  to  mc. 
'  Didn't  we  hoth  wnr-rk  on  the  mixed  gang 
t'gither  an'  didn't  the  two  of  us  lick  all  Italy.'  ' 
says  I  t'  him.    '  That  we  did!  '  says  he  to  me." 

Some  solace,  howi'\t'r,  ]\Irs.  Maloney 's  new 
sense  of  dignitv  found  in  I'ete's  little  "  side- 
board  "  whiskers,  silky  white  and  always  brushed 
forward,  giving  him  the  look  of  a  line  old  blade  of 
Irish  aristocracy. 

"  You're  good  for  sore  eyes  always,  Pete," 
the  dudge  had  said,  as  Pete  o])ened  the  door  for 
him  to  enter  his  chambers  the  next  morning. 

lie  thought  of  the  iirst  time  he  had  met  Pete 
and  of  the  right  of  a  iimn  to  earn  iill  he  ('t>u!;j 
and  the  right  of  union  they  had  established  ou 
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tlic  mixed  ^nuir.  Whatever  the  public  thr»uirht, 
I'cte  believed  in  hiui;  and  so  did  Theodore  Dexter. 
Wliat  did  Kams(h'll,  tlie  K-acK-r  of  the  eounsel  for 
Wali.-er,  believe  in?  In  his  client,  right  or  wronj?; 
in  the  aristocracy  of  intellect. 

It  would  have  been  so  easy  for  the  P>i<r  Fellow 
to  li;'ve  made  his  name  i)oi)ular  throu.u^hout  the 
countiy;  so  easy  for  him  to  interpohite  an  appeal 
to  the  i)assion  of  the  hour  in  that  <h'cision!  If 
lie  had,  he  would  have  put  his  own  private  opinion 
above  the  law,  whicli  is  the  first  step  toward  mak- 
ini,'  the  law  the  will  of  whomsoever  sliall  be  in 
I'owei-  to  inter]. ret  it.  He  was  to  be  praised  by 
those  witn  whom  he  had  no  symi)athy;  to  be  eeii- 
sured  by  those  with  whom  hv  liad  all  svmj)atliv. 

»  I  • 

The  two  score  of  typewritten  ])ages  were 
lianded  to  the  clerk,  according  to  form,  and  the 
news  was  sent  ticking  over  the  wires  to  the  ends 
of  the  land.  On  the  front  page  of  an  evening 
radical  pai)er,  in  scare  headlines  of  angry  cen- 
sure, the  .Judge  and  Uncle  Tlieodore  saw  the  first 
re-ult  when  they  left  the  courthouse  that  after- 
noon. As  they  were  walking  homeward  they  met 
Colonel  "Walker  and  Ned,  in  a  new  French 
machine. 

"  Howdy,  ^fr.  Dexter!  Howdy.  Judge!  Ned 
lier<''s  trying  to  get  me  to  give  up  the  buggy  for 
this  ?iew-fangled  omnibus  from  Paris!  "  said  the 
Colonel,  gleefully.  "  Well,  Jutlge,"  he  added,  as 
1h'  shook  hands,  "  I  take  it  all  back.  Blood  ^^ll 
tell.  I  miglit  have  known  that  when  you  came 
to  the  crux  you'd  Ije  on  the  right   side.     Never 
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mind  what  tlio  crowd  says.  You'vo  <j:ot  tlio  brains 
of  this  town  on  your  side-  and  inti'lliircnct'  rnlf-. 
Want  you  to  coiin'  up  to  that  jJacc  of  ours  in  the 
counti-y  some  thiy.  Only  ten  niilfs  from  your  old 
home." 

I'raisc  for  the  wati'r  tiiat  <;rin<ls  your  jurist 
and  floods  the  other  fellow's  farm;  |>rai>e  for 
wliat  had  heen  an  axiomatic  renth'rinj;  of  a 
statute;  i)raiso,  liuman  and  parti-an,  sounded 
peculiarly  blatant  to  the  Wi^r  Fellow  at  tiiis  time. 

"  It  was  not  for  you  or  them  or  any  class," 
ho  answered.  '*  And  I  will  say,  as  a  citizen  ofT 
the  bench,  that  the  law  is  wroni;.  1  would  vote  as 
a  citi/en  I'or  its  rejieal." 

This  did  not  <lis1urb  the  Colonel,  lie  had  the 
bird  in  his  hand,  clever  <tld  hunter. 

"  Well,  have  it  youi-  way  -any  way  to  i)lease 
you.  (liddapl  Yes,  turn  her  on  or  whatever  you 
say,  Xe(L  (lood-ihiy,  Judye.  I  nev<'r  coul<l  UT)der- 
stand  him,  (hunn  i»olitician!  "  lie  resumed  to 
Nod. 

''  1  understand  liim!  "  said  Xed.  "  It's  pride 
— and  ])ride  deserves  res]»ect."  Xed  had  a  ^'ood 
deal  of  pride,  liimself. 

Meanwhile,  Theodore  Dexter  looked  skyward 
and  droi)i)(Ml  into  parable. 

"  Once  a  crooked  line  and  a  strai.^ht  Hue  started 
travel ini,',"'  he  said  to  his  disciple.  *'  The  crooked 
line  went  around  hills  an<l  never  misled  any  or- 
chards. The  sti'ai-iit  line  kept  on  i>lowin,u:. 
Whenever  the  crooked  line  met  the  straight 
line  it  said:  '  You're  on  the  ri,i;-hl  road.'     When 
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l!io  strnii^lit  line  would  not  "■  How,  it  said: 
'  ^'oii'rc  (|ii('('r.'  " 

'*  And  wlirn  they  ^'ot  to  tho  journey's  trnd — 
what  then.'  "  asked  liii;. 

*'  Pro!)al)ly  they  l)<)tli  had  a  good  time,  but  tlio 
-trai,ij:lit  I'mi'  liad  turned  a  lot  of  sod  and  shown 
the  shortest  way  to  those  who  were  to  follow." 

Vet  the  l»ig  Fellow  was  in  jxior  mood  for  i»hi- 
losoiihy.  lie  faile(l  to  resi)ond  to  rnele  Tlieo- 
duic's  <|ui])S.  If  he  were  not  a  judge,  he  was 
lliiiiking,  he  would  lead  a  movement  to  change 
this  law. 

Tlu'y  were  hardly  baek  to  their  rooms  before 
Willy  Sweet ser  came  in,  aft<>r  ascending  the  stairs 
two  steps  at  a  time,  and  began,  breathlessly: 

'•  ( >f  course,  I  couldn't  ask  you  what  tlie  deci- 
>ion  was  to  be  l)efore  yon  gave  it  out,  but  I  did 
take  it  for  granted  that  the  thousand  books  would 
get  it  over  the  tifty.  1  tell  you,  iJig,  you've  broken 
all  the  crockery  and  the  apple  cart  is  floating 
down  stream  with  the  harness  over  the  donkey's 
ears  and  the  old  lady  sitting  in  a  sijuash  of  fresh- 
laid  eggs !  " 

'•  Xow,  Willy,"  said  the  Big  Fellow,  contem- 
]tlatively,  as  if  taking  a  new  measure  of  an  old 
friend.  "  you  suri)rise  mo!  " 

"  Surprise  you!     Well— of  all  the " 

'*  Ves.  I  liad  to  follow  the  law  and  I  thought 
this  was  just  the  tinu'  you  would  be  busy  in  your 
depai-tment.  It  is  with  the  ])eoi)le  to  change  the 
law.  and  1  ])ray  that  they  will  at  once." 

Xo  idea  ever  came  a-glinnuering  to  Willy.    If 
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it   riitcrod  ;it  nil,  it   was  on  i\  sun   my   with  tlio 
sjisli  thrown  wide  open. 

"  Kick  inc!  .hi-t  kick  inc  !  And  I  call  myself  a 
ncwsi)aitt'r  man  !  We'll  clian,!,'!' tiiat  law!"  Willy 
(lant-ccl  on  his  ti|ito<'s.  "  I've  ,i,n»t  it  !  "  In-  shuuhMJ. 
"  I'll  lia\-<'  every  memher  of  tlie  State  Icirislature 
-  vi's,  I'll  have  tix'  (lovernoi"  <»n  inmmmmI  Ix-I'orc^ 
the  mornin.:,'!  And— ami  woulihi't  it  he  nuts  to 
have  oi'i  P.o-^  IVircii,  too!  " 

"  I'll  KL^t  Bireh,"  put  in  Uncle  Theodore. 

"  VouV  " 

"  Yes,  .lust  leave  it  to  me.  Tlie  P.oss  and 
T  have  known  each  otiier  for  forty  years, 
Tiiere's  been  more  between  us  than  anyone  could 
guess." 

"  Well,  Unele  Tlieodore,  if  you  p:et  a  siir?ie<l 
statement  from  him,"  Willy  cried,  "  I'll— I'll  in- 
vite you  to  dinner  at  .lerry's  " — knowinjj^  that 
Uncle  Theodore  had  everything::  in  the  world  his 
simple  tastes  wanted — "  and  I'm  off!  Ob,  joy! 
Joy!  " 

P>ut  be  stuck  his  head  tlirou,i?li  the  doorway 
after  be  bad  shot  out,  bis  eyes  popping  with  an- 
other idea: 

"  Look  here!  We'll  make  a  new  law!  Can't 
we  frame  one  that's  right?  Ull  siam  it  on  the 
front  page— heavy  typt"!  Governor's  statement 
(m  one  -i(b%  the  Boss's  on  the  other!  " 

"  Yes,"  answered  Uncle  Theodore,  *'  my  dis- 
ciple will  make  one  in  a  (piarter  of  the  verbiage 
of  the  present  law,  so  tight  a  thousand  Kams(leils 
couldn't  drive  a  needle  through  it!  " 
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P.nllv!  hiilK  !     ThousaiKl  K'miii -.Irlls  and  ( 


)n«' 


ntM'dlc!  I'll  pill  tliat  in  an  cilitoriall  riic  apple 
cart's  all  ri.ylit!  Hear  IIk-  donkf-y's  hells  a-Jin- 
-liii.LT  in  till'  main  street  and  the  old  lady  witli  a 
rihlifiii  on  her  whip  is  driving  at  a  trot,  the  first 
In  reai  li  market  !  " 

I'niMi  the  sonnds  on  the  stairs  Willy  must  liave 
li.iiclied  the  second  (lii^lit  ahont  three  times  hid'oro 
lie  1-eached  the  first  landinu:.  lie  could  harely 
liave  arriveil  in  his  olVice  wlu-n  the  Judge's  telc- 
plione  hell  raJig. 

'•  irio,  P>ig!  "  eanie  that  strident,  nervous 
voire,  "  Say.  eould  you  wi'ite  that  law  right 
Miiick.'  'I'hat's  something  eoncrett'  to  woi'k  witii. 
When  any  of  these  stick-in-the  throat,  phlegmy 
legislators   begin    to   talk    investigation   and   dis- 

i-sion    we'll    chuck    it    right    at    'em    and    sj 

I lei'e's  vour  law 


>-\ 


ly, 


I  '  " 


All    right!      fn   half  an    hour!"   tlio   Judge 


.itl-Wered. 


Wi  I 


'  Ihilly.   old    Bii;!     I'll    send   a    hoy   over.      Wo 
II "t  knock  or  anything  to  ilisturh  you,  hut,  Mr, 

lovial  ()lyjnj»us,  when  you're  ready  iie'll  he  Mr. 

Marathon  Mercury  waiting  right  outside  the  door 

to  come  on  the  run." 
Meanwhile,  Theodore   Dexter  liad  been  taking 

'.a  eiuclope  ont  oj"  his  sate.     He  was  whistling  to 


ii!in-c 


If  as  juhilantly  as  if  nin-er  a  young  lieart 


m 


;il|  ijic  worlil  had  heen  broken. 


I'm  going  to  enjoy   this   little  talk  of  mine 
1  the   i^)o<s  moic  than  'Araminta's   Hope '— 
iiid    thai    was    a    specially    good    one,"   he    said. 
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"  When  T  put  lliis  letter  in  the  smI"*'  tivr  years  aKo 
I  thoiiuht  I  (1  IVcl  .lilTereiit  wlieii  I  look  it  out 
than  I  do.  Time  softens  you.  I'ut  tlie  jxTspectivo 
of  time  in  your  mind  and  you  are  a  philo>oplier." 
"  And  piiilosopliy.'  Does  it  aec.mi.li^li  so  nuieii 
in    the   worhl.'"   asked   the   .Iu.Im*'-     "  l^ook   at 

Willy!" 

"  A  prince  of  philosophers!    ('on>i<ler  hiiu  well, 

my  disciple,  should  you  ev»"r  hecome  a  man  of 
aetion.  The  ei.ura,i,'e  to  make  mistakes,  the  facil- 
ity of  readily  forp-ttin^^  them  a>  he  rushes  on 
to  fresh  battles!  And  the  power  of  ,i;ettinj,'  a 
philosopher  on  hi>  staff!     liut  go  on  %vith  your 

law." 

That  law  the  IVi<r  Fellow  had  written  many 
tinu's  in  iuia.uination.  With  the  positive  period 
of  the  strai^dit  line's  en.l  he  punctuated  it.  The 
retined  product  of  all  his  study,  of  all  the  plow- 
ing of  his  career  he  passed  to  his  patron,  who 
read  the  lines  slowly. 

"  You'll  do!  "  said  the  patron,  softly. 

We  may  well  follow  Undo  Theodore  and  his 
letter  to  the  room  over  a  saloon  in  the  water- 
front district,  lioss  Birch's  character  was  too 
iirmly  tixed  on  his  leathern  face  for  him  to  show 
any  surprise  over  the  nature  of  his  caller's  er- 
rand. In  the  adjoining  room,  where  the  city's 
inner  lustory  was  made  with  a  closed  door,  their 
conference  was  held,  with  the  Boss  at  a  smail, 
flat-topped  desk  and  Tlicodore  Dexter  ill  a  ehair 
beside  IiItu. 
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"  Well,  coiiM'  pay  <lay  airl  wliat's  your  i»ri*'e?  " 
flic  IJoss  aski'tl,  a  cltcar  in  liis  mouth, 

"  An  act  for  tlio  public  welfare/'  said  Dexter. 

Tliey  all  be^an  that  way.  especially  reformers. 
The  Pxiss  smiled  sardonically.  As  Dexter  took 
,111  envelope  from  his  pocket  the  lioss's  eyes  ^rcw 
irreedy  for  that  which  had  cost  him  a  million  dol- 
lars, as  he  often  told  himself.  When  he  had  been 
nil  the  point  of  some  boh!  action,  a  word  from 
'rhco<lorc  Dexter  by  mail,  or  '*  1  hope  you're  not 
uoirii;  as  far  as  the  papei's  reimrt  "  in  his  ear, 
made  him  hesitate. 

"  Well,  that  tau^dit  me  a  lesson  never  to  write 
letters.     What  is  your  price?  "  he  repeated. 

"  .lust  tiiat  ytni  say  ]»ublicly  over  your  name 
that  you  will  support  the  passajjo  of  tliis  law  w.th 
all  your  intluence— a  statement  in  your  ov\ti 
hand." 

The  I'.oss  read  tlie  law  slowly  and  tliou^ditfully. 

"  It's  so  plain  I  can  understand  it  myself,"  he 
asx'verated  throu^di  the  narrow  openin<?  between 
Ills  teeth,  lie  took  out  liis  cii^ar  only  to  listen, 
never  wlien  ho  talked.  With  a  stub  pen,  in  a 
scrawling  hand  he  wrote:  "  I  will  work  to  i)ass 
this  law,  and  any  man  that's  a  friend  of  mine 
will.     (Sijrned)  Tom  Birch." 

"  That  has  tlie  true  ring.  Boss,  which  charac- 
terizes a  leader  of  men!  "  said  Dexter. 

"  I  don't  sloj)  over  nmclu  as  a  rule,"  he  re- 
turned, as  lie  seized  the  letter.  Without  even 
l'M;kiT:£;  at  the  eonteiits  he  beiran  tearing'  it  into 
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"  The  llinnmor's  at  the  ])()ttoni  of  this,  ain't 
liG?  "  he  asked. 

"  Partly." 

''Knew  it.  Count  on  that  little  hc-devil !  " 
Strip  by  strip  he  k(-pt  on  tearinir.  "  D'ye  ever 
hear,"  he  continued,  warming  with  the  joy  of 
having  that  damning  evidence  in  his  power, 
"  wiiat  he  said  wVen  I  offered  to  run  him  for 
Mayor  this  last  time?  '  Hun  me  for  Mayor!  '  he 
says.  '  Me!  '  jerking  it  out.  '  I'm  in  a  service! 
I  couldn't  take  ofiice!  That  would  make  The 
Seniincl  a  i)ersonal  organ.  I'd  be  almost  as  bad 
as  a  man  who  u>es  his  pajx-r  to  get  himself  a 
foreign  mission.  Then  1  couldn't  tell  everybody 
everything.  Xo,  sir!  .My  work's  cut  out.  No, 
sir,   Boss,  you  don't  get  a  chance  to  massacre 


VI  ( 


f  '  " 


"  Can  I  help  you  tear?  "  the  i)hilosopher  asked, 
gently. 

"  Not  by  a  damned  sight !  I've  paid  enough  for 
this  pleasure  to  enjoy  it  alone." 

"  \Vhat  was  it  Judge  Harden  said  when  you 
tried  to  run  him  for  ^layor?  "  Dexter  jmrsued. 

"  It  was  an  honor  ho  couldn't  refuse.  He  would 
be  glad  to  have  my  sui)iH)rt.  That's  going  to  be 
easy,  I  tliought.  1  wanted  his  name.  It  meant 
votes.  AVhen  I  began  on  details  he  laughed  and 
said  lie  wouldn't  make  any  ]>roniises.  The  more 
I  talked  the  more  he  laughed.  And  T  didn't  have 
to  run  him  because  I  could  scrape  through  with- 
out liim.  What's  going  to  be  his  future?  Always 
ou  the   bench,    i    wonder?      I   wonder!     Say,   he 
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.lidn't  have  aiiytliinf;  to  do  with  this  gaiiio  that 
brought  you  hore^  " 
"  Yes,  partly." 

'*  I  thought  so.  Powder  and  shell  together. 
Fireworks  and  law." 

Here  the  Boss  gathered  up  all  the  little  s(]uares, 
triangles,  and  polygons  of  paper  from  the  desk 
and  put  tiieni  in  his  pocket. 

''  What  I  would  like  to  know,"  he  said,  "  is 
whv,  when  vou  liad  this  riglit  in  court  the  day 
of  the  Sweetser-Byng  case,  you  didn't  use  it?  " 

"  Possibly  I  wanted  to  see  if  my  discii)le  could 
win  without  it.  I  enjoyed  a  test  of  character.  If 
he  couhhi't  have  won,  I  was  going  to  save  Willy 
;iih1  the  future  that  [  saw  in  liis  single-hearted 
iiia(hie^;s.  Possibly  t  saw  good  in  you,  Boss,  and 
in  Colonel  Walker  and  I  dichi't  want  to  drag  you 
into  the  same  class  with  .John  Byng." 

"  Thank  you.    I  wouldn't  like  that!  "  the  Boss 
Slid,  savagely.     "  If  I  had  to  go  to  jail   I'd  like 
iitlier  comi)any.     And  you  never  told  the  Judge 
nor  anybody!  " 
•*  Nobody." 

••  Thank  you  for  that;"  and  tlie  glance  of  the 
I'oss's  shrewd  eyes  spoke  his  gratitu(U'.  "  I 
vi'ckon  the  way  you  have  of  looking  around  the 
lilock,"  he  said,  after  Dexter  had  risen,  "  makes 
y>n\  understand  me  better 'n  I  understand  you. 
And  how  do  you  find  it  feels  to  get  old'  It  makes 
nil'  pi-ctty  blue,  sometimes.'' 

'•  I've  just  the  thing  to  cure  you."  All  the 
wrinkles    of   Theodore    Dexter 's    kindly,    classic 
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face  w(M-c  illnminod  with  liis  lively  sense  of  the 
humor  of  his  recommendation.  "  Vou  read  about 
these  yonn^'  hearts.  Vou  try  '  Araminta's  Hoiie.' 
I've  a  lot  of  youn<;-  hearts— a  whole  crate,  if  you 
sny  so— I'll  send  you.  I 've  read  them,  too,  so  that 
1  can  guarantee  that  they  have  hai>py  endin.u:s."^ 

"  Well,  I'll  try  it,"  said  the  iioss,  tiltinji;  his 
ciiiar  and  showing  his  firm  teeth  in  a  smile. 
"That  he-devil  never  lams  that  polite  blackmailer 
Byng  that  I  don't  kind  of  wish  him  luck.  I  guess 
I'm  for  him  because,  for  one  reason,  1  guess  I'll 
have  to  be  ])retty  soon.  Suppose  this  statement 
of  mine  will  be  in  Thr  Soithirl  in  the  moniing. 
Suppose  he's  got  you  rejiorting  for  him.  He'd 
get  the  Po]>e  if  he  could!  '' 

"  Yes,  he's  ])retty  busy  to-night." 
"  Well,"  was  the  Boss's  final  word,  "  you  don't 
charge  me  so  much.     That  is  a  gooel  law.     I'm 
glad  to  be  on  the  band  wagon." 

And  Willy  was  busy,  ma<lly  busy,  his  mind 
churning,  lie  knew  that  this  was  the  greatest 
(lay  of  iiis  career,  so  far.  A  commander  on  the 
lieid  of  battle,  he  stood  at  his  desk  sending  his 
directions  broadcast.  All  his  reporters  were  forth 
on  this  mission  which  engrossed  him  with  a  thou- 
sand details.  In  the  country  law  ofTices  of  legis- 
lators tele])hone  bells  were  tingling;  along  coun- 
try roads  men  were  racing  in  buggies;  on  trains 
or  vacations  State  Senators  were  being  traced— 
all  for  the  sake  of  that  law  in  a  copperplate  hand 
which  was  like  the  lettering  of  some  old  book, 
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with  a  i^eriiianoncy  in  its  every  stroke,  which 
lay  on  Booth's  desk  in  the  midst  of  eplienieral 
Iliinsy  and  copy  in  scrawling,  if  i)hiin,  rcportorial 
hands. 

Time  liad  mapjied  t)iat  State  in  "Willy's  mind 
ill  more  than  geoii^rapliy.  Jn  every  towni  and  vil- 
latre  he  knew  some  man  who  had  felt  the  touch 
(<{'  his  mercurial  vitality.  He  knew  the  (pialities 
(if  his  aij^ent  and  the  qualities  of  the  man  his  agent 
was  sent  to  convince. 

"  You're  sure  you  oughtn't  to  have  tried  the 
(Jovernor  first.'  "  I>ootli  asked. 

*'  Yes.  I  know  the  Governor.  Storm  him  at 
ten  o'clock.  Gladden  is  waiting  for  the  word  to 
charge.  He'll  liave  a  list  of  all  the  names.  The 
I'.oss's  will  helj).  '  There's  your  legislators'  sen- 
timent so  strong  they  didn't  even  wait  on  a  woru 
l'r<im  you.  Even  old  Boss  Birch  is  on!  ' — I  hear 
Madden  saying  it  to  the  Governor." 

Mr.  Trennet,  Byng's  manager,  was  i)lanning 
a  coup,  himself,  and  he  had  the  word  of  Byng  that 
lie  might  go  ahead. 

'■  The  Sentinel  will  have  to  su])port  the  Judge. 
Sweetser  can't  go  back  on  his  friend,"  he  had  re- 
ported. "  There's  a  wave  of  indignation  that  will 
let  us  ride  back  into  favor.  I'm  spreading  with 
interviews  on  the  injustice;  done  the  city  and  the 
!'•  i>le  by  this  Walker  triumph  through  Sweet- 
scr's  judicial  hc"o." 


Ul-I 


The  drift  of  Byng's  policy  The  Sentinel  men 
■tivcrcd.   and   they   telephoned   in   word  of  it 
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with  the  avidity  of  sccutinij;  paitii's  (]oveU)i)inj?  an 
eiH'niv'ri  advaiico. 

"  We're  willing,'  to  let  Thr  Coio'icr  hoi})  on  the 
good  cause,  I'.ooth,"  said  Willy.  "  How  it  does 
work  out!  How  it  fits  in  with  all  we've  been 
trving  to  do  in  this  town!  Now  that  we  have 
lh"e  ehanee  for  a  great  thing  we  can  get  it,  be- 
cause, with  old  IVxii;  advi>ing  us,  we've  never  gone 
off  half  primed  on  a  tiling  that  hx.ked  great  when 

it  wasn't." 

Bootli  ran  his  hand  througli  his  touseh'd  hair 
and  couhl  not  keep  the  (Jovernor  oiT  his  mind 
At  ten  they  sent  Madden  the  names  of  more  than 
half  of  the  State  legislators  and  waiu-d.  At  ten- 
Ihirty.  "I've  got  it!"  came  over  the  hmg 
distance. 

"  IJully  for  you,  Madden!  "  answered  the  eom- 
niamUM-in-chief.  "  Oh,  we're  all  going  to  remeni- 
l)er  this  niglit's  work!  Now,  (piick,  give  us  what 
the  governor  said!  " 

Booth  was  in  a  fever  of  delight. 
"  It's  not  lime  to  yell  yet,"  said  Willy,  "  not 
yet!     lie's  the  bell-wether  to  fifty  other  legis- 
lators." 

These  men  he  had  located.  Someone  was  wait- 
ing at  a  telegraph  wire  ready  to  repeat  the  (Gov- 
ernor's statement  to  each  one  of  them.  All  the 
keys  in  Thr  Srut'nicVs  telegraph  room  were  set 

clicking. 

"  Now  we  have  the  fireworks— the  next  thina 
:,  «..  .,,.+  fiw.,.<  ,.»'<■  >>r<,.w.ilv '  "     Willv  turned  tc 

\~       IV)      .~V   L      III--;!:      '  •  •  •        ....;.-._■-  .. 

other  features  in  his  plan.    Already  the  multiple^ 
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wore  knitting  out  tlic  first  edition,  witli  two  ])a^os 
lilank  oxc'C'pt  for  the  black  Icttcriiiijj: 

"  Til  is  is  Fn'o!  Watch  for  the  Second  Hdition! 
It  Will  Have  Something  Vital  to  Every  Citizen  of 
the  State!  " 

Tlio  regular  edition  he  trebled.  Long  after  raid- 
iiiiiht  he  watched  the  first  copy  run  off,  and  he 
and  Booth  gloatec'  -  ver  it.  That  law  in  bohl  type 
-tood  between  ti  (jovei-nor's  and  the  Boss's 
statements,  followed  l)y  the  names  of  more  than 
tliree-fourths  of  the  State  legislators,  nailed  to 
the  promise  to  pass  the  amendment.  On  the  edi- 
tiirial  i)age  he  Imd  written: 

"  The  Judge  was  right!  The  })eoi)le  are  right! 
They  will  change  the  law!  " 

lie  remained  watching  the  big  presses  at  their 
\V(irk  in  the  automatic  precision  of  their  thousand 
parts,  and  for  a  time  ho  was  unconscious  that 
Theodore  Dexter  and  the  .ludge  were  standing  ])y 
his  side. 

"  They  arc  yours  now,  Willy,"  said  the  Big 
Fellow.  ' 

''  They're  ours — they're  the  service's!  All  I 
,ir<'t  out  of  it  is  my  automol)iles!  "  He  did  like 
automobiles.  They  fitted  his  nature  exact!}'. 
"  Ves,  the  automobiles!  Let  tlie  money  go  back. 
Jt\  a  service — and  I'm  hungry  as  a  lean,  hairy, 
old  bear  in  springtime,  Big.  Here  is  where  '48 
and  'sy  go  to  Jerry's.  I  'i)houed  him  to  keep 
open.  It's  just  ten  years  since  I  came  on  The 
H' (It  11)1,  You  brought  me  to  this.  Biar!  You've 
iiiade  me!    You  remember  v\iiat  vou  said  that  dav 
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out  of  tlio  window  about  '88  being  a  power  for 
good  in  the  world?  " 

And  a  power  for  good  at  least  two  of  the  '88's 
had  been,  with  the  wisdom,  the  affection,  and  the 
experience  of  a  '48  at  their  call.    The  bench  had 
risen  in  the  respect  of  the  bar  and  the  people. 
Industries  thrived  in  that  city,  which  was  now 
overtaking  the  old  rival  in  population.    A  public 
spirit  that  had  a  distinct  character  had  been  born. 
Boss  Bircli  was  finding  that  all  the  people,  even 
his  own  wards,  demanded  many  things,  to  which, 
formerly,  they  were  indifferent.    Men  were  more 
cheerful  and  less  cynical  and  they  worked  with 

a  better  will. 

Real  estate  was  booming,  as  Colonel  \\  alkei 

said.     This  community  was  no  longer  known  <y 

-  a  bad  newspaper  town."    Uncle  Theodore  couk 

see,  if  others  did  not,  that  the  result  was  du< 

to  the  tone  of  the  daily  lesson  sent  out  from  1  lu 

Sentinel  office  for  all  to  read  by  Willy  Sweetsei 

who  was  no  reformer  of  academic  "  isms  "  gaz 

ing  skyward,  but  a  merry  man  of  his  hour  an^ 

his  day,  who  loved  the  explosions.     "  You  ca 

make  a  good  thing  just  as  interesting  as  a  ba 

one  if  you  '.now  how,"  he  said,  *'  and  you  don 

always  have  to  point  a  moral  with  a  sigh  in  ordc 

to  get  a  moral  result." 

While  Jerry  fed  that  lean  bear,  the  '88's  tri( 
to  draw  ITnclc  Tlieodore  on  iiow  lie  had  been  ab 
to  thaw  out  Boss  Birch. 
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"  That's  Ix'twoon  him  and  me,"  said  ho,  with  a 
whimsical  sirij;  to  his  sontotuvs.  "  Tiio  Boss  is 
nu'llowing,  I  think,  and  I  hopo  to  do  him  a  good 
turn  by  sending  him  '  Araminta's  Hoi)e.'  He  and 
I  may  yet  form  an  old  men's  club:  Object,  to  keep 
young  hearts  from  breaking;  and  you  are  ex- 
pected to  agitate  for  a  new  law,  Willy,  that  will 
hit  the  heavy  fathers  hard!  " 


XIX 
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PODR  Mr.  Troniic't !  Tlicrc  was  ircmiiiio  sym- 
patliy  for  liiiii  in  tlu'  oflicc  of  Tin:  S<  iit'nirl, 
for  lie  liatl  faithfully  served  his  inaster'.s 
imr})oso  in  lifo.  -Ml  its  interviews  and  ail  77/r 
('oHiii  r  had  to  say  on  the  ilecision  were  hut  t!io 
echoini^  cheer  of  a  rival's  victory.  Its  attack  on 
the  Jiid^a'  waN  an  attack  on  itself,  in  the  minds 
of  thinkinii;  men. 

\Vhen  .lolm  I>yn<i:  saw  tlio  two  j)a])ers  side  by 
side,  he  said  in  dis^^nist  that  he  would  ij^et  out  of 
the  newspaper  business — it  was  not  fit  for  a  fj:en- 
tleman— and  stick  to  brewericvs  and  traction. 
AVlien  Colonel  Walker  saw  thorn  his  feeliui^'s  were 
mi.xod.  At  first,  himself  a  ijjreat  connnandor,  he 
could  not  restrain  his  atbniration  for  a  general 
who  could  accomplish  all  that  Willy  Sweetser  had 
in  sixteen  hours.  Then,  reading  doei)er  than  the 
liea<l lines,  he  thought : 

*'  Damn  him!  Damn  politician!  He's  tlio 
man  behind  it — behind  everything!  His  father's 
son,  but  more  ballast,  more  chin.  I  know  it  right 
from  the  start." 

This  was  tiio  last  time  in  this  era  ti'.at  he  ever 
used  a  "  damn  "'  as  a!i  lu-Moriiic  for  the  llig  Fel- 
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\u  this  "  (lainii  "  tlioro  lia«l  Ixmmi  a  little 
which  was  at  an  cud.  <  )thcr  cases  of  the 
Walker  were  on  {\w  cah'iKhir.     .hid^e 

r<)>c  to  tht'  <lis- 


llardcn,  no  passijiijj  troubh',  now 
tiiiction  of  an  arcii  enemy.  The  ohl  Cohmel,  who 
loved  obstacles  and  loved  a  ^ood  tii,dit,  ate  his 
breakfast  witii  the  zest  of  one  jdanninj,'  a  new 
campaign,  ile  might  be  sixty-five  and  becoming 
a  bit  careless,  as  he  freiinently  remarked  to  him- 
>flf  in  those  days,  but  let  liim  wake  uji  and  lie 
could  still  set  tiie  pace  for  any  of  tliese  ycmng 
frilows  who  mistook  ambition  for  a  knowledge 
of  the  game.     So  let  them  be  warned  in  time. 


Turning  over  the  other  ]>age 


of  Thr  Srutuicl 


whicli  he  always  read  first  because  "  it  was  so 
iiilcresting:  " — he  saw  in  an  inside  cohnnn  a  dis- 
patch from  Washington  which  told  how  the  gov- 
cnnnent  was  looking  for  a  Governor  for  Jiar. 
X(.iie  of  the  men  asked  would  accept,  ami  none 


who  o 


fferc 


d  their   services  were   satisfactory  in 


Ihis  extremity.  Having  read  thai  item  twice,  the 
(  ojouel,  after  ligiiting  his  cigar,  concluded  that 
the  brand  was  not  depreciating  so  much  as  he 
feared  and  ho  ordered  another  thousand  of  the 
same  kind. 

••  Talk  about  coincidences!  "  he  said,  as  ho  rose 
-  for  that  afternoon  he  was  to  spend  an  hour  on 
tile  private  car  of  the  President,  who  was  passing 
through  the  State. 

Xow,  the  Islands  were  mucli  in  the  ])ublic  eye  in 


(  m  i>c    Uc 
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them  from 


di'stinv  and  some  said  from  Spain  in  that  little 


194 


TIIK  UK;   l-KliLOW 


war  in  wliich  ono  of  tlio  ori^niial  iiiombors  of 
Willy's  newsboy  battalion  went  uj)  the  hill  with 
the  i^)n<;h  Hidcrs.  Wt>  cIicitimI  our  heroes  ami 
paid  the  bills.  In  eertain  (piarters  thi-re  was  uwivh 
foncern  over  our  moral  wickedness  in  rulin.i;  an 
alien  jx'ople;  in  others,  only  the  conviction  that 
we  would  have  to  make  the  best  of  a  bad  bargain. 
Hut  generally  we  were  too  busy  to  bother  over 
details.  The  .Judge  thought  colonial  exi)ansion 
against  our  jn-inciples,  but  believed  we  must  not 
shirk  our  duty.  Theodore  Dexter  took  a  stronger 
view. 

"  By  the  thonsand  l)ooks,"  lie  said,  "  from 
Moses  down,  we  have  the  right  to  teach  them  if 
a  schoolmaster  luis  the  right  to  teach  a  child! 
Nothing  can  be  so  cowardly  as  intellectual  mo- 
rality. If  we  don't  believe  in  our  right,  tlu'n  we 
don't  believe  in  our  civilization,  and  would  better 
start  a  new  one." 

Primarily,  wouldn't  somebody  ])lease  find  a 
way  to  keej)  the  Islands  ([uiet  /  And  more  i)ar- 
ticulaily  that  island  of  Bar?  To  Colonel  Walker, 
who  had  never  thought  of  them  as  anything  except 
a  means  of  more  taxation  which  he  would  have 
to  assist  in  paying,  they  became,  for  the  first  time, 
an  a])i)ealing  entity.    He  saw  a  use  for  them. 

With  the  tongue  of  experience  he  spoke  into 
the  great  man's  ear.  Do  you  think  he  suggested 
that  it  would  be  better  if  Harden  were  out  of 
the  State?  Hardly.  He  was  the  felicitous  dis- 
coverer of  the  ideal  man.  Willy  Sweetser  could 
not  have  better  sounded  the  Judge's  praises. 


THE  OFFICK  SKKKS  THK  MAN 


11)5 


♦*  A  M,!?  fellow!  "  s:ti<l  tlu'  roioiu'l.  "  BiK  in 
licart  ;m(l  in  niiri<l.  Wlicii  lu*  coincs  into  a  room 
with  liis  smile  and  iiis  liandsliakc  lie  makos  t"ri«*n(ls 
all  around.  Von  may  ^o  to  him  hoilinj,'  anjijry  and 
lie  can  send  you  away  pleased,  though  you  didn't 
jret  what  you  wanted.  1  eont'ess  I  don't  (juite 
understand  liim — no,  I  don't.  Xo-ehl  JJut  1  never 
did  achniro  a  man  more." 

The  Prosid<'nt  was  interested.  IT.'  had  mot  the 
I*i^'  Fellow  once  and  had  heard  much  of  him,  and 
Ih"  concluded  to  make  further  iuciuiries. 

"  lie's  the  kind  that  looks  all  around  a  sub- 
ject." the  Colonel  continued.  "  Everybody  who 
sees  him  says  at  once:  *  Here's  a  big,  honest  man; 
what's  his  opinion?  '  Seems  to  me,  when  he  be- 
iran  to  pour  oil  on  the  trou])!ed  tropical  waters 
they'd  have  to  go  down.  Why,  he's  big  enough 
to  scare  the  natives  with  hi«  size  and  hypnotize 
\'m  with  liis  laugh!  " 

The  Colonel  felt  quite  patriotio — wasn't  it  pa- 
triotism of  a  high  onler  to  send  the  .Judge  out 
of  the  State? — as  a  secretary  took  a  message  ask- 
ing .Judge  Harden  if  lie  would  not  come  to  Wash- 
ington and,  as  an  ai)]iointment  must  soon  be  made, 
at  his  earliest  ]K)Ssible  convenience. 

The  Big  Fellow  received  this  telegram  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  day  after  the  decision.  With  a 
shout  of  astonislmient  he  passed  it  to  Uncle  Theo- 
dore, who  settled  deep  in  his  chair  and  seemed  to 
shrivel  when  he  had  read  it. 

"  Don't  ask  me,"  he  said.  '*  Thnt  people 
need  the  thousand  books.    Who  so  fit  as  you  to 


rarry  tliciii?     Ami  what  sl.all   I   .K)  without   my 

discipU'  ?  " 

"  1   would  have  to  h>avo  thr  »).'n<'h,"   liiK'  r^'" 
Uxnu'il  slowly.     "  It  ciian^^s  my   whole  cari-er. 

It  upsets  everything'-"  ... 

"  If  that's  the  cmlv  reas(m.  I  <loiiht  il  it  li«.l<ls 
water.  Vou  (m^'ht  not  to  !.e  u  .iu.lur,  tlu.UK'h  you 
are  such  a  ^ood  one.  Vou  only  think  y..u  ou-ht." 
'«  There  vou  are  developint,'  one  of  the  wrinkles 
in  your  brain  that  I  don't  understand,  I'm-le  Theo- 
dore," lVi«r  re>i)on(U-d. 

-  The  essav!  "  exelaimed  I'nele  Theodore,  su.l- 
denly  revertiii^'  to  the  thin.i,'  that  had  hr.u.-ht  the 
two 'together  ten  years  a-o.  "There  you  said 
that,  with  our  civili/.atiim  and  our  prmeiples,  we 
would  be  warranted  in  taking  ehar^'e  of  a  forei^m 
people  only  for  the  purpose  of  imi.lantini;  in  their 
min.ls  the  eharaeter  that  would  enable  them  to 
ijovern  tlieniselves." 

-  So  wo  would!  "  answered  P.i^-.  "  I  suppose 
1  ought  to  get  (mt  my  '  long  '  and  '  higli.'  "  N\  'th- 
out  any  show  of  enthusiasm  he  took  his  dress-suit 
ease  down  from  the  closet  shelf.  ''  Anyway,  I  can 
hear  what  the  President  has  to  say."  The  worst 
of  this  surprising  thing  was  that  it  had  come  just 
as  he  was  about  to  start  for  home  full  of  other 
thouglits. 

*'  You  could  not  well  do  otiierwise." 
However,  AVilly  Sweetser,  who  came  in  directly, 
was  not  iH'tween  two  opinions.     Once  he  sat  on 

tiie  frock  coal  anii  reiusi-a  lu  iC-^  mt  $>■&  ^ 

go  on  with  his  packing.    He  stormed;  he  argued; 
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he  threw  a  pillow  at  I'liclc  Tlit'odon'  as  a  shaiiu' 
111!  tt-aclKT  f<ii-  !i<»t  spankinj;  lii-^  pupil. 


'I'nii.   I'iir,  arc  ^"<•u  out   of  vour  senses 


t  '» 


h 


-t(iriiie<l.     "  Ndu,  a  jud^'e  here  ill  this  Stat«>  witli 

twflvc  years  to  sei've,  ujoiui^  out  ;.nion^  a  lot  of 

rhocolate   drops   that    wear   a    iuaiit,'o    leal'   on   a 

tilii;;  for  week  (hiys  and  a  frayed  palm  leaf  for 


Sum 


lav 


-on 


t  ti 


lere 


to  burv  vouisi'lf?     Here  in 


these  hit;  I'nited  States  is  the  ])la('e  to  l)0.  Why, 
timse  inlands  aren't  the  tail  of  a  <1o,lj  to  us!  Tliey 
aren't  the  ht.h-tail  of  a  fo>:  t'-rriei  !  They  aren't 
out-  hair  on  the  eiepiiant's  tail!  " — which  was  tlu' 
limit,  for  the  jtresent,  of  Willy's  exair.irerateil  sim- 
iles. "  I'll  '))lione  over  a  t«>leu:rain  to  ^'o  from 
the  olhce,  sayinir:  '  Ili^dily  honored,  but  prefor- 
ciircs  for  the  bench.'  " 

lie  started  for  tlu'  telephone.  Tlie  \Vi^^  Fellow 
^^rabbed  him  by  the  shoulders  and  set  him  on 
a  chair,  and  Willy  threatened  to  kick  somebody's 
shins  if  not  let  alone. 

'•  r  haven't  decided  yet.  You've  gobbled  bait 
and  line,"  the  Judi^e  remonstrated. 

*•  lUit  you  will!  When  you  get  in  the  Frock- 
coated  Presence  you  will !  Well,  there's  one  thing 
1  can  do.  I'll  iiave  a  few  words  to  say  to  the 
I'loident  for  a  confounded  meddler!  " 

*•  r  haven't  decided  yet,"  l*>ig  repeated.  '*  I 
don't  e.\i)ect  to  accept.  But  courtesy  demands 
that  I  go  to  "Washington." 

"  And  what  am  I  to  do  without  you!  "  Willy 


jiicaded 


And  what  am  i?  "  asked    Uncle  Theodore, 
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sinking  still  deeiior  into  his  c^^air.  He  would  not 
lot  himsolf  think  of  the  prosi.oct.  "  I  havo  just 
found  a  new  line  of  younji;  hearts.  I  will  try 
to  be  cheerful,"  be  added,  with  an  effort  at  a 

smile. 

The  Big  Felh)w  paused,  with  his  hand  on  the 

lid  of  the  dress-suit  caso: 

*'  And  what  pin  I  without  you,  my  friends— my 
friends?"  Fondly  he  looked  into  their  faees. 
Fondly  he  looked  at  the  walls  of  books.     "  And 

what  withimt "  but  this  corollary  he  did  not 

utter  aloud.  It  was  in  his  mind  not  to  go.  For 
an  instant  they  saw  him  hesitate  before  he 
sna])ned  tlu   clasps. 

«' It's  unlikely;   it's  out  of  the  question,"  he 
said.     "  I'll  have  a  look   'round  in  Washington. 
I'll  meet  some  men  I  want  to  know.    That's  all  " 
All  the  way  to  the  station  AVilly  argued,     lie 
had  an  impulse  to  jumi)  on  the  train,  which  he 
did  not  act  on,  though  he  did  on  most  of  his  im- 
pulses.    At  every   important  station  came  tele- 
grams from  him,  with,  "  What  am  1  to  do  with- 
out you .'  "  at  the  end  of  every  one.    "  I've  looked 
up  the  trade  of  that  archipelago  of  tropical  gold 
bricks  and  it  is  less  than  half  this  State.     ()ur 
city's  worth  the  whole  lot,"  he  said;  and  again: 
"  if  you  want  to  go  into  the  governing  business 
stay   ritrht   here   where   there's   something   that 
wears  clothes  to  govern.    I'll  make  you  Governor 
of  the  State  in  two  years." 

To  the  President  he  sent  a  thousand  words,  the 
sum  of  which  was  that  kidnai)ping  valuable  public 
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servants  ou^lit  to  ho  u  felony.  "  S»>n<l  a  mission- 
ary to  preach  to  thorn  and  a  soh^ior  to  convert 
Iheni,"  he  oonehuhHl.  It  was  a  mad  wire-letter, 
an<l  so  interest infi;  that  the  whole  Cabinet  read 
it  as  a  literary  curiosity. 

When  P.lii;  left  Washins^ton  tlie  next  evenin.s?, 
althouuli  he  could  .ijuess  none  of  its  dilTiculties  in 
detail,  he  understood  broadly  the  uninvitinc:  con- 
ditions of  the  task  whi<'h  he  was  now  definitely 
asked  to  undertake,  at  the  sacrifice  of  his  career 
and  comfort  at  home,  for  the  one  reason  that  the 
otlice  sou<i:ht  the  man.  The  ])revi()us  Civil  (lov- 
enior  had  failed  miserably,  by  his  own  confession. 
"If  you  want  to  bui'y  your  reputation  and  get 
tlie  fever  tiiere  is  your  chanc<>,"  as  a  friend  in 
the  War  l)e))arlnient  told  l>i<;. 

Martial  law  was  the  only  thinj.  to  prevent  a 
(•(Uitinuation  of  aiiai'chy  and  massacre,  said  tlie 
;iniiy.  Ihit  the  President,  ever  of  a  ho])oful  na- 
tuic,  would  not  <;ive  u\)  his  idea  of  inculcating 
(■i\il  riuhts  at  the  same  time  that  militarv  meas- 
ures  ])roceoded.  The  right  man  who  would  work 
In  harmony  with  the  commander  of  the  forces  he 
^"iiirjit,  and  would  send  at  once;  and  he  saw  that 
here  was  one  who  knew  the  law  and  the  humani- 
ties of  the  thousand  books. 

"  1  want  a  man  in  whose  l)lood  runs  the  vory 
sjiii'lt  of  our  Constitution,"  he  said. 

*'  \<m  will  have  uiy  answer  in  thirty-six  hours, 
Mr.  President,"  responded  P.ig,  simjtly.  "  I'll 
think  it  ovei"  on  the  way  ami  there  is  someone  I 
wi^ii  to  consult  at  liome,  besides." 
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Bound  for  Bolton,  lio  i^assc.!  \hv  rily  by.  ^\  lien 
he  starto.l  to  look  throii^h  tUo  <;'iyoloi,.sot  re- 
ports and  other  information,  whu-h  '  ,e  Dep.i  - 
nent  had  prepared  for  hinu  he  tound  ,n..ell 
l^oKin,  onl  of  the  <-ar  window,  where  he  saw 
letter  pages  m  a  schoolgirl  himd. 


XX 


WHEN    A   TELEGRAM    ARRIVED 


T 


mo  Harden  family  was  at  supper.     Pam, 
wlio  was  y:ravelv  waitiiii?  on  table,  went  to 


tlio   loor  when  the  bell  rani?. 


nv  a'swor 


the  telefi^rai)li  boy  asked. 


''  Vo'  s  iij>:lit  dar  in  dat  eliair,"  said  Para,  in 
a  lordly  way,  as  if  several  telegraph  boys  waited 
nil  the  iK^rcli  every  day,  ''  an'  don'  yo'  git  impa- 
liciit  an'  J 'II  tell  yo'  in  due  eo'se  o'  time  if 
(]('>   i<." 

With  the  care  of  one  drawing  uj)  a  will  he 
si^nt'd  his  name  to  the  receipt  book. 

"  Mrs.  .lames  Harden,"  he  s])elled  out,  as  he 
laid   the   yellow   envelope  on   the   table   in   front 


M 


Klame 


Motl 


ler, 


it  must  be  fi'om  I  Jig,  everybody  thought.  Had 
aiiythiug  happened  to  him?  Silence  {)revailed, 
while  Aunt  .lulia  and  ElL'n  made  pretense  that 


tJM'V  wei'' 


ail 


atin< 


*•  Will  you  bring  my  glasses,  Pam?  "  Madame 
.Muthcr  rcipiested. 

Pain  fidgeted  about,  looking  in  one  place  and 
annihcr,  each  being  the  wrong  place. 

"In  my   work  basket,  of  course,  you  simple- 


ton 


she  told  him. 
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.Aloan while,  slio  liol.l  the  .  nvoloi)0  U])  to  tho 
lin-lit.  When  tlio  .irlassos  were  brou-ht  sho  sht 
it'with  a  i'niit  knifo  and  oiK'iir.l  th<'  shoct  dohb- 
(.rat<'lv;  but  at  first  sh(>  .lid  n..t  road  tho  mossa-c 
aloud."  or  oonrso  not,  vdion  it  v.as  addrosso«l  to 
tho  lu'ad  of  tho  liousohold  ].orsonally. 

Sho  niado  a  movoniont  as  if  she  wore  f-o'mv^  to 
lay  it  to  ono  sido,  still  without  rovoalin^cc  tho  con- 
tonts,  and  thon  i)rocoodod  to  road  accain,  while 
Fam,'  standins,^  oloso  1)ohind  her  chair,  lifted  first 
ono  foot  and  thon  tho  other  as  if  they  pricked  hira^ 
"  Character  will  toll  in  tho  lonj?  run,"  saui 
Madame  Mother,  finally,  a  touch  of  color,  tho  coloi 
of  pride,  in  her  checks.  "  Wo  have  always  hac 
charactoi-  in  our  family." 

"  But  what  is  it  ?    What  ,-s  it  ?  :N[ay  we  know?  ' 
Ellon  could  hold  her  tonj^no  no  lon?cor. 

"  Vis,  yo'so  in  do  liiiht,  but  wo's  plumb  in  d 
dark  an'  biistin'  with  curiosity,"  said  Pam. 

Then  sho  informed  them— as  if  it  were  nothin 
to  take  a  Harden  off  his  foot  when  the  head  o 
the  nation  lionors  him— of  the  President's  offc 
and  of  Biji's  journey  to  AVashini^ton.  Kllen  wn 
olate  with  the  wonder  of  the  thing.  Aunt  Juli 
had  an  o]>inion  instantly. 

"  Well,  he  won't  go— not  out  among  all  thof 
savages!  "  slie  declared. 

"  Any  answer?  "  called  tho  boy  from  the  doo 

war. 

*'  No,  doy  ain',"   said  Pam,  on   a  nod  fro 
■\T^A„r^r^  Ainfiipr-  Imf  F.llon   iumiiod  un  from  tl 

table. 


WHEN  A  tp:lp:gram  arrived 


aoii 


"  Yes,  oh,  yes!  "  she  said.  "  1  want  to  send 
one!  1  must  to  sijleiidid  old  i.ig!  Let's  see- 
it's  ten  words  for  twenty-five  eents— '  Splendid 
IV\<;  Ninety  iu  Calculus  Honorable  Court  jwteu- 
tate  salaan.is  prostrations.'  Tliere,  tluit's  ten  and 
the  signature  is  free.  But  1  can  out  out  '  in  '  and 
lliat  gives  me  auotlier  word.  I'll  make  it 
'  hooray  '!  " 

Aunt  Julia  opi)osed  the  extravagance. 

"  He'll  be  liere  ihiy  aftei-  to-morrow  and  you 
can  tell  liim  enough  nonsense  when  h-^  arrives," 
.'-lie  added. 

So  the  telegrai)li  boy  departed  without  an  an- 
i'r.  A  shade  of  annoyance  on  Ellen's  face  lasted 

".ly  long  enough  for  a  smile  to  drive  it  away. 

lu'hufYed  in  one  direction,  her  enthusiasm  found 

Mil  outlet  in  another.    Oh,  that  French  and  Irish 

l)l(.od! 

"  \V(;  must  inform  ourselves!  "  she  declared. 
'•  We  must  know  all  about  the  island  of  Bar !  But 
i-ii't  it  like  old  Big,  so  simple  and  good,  to  be 
a^ked  ly  the  President  to  be  a  potentate!  " 

Supper  only  half  eaten,  she  hurried  away.  Ur. 
liohber  she  knew  was  a  great  reader.  i)espite 
Mis.  Hobber's  stuljbornly  maintained  opinion 
tli.it  Kllen  was  a  harum-scarum  gir'  who  would 
'■h.pe  or  do  something  strange,  she  and  Hiram, 
•"it  of  a  common  interest  in  the  Big  Fellow's 
<':ircer,  had  struck  up  a  real  and  understanding 
l''ifnd>lii}». 

■'  Wcii:  ueii!  "'  drawied   Afr.  Hobber 


!^  I  /droting!     ( 


Th 


is 


t 


ome  "oack  and  let's  talk  it 


over 
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phlet  wl.ich  ho  Iwul  rocoivr.1  un<U-r  the  local  ton- 

S^^rom  the  library  of  tlu.  UK.al  doctor  w.retoi- 

,,,,,..  n.M.  ana  a  ho..l<  that  ha<l  a  dKM>Un^^^^^ 

Bar-  and  with  these  in  her  arms  she  ^^e.-t  ti.p^ 
j-'.^KU.k  to  the  house,  revern.,  in  the  prospect 

of  an  wiiole  evenin<?  in  the  !•  ar  l%ast.  ^^ 

'Mle  did  not  we  me,  his  partner  m  seciets 

she  thou'd.t.    "  No.     ]'>nt  h(>  wrote,  I  know!     I  H 
t-eaMterrromhimrormyownselfto-nn>rrow^ 

tlth  all  kinds  of  details,  and  I  mnst  tlnn     w^^^^^ 
to  tell  him  when  he  is  making-  np  his  ni.nd  ahoul 

^^^;r;;;!:t'map,  spread  on  the  sittin.room  tahle 
she  pointed  ont  the  island  it>cli,  a  dot,  whu-hh 

forefinj^er  tip  would  completely  cover,  m  th^ 
broad  Pacitic.  with  its  sea  routes  so  man>  sp  ay 
of  dotted  lines  procee<lin<:  from  tu>  ^;eat  poib. 

-Whv    d(m'    dey    <^o    straight.'      Why    »-    *» 
circlin'  when  yC  don'  have  to  g..  'roun    iio  h d 
in  de  ocean?  "  aske.l  Pam,  proposing  to  intoii 

'^";t!;:us:"   EHen   answered,   ^  they   eut    th 
..urve  of  the  earth,  that  being  the  shortest  way 
-  Pov  do,  eh?  "    Pam  scanned  that  Hat  stietc 
of  blu;  skeptically.     '' ^Vell.  all  r  kin  say  is  d: 
dat  air  shows  de  value  of  an  edden-ation  .  n 
don'    'splain   miflin   to    no   one   dat  ain     got 

fi/l(1or(';itii)U.' 

'Ellen  for-ot   Bar  for  the  fraction  of  a  secu> 
that  it  takes  to  consider  what  the  family  wou 
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iln  witliour  Pain,  and  then  i\v\y  back  to  the  realm 
nl'  Speculation. 

"  Kififlit  tliousaiul  miles   from  San  Francisco! 
Think  of  it!     And  a  ^ofxl  deal  farther  f 


rom 


IJol- 

t.iii!  Think  of  Mister  Ninety  in  Calculus,  that  I 
Ixiniliarded  with  cherries  and  who  split  wood  for 
Mr.  ilol)l)er  and  couldn't  really  wash  the  dishes 
as  fast  as  I  could  wipe,  travelin<r  so  far  to  a  king- 
dom we  never  heai'd  of!  What  a  voyage  it  must 
!•«'!  What  revelations!  " 
"  Let  us  hear  something  from  the  hook.    Won't 


vou  rea( 


1  it 


aske(I  Madame  Mother, 


Mllen  took  up  th(>  hook  after  another  longing 
lil.iiicc  at  the  voyage  routes  in  the  hlue  space, 
■■  wliar  de  Lawd  (h-oi)ped  a  li'l  hunk  o'  yearth 
I'"'  dem  Wawy.-ni  Islands  on  His  way  'cross  to 
make  Asia  aftah  lie  done  make  'Merica,"  as  Pam 


;ii(| 


Capital,   Takar.     Pojmlation,   one   million, 


>» 


>lii'  hegan.  "  A  million  people!  That's  half  the 
papulation  of  this  State — and  Big  would  rule 
tht'ii!  all  and  l)e  President  and  teacher  and  boss! 
\\  liat  a  great,  picturesque,  far-off  thing  to  do!    I 


ao 


I  " 


am  sure  he  w 

'"  I'lllt'n,  I'm  afi'aid  a  college  e(hication  lias 
liilfd  your  head  with  romantic,  notions,"  Aunt 
•Inlja  remonstrated.  "  I'm  sure  he  icott't  go, 
V.  Ii('u  he's  a  .fudge  with  twelve  years  to  serA'O." 

"  That  .limmy  and  I,"  with  a  trace  of  accent  on 
tilt'  jironoun,  "  will  have  to  consider,"  Madame 
■'i'Miifi,  uliu  was  never  stampeded,  reminded  her 


~  <.  .  T,.l<n>-  l,as  ono  lnm.l.-o.l  tl,ous,,n,l  poopio   a 
.ar.o  p,H,r„. ---;• -:;'l, :■■;'],;;    ,;"n'-,;:  is 

bosul.  tlK.  oiW.  an.    P.-K.>..   I  ;         ;^  ^ 

■^"''t'^'V/  .t;,.;;.' r     nW..,n,l.>oc.,'who  earn 
mostly  in  tlic"  capital,  are  nux  „,,,i..„s  arc 

their  living  l.y  tl-ir  ^v,ts,  .lul.-  1 1  o  nalnc 
tl,o  most  martial   an.l  <Mmn.n«  of   a  >    oi 
I    a,Ss.'    A„,l  P.i«-Ul  l,avo  to  '»-'« ''  ™   i„^'.; 

spanking  thorn,  Maybe?     Ho   i^   »3i« 
spank  thorn,  two  at  a  tnno.  ^^^^^^^ 

"  If  dov's  a  million  ot    om  ne  a  u.inv 

"'"t:iwiliao,  ram- (from  Ma..amoMoU.cr 

.'  Kllen  if  vou  wonl.ln-t  .•onn.iont  so  tnu.'i.  ai 
roa.1   "ra•;Kht^,lK.a,l  V.-0  would  got  the  settse  b< 

ior  "  said  Aunt  .hilia.  . 

This  she  >li.l  .,nit..  ol.o.liontly,  rosorvmR 
„  J   Imushts  for  bo.l-tinto.  xvhon  she  lay  awal 
::^n^lu.   I'.i.   ^Vllo^v   land  on  a   sandy  te. 

llor  the  palms,  «-horo  ho  roocvod  the    .alu 

ons  of  a  brown  popnlnoo.    How  she  won  d 
L,  ho  orosont,  sho  thonaht,  on  th,s  an,>^.st  .e 

,;„„!    u„t  in  tho  mornms  she  wo.mi  nav,.  a  . 
tor  from  him  in  that  eopporplate  hand  wdh 
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vliolc  story,  A  U'tter  did  coiiu'  in  tlic  mornitij?, 
a  iilri'ssed  to  Madaiiio  Mother  and  inside  to  "  All 
til.'  Folks  at  Home,"  and  it  related  at  length  what 
the  telegram  had  told  them  in  brief. 

K'.len's  gayety  was  a  little  afTected  at  the  break- 
fast ^ahle.  She  had  almost  nothing  to  say  about 
the  island  of  Bar.  She  was  preoccupied  with  a 
harirain  that  she  had  made  one  night,  sitting  on 
t!ie  J X  roll  roof — a  bargain  for  keejjs.  Hadn't  he 
broken  it?  ^Vhen  sueli  a  great  thing  had  como 
into  his  life  didn't  it  occur  to  him  to  write  one 
word  to  the  partner  of  his  secrets?  What  did 
Im'  think— that  when  that  bargain  was  made 
-h.'  was  only  a  little  schoolgirl,  who  would  help 
t(i  keep  tilings  going  hapi>ily  at  home — and  how 
hard  she  had  tried  to  do  this!— and  now  tliat  he 
was  famous  and  successful  she  was  only  a  grown- 
up schoolgirl,  to  whom  he  would  be  kind?  He 
iiitant  the  world  to  her— all  tlie  world  outside  of 
i '.niton— and  always  had.  In  world  affairs  she 
wanted  to  be  his  real  counsellor. 

Having  said  the  night  before  tliat  she  was  going 
to  Stottsto\^Ti  for  more  books  about  Bar,  she  went, 
an.l.  besides,  the  journey  gave  her  something  to 
do,  when  she  was  finding  none  too  much  to  occupy 
luT  ]>usy  nature  at  home. 

"  After  all  that  trouble  she  didn't  read  them, 
hut  g(.es  tramping  across  the  fields,"  Aunt  Julia 
•  ontided  to  Madame  Mother  at  tea-time.  "  I'm 
afraid  Ellen  is  getting  very  changeable.  I'm  al- 
!n.ovi  afraid  she  is  croinc:  to  be  lieadstrong." 

Tlie  tramp,  at  first  glum,  grew  delightful  when, 
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on  ;i  ii"\v  t;ui:r<'n1  ol"  rcjisoiiins^,  slic  cxiilaiiicd  the 
sitii;ii  i'lii  1<»  litT  own  .-Mtisl'nclioii  ;ui(l  ;i('('US('(l  lior- 
sclf  o!"  ,-c!li>lijicss  and  her  u-iial  inipulsivt'iu'ss 
ami  tliuu^litlcssnos  for  ever  havini;  seen  it  in 
any  otlicf  way.  I'ii,'  was  very  1)U>>.  He  lia<l 
wiittcn  a  liuriy  note  for  the  i^cncral  information 
of  tilt'  family.  IWit  before  lie  decided  ju'  wouM 
lia\-e  a  loni;  talk  with  her.  Of  course  iu'  would. 
They  would  he  <|uite  hy  themselves  for  hours,  and 
this  thought  set  her  to  ^ue-simx  his  (juesti<  ns  and 
planning  what  her  answers  would  he.  W'lieii  slie 
relunu'd  to  the  house,  llu'  arirosy  of  her  imagina- 
tion was  hi'iidinn'  on  full  sail  in  TaciHc  seas. 

"  Have  yon  heard.  I'am,"  she  asked  him.  sol- 
emnly, "  ahout  the  >tran,u-e  thiiiij:  that  haiipens  in 
the  Tacific  Ocean  when  you  ci'oss  the  iSUtli  mer- 
idian.' ^'ou  eitlu'r  lo--e  oi"  ,j;ain  a  ilay.  l''or  ex- 
ample, you  have  two  Tut-sdays  or  lU)  Tuesday 
at  all!'' 

Pajn  was  i^n-owini;  wise  to  the  pitfalls  in  Far 
Kastern  intelli.ir»^'nce. 

"  Dat  ain'  nullin.  Dat's  jes'  as  easy — jes'  as 
easy.  Ise  often  t'oui^dit  it  was  a  Sun(hiy  when  it 
was  a  Sat 'day  an'  fought  it  was  a  Monday  - 
speshully  wiien  de  washin'  was  heavy — two  days 
a-runniu'.     Vis  iudeedv!  " 
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WHO  <;;iv,.  Iiini  liis  Mrst  "  <t..rit,"  anyway. 
Who  tohl  him  that  his  future  characlcr 
rcsti'.I  on  the  payment  of  two  himdn-d 
;in.l  l"oity-("i,i4-hi  dollars  and  tit'ty  cents  on  tim-.' 
iliram  llohi.ei-  felt  a  genial  proprietoi'ship  in  lie 
.'ud,y:e  and  a  j.aitnershii.  in  all  his  fortunes;  and 
li''  li;id  the  luck  to  hoard  at  Stottstown  the  train 
whieh  was  hriiiirin^ir  the  15i,i;  Fellow  home  from 
\\'ashint,don. 

"  Xot  's])eetin'  to  do  any  travelin'  soon,  oh, 
.lud^ie.'  "  lie  he^-an,  Yankee  fashion. 

"  I  don't  know  yet,"  was  the  answer.  '•  It  is  a 
li)n^  journey." 

"  Well,  you  take  that  lioathen  joh,"  said  Iliram. 
'•  I've  been  n'adin'  uj)  on  the  subject  air  the 
President  aiu't  sent  out  uothin'  yet  but  politicians 
:nr  perfessors.  They're  all  ri^dit  in  their  way- 
politicians  is  useful  sometimes,  an'  perfossor.s  i.s 
--t)ut  it's  plain  as  day  they  ain't  to  lie  mixed; 
leastwise,  not  when  affairs  is  j)ressin'." 

"Not  when  affairs  are  i)ressin<,'-.  liardly,"  H\ir 
admitted.  "  In  (juiet  times,  with  plenty  of  leisure 
io  experiment,  it  nn,i;iit  he  worth  wiiile."in  the  hope 
of  lindini;-   how   many   jmrts    j.i-ofosor   and    Low 
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many  jjarts  politician  you  should  I'lix  for  an  ideal 
('oml)inatioti." 

*'  Why.  you  don't  want  soincthin'  cvciyhody 
clso  has  lound  easy,  do  you.'  "  jiskcd  IJirani,  the 
advocate.  "  That's  when-  the  fun  an'  ,i,'lory  come 
in.  ^'('s,  sir,  you  ^o  out  an'  clean  up  that  heathen 
joh.  .lud^e.     Vou  can  do  it." 

Epaniinani(hid,  who  was  at  the  station,  was  al- 
lowed to  carry  the  case  containini,'  the  '•  hi^di,'* 
which  the  P>ij<  i'\'llow  refused,  .lud^'e  tlmui^h  lie 
wa.s,  to  wear  on  any  except  formal  occasiijns,  while 
ho  himself  carried  the  hul^inir  dress-suit  cas(>. 
Hiram  walked  with  them  as  far  as  the  gate.  After 
it  was  opened  Pam  l»egan  snickering. 

"  What  are  you  laughing  al)out  up  in  your  nose, 
you  humbug?  "  Big  asked,  as  they  started  along 
the  i)ath. 

"  Me?  I  isn't  lallin',  'deed  I  isn't!  .les'  a  li'l 
snufHes  eotched  from  leaviu'  de  winder  oi)eu  las' 
night — te-ho-he!  " 

In  i)roof  that  ho  was  not  laughing,  Pam  dropped 
tlio  hat  case  and  doubled  up  in  a  convulsion  Just 
as  something  struck  His  Honor  on  the  nose. 

"  Wuss'n  she  over  was!  Do  mischief  in  lier 
done  kep'  right  on  growin'  aftali  she  stopiied 
growin'  horse 'f!  "  said  Pam. 

With  ton  years'  difference  between  their  ages, 
Ellen  had  come  homo  from  graduation  just  ten 
years  after  Mister  Ninety  in  Calculus  had,  and 
when  cherries  were  rii)e.  In  spirit  and  in  (piality 
s'he  iiad  t'lianged  little.  At  times  siie  was  as  young 
as  on  the  day  of  the  first  bombardment;  at  times, 
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.'IS  hvv  sclioolniatos  had  saici,  slio  rouM  ho  so  wiso 
afi<l  scnsihio  that  you  woiil.l  no\(T  ^loss  her 
'.'U'.-iM"'  of  ;i  fanciful  xMiior  M|.,y.  :t  was  a  siippl.. 
(ii^nrc  and  slim  that  \\\^  saw  half  1,-anin^-  a^'airiM 
tlic  trunk  of  the  ohl  tree,  while  her  .'vcs.  wliosc 
>|»('ll  was  always  over  Jiini,  wen*  speaking  u 
doxcn  kinds  of  clcctrif  (h'fiancc  as  she  irKjuirod,  in 
mock  solemnity: 

"  Sliall  r  aim  for  tho  lionorahh'  shirt  bosom  of 
His  Ilc.nor  or  shall  1  drop  one  into  the  brim  of  tho 
iionorablc  liat  ?  " 

"  dump,  or  r  come  aftor  you!  "  lie  callod. 

"  Oil,  no.  not  I!  "  she  returned,  in  sober  oal- 
'•niation.  "The  Honorable  Court  is  not  jrood 
•  ■nou^di  on  the  catch.  I  would  not  rumple  his  diff- 
riity." 

I'p  he  started,  the  tree  shaking  with  his  wei^'ht. 
She  slipped  to  one  side,  mnna^u'inff  her  skiris 
un-acefully,  and  aii^dited.  Tiien  she  seized  a 
danfflin^'  foot  and  had  him  there  between  ground 
■  ind  limb,  lieipless. 

"  What  a  [losition  for  the  Honorable  Court  to 
lie  in!    Observe  him.  Pam!  " 

"  Vo'  suttinly  done  ^'ot  hira!  Te-he-he!  "  g\g. 
tried  that  partisan  of  tlie  S|)artans. 

Aunt  Julia  had  left  tho  poreh  at  the  inception  of 
the  performance. 

"  Ellon!  "  she  called,  severely,  "  if  you  ^vent  to 
school  in  the  East  one  more  year  T  presume  you 
would  be  walkinsr  the  fence  in  a  circus  rider's  cos- 
;nrno!  Don't  you  know  thac  passing  neighbors 
wiP  see  how  you  are  behaving?  " 
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"  Vcs,    iuiiit,    the    Honorable    Coni't    docs    look 
ridiculous;  "    and  slic  lot  liini  down. 

"  l->llcnl      !\II"n!"    ^-W\\    Julia    vcp(\-ited,    sol- 
emnly. 

ThV  r.iu  l-'el!o\v  lu-oke  into  a  peal  of  joy  which 
startled  Ma<la!uc  .Mother,  who  was  silting-  on  th(! 
])orch,  sntVcrinii-  a  little  I'roni  rheuinatisiu.  It  t)id 
not  seem  .luitc  in  kccpin.u'  with  a  .ludice's  dij^nity 
for  liini  to  lau.ich  so  loud  and  she  .hoped  that  bo 
was  not  nbsoibin.ir  l>ad  maimers  from  as>ociatin?^ 
with  Willy  Sweetser.  The  more  important  her 
son  iivow  in  the  woi-ld,  the  more  she  was  inclined 
to  keep  him  in  hand. 

"  ^'ou'i'c  bi.ii'ii'cr  than  ev(M\  IVil',"  declared 
Kllen,  snrv<'yin<;-  him.     "  i  believe  you  are  ^n'ow- 

in.ti:  auii'm.*' 

"  I'm  not!  I'm  not  I  "  he  said  in  an  assumetl 
v,)iee  of  slaiC"  thunder.  This  was  a  sore  i)oint 
with  him.  lie  would  wiilin-ly  hear  anyoue  but  her 
speak  of  bis  size.  "  1  haven'*  rained  a  pound  in 
si.\  mouths." 

"  (Ircat  Heavens:  what  if  you  were  trrowinj?— 
think  what  if  you  wi're  seci'elly-  -all  unbeknown  to 
voui-self!  "  She  drew  in  her  chin  aii<l  knitted 
iu'f  brews  dolefully.  "  Ib'w'd  we  ever  know  then 
when  you  w^tc  ,i;-oin,i,^  to  stop.'  Tlier<>'s  only  one 
th.in.u  to  do,  that's  to  measu'v." 

'*  I'lllen!  "  (  from  .\unt  dulia). 

The    old    mark,    dim    but    distin.ixuishable.   w^as 

foiin.l   under  the   later  ,ii:rowtb  of  vines   and   she 

,         1  .  1  •     1   _    I.    , ■...  .*  41...  ^.ni.i>» 
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it  was  .-till  as  straight  as  the  [lillar. 
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I'  >^'"'y'"iliav<n't  altifu.lina!lv."sl,.,  a.iMutlr.l 
•;  1  sni.]M,so  ifs  l<.n-ilH<lin.-,lly."  she  .-ul.k.l.  mis- 
(•liic\()usly. 

"  -\'ot  l<.ii,^itii(linally,  (.itl,(.r_,H,t  a  hill  "lie  ro- 

''"■"•;''•     '•  I'l'i   "(,t   sc;   tliun.ierin-   hl-I     X<,    bv 
llit'  tliiindei's,  I  'ill  not !  "  '     * 

-^;io  wa>  Kieasurin-  i,er  own  heiirht.  now  six 
""•lies  less  than  his,  u-hid,  was  n..t  so  i^reat  a  dif- 
'•■'•^''"•^'  iH'tu-eeii  a  man  an.i  a  woman,  as  he  re- 
niinded  lier. 

"  I'm  not  so  (lnm.lerin.r  small   while  x<m  aro 
;J";;'<l';''n.,i,^  ainrnt  it,  O  M<,untain!"  slu.  a'ssorte.l 
'  '  ";"'  tliHu.leivd  ir  I  aiii,  Mr.  Thnndmvr!  " 

"  Wic'ii,  it  seems  to  me  that  when  a  vouii-  hi<lv 
readies  the  !V^t'  of  twenty-two  it 's  time- '' 

"  I'^or  tea,  aunt.     Let  me  hrim,^  it!  ■' 

Aunt  Julia  shook  her  head. 

''  i  <lon't  know  about  tliis  hi-lKT  chication  for 
^I'is.  \\  hat  do  you  think  she  did  vestenhiv  '  She 
"."1  ^Mr.  and  Airs.  Jlohber  over  to 'tea  withmit  ask- 
jnsl  (Aunt  .Julia  had  never. mite  approved 
"1  Mrs.  Iloober,  tliougli  in  later  years  .she  took  a 
uillcrent  view.) 

The  .ludo-e  made  no  eomment  on  this  l,reaeh  of 
'l^^nvhuv  He  ehanp.d  the  snbj.vt  with  some 
!-H.to-raphs  and  -overnnicut  reports,  which  ho 
'""1<  (mt  ol  his  dre.vs-suit  ease  and  lai.l  in  Ma.ianie 
■W other's  lap. 

••  Ail  about  that  islan.i  of  Bar!     1  must  tele- 
graph my  answer  to-nii,dit." 

1  es    .IniiDM-    i-.ic-       v..   ^1.  .1 

•' '  •"  ■  "•     ' '"  !'Hse  ;iiv-  liie  peopi(>  wo 

•"•-  to  eiv.li.e  out  of  hand  .'  "  she  asked,  taking  up 
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an  envolopo  eontaiuing  pi  otograplis  and  putting 
on  hor  spcctaclos, 

"  Mv!  "  said  Aunt  Julia,  lookin.i,'  over  lier  sis- 
tor's  sliouMcr  at  an  cxliihit  markt'd  "  A  city  tyjx' 
of  the  Ton^als,"  by  the  Anthropological  Sul)- 
division,  which  certainly  iwid  no  connection  witli 
the  Textile  Suhdivision.  '*  My!  1  do  hope  you 
will  teach  them  enough  manners  to  tuck  their 
shirts  in!  " 

'    They  say  it  is  cooler  that  way,"  P.ig  explained 

discreetly. 

"It  isn't  res[)ectaMe  and  decent,  whatever  it 
is!  "  Aunt  .lulia  averred. 

The  next  was  "    A  rural  type  of  th(>  Tongals," 

"(jooduess  gracious!"  slie  exclainunl.  "They've 
got  almost  no  clothes  on  at  all ! 

The  next  was  "  A  mountain  tyjie." 

"  h'or  Heaven's  sake!  Here's  a  lot  with  none! 
Tliere  they  stand— an  whole  family—as  perfectly 
unashamed  of  it  as  a  cat  and  her  kittens!" 
Tiien  Aunt  Julia  looked  the  other  way.  "  Ellen 
mustn't  see  this!  "  she  gas].ed. 

"  Jimmy,  you  luul  better  put  them  back  in  your 
case  and  then  burn  the  lot,"  Ma>lame  Mother  said, 
turning  them  face  downward  without  further  in- 
spection. 

"  I  hadn't  seen  them  myself,"  he  said,  obey- 
ing. "  Honestly.  I  hadn't  looked  inside  that  en- 
voi 0])e  yet." 

"  Well,  (  liope,  Jimmy."  Aunt  Julia  concluded, 

........  ,  _       _       '      i'  -  -■"      , 1- -      Al... 
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government  send  at  least  one  j»illow  case  apiece 
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ul(>  po])iiIntion, 
1  I  hope  yo    'll  stop  the  rnitod  States  beinc  a 


party  to  siicli  si-andaloiis " 

Tliore  slie  di-oppe.!  tlie  subject,  as  Ellon  came 
uith  the  tea-things.  The  VAu;  Fellow  wanted  to 
assist  in  passin^^  the  cups,  l)iit  Kllen  sent  liim  for  a 
<-liair  for  herself  instead.  Then  he  sat  down  on 
ihe  steps.  After  a  sip.  a  ))reoise  sip.  Madame 
Mother  si<niified  by  her  inaiin(>r  that  t]H>  family 
was  about  to  go  into  straight-baek-ehair  executive 
session  without  waiting  to  light  the  lamp  ^\,th 
the  glass  standard.  P,ig  Imd  intended  to  have  his 
talk  with  her  after  he  had  si.oken  with  Kllen;  and 
here  slie  was  beginning  (piite  as  she  had  when 
some  (piestiou  about  his  conduct  had  arisen  in  his 
biiyhoo<l. 

"  Xow,  .liTinny.  as  T  understand  it,"  slie  began, 
"  we  have  a  foundling  on  our  doorstep,  and  when 
we  decided  to  take  liim  in  and  not  send  iiini  to  the 
foundling  home  we  made  ourselves  lial)le  to  duties 
which  wo  cannot  neglect.  We  nuist  bring  these 
islanders  up  to  order  and  civilization  and  >;tart 
them  riglit." 

"  Yes,  Madame  ^Nfother,  precisely.  You  have 
put  a  big  thing  as  simply  as  you  would  a  little 

thing." 

"  it  is  a  long  way  for  you  to  go  away  from  us," 
she  continued,  "  a  very  long  way.  W(>  like  to 
have  you  near  home." 

"  ^'os.  That's  the  hard  ])art  "—the  part  of 
-•'=};ar;iiion  irOiU  ner,  .Mint  .Tulia,  Uncle  Theodore 
•md  Willy,  and  from  Ellen,  whom  he  put  last  in- 
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tcn-o^alivcly.  as  IT  the  wcii^lit  of  <]ccisioii  '-o^led 
with  licr. 

<*iil  tli<Tc  aitiolm-  a  inl  of  savairo^  an  i  iV\.T 
JI'kI  Ilic-!  "  put  ill  Aunt  .liilin.  "  Hut  lie's  yoiu- 
i»o\ .  not  iiiiiic,  .Manila,"  slic  hastily  addccj.  to  dear 
h('i-  coiiscioirr  of  any  charire  of  intcrfci'cncr, 

MailaiiK'  Mother  heeiled  neithei-  his  iiof  Aunt 
.liilia's  remark,  hut  proci'eded  alon.i^  her  own 
strai.uht   li?ie  of  eateehisin  : 

^  our  alisetice  we  must  not  ronsidor  if  tlu' 
elian.u'e  is  for  the  hest.  It  will  not  be  a  prtimotion 
i'or  you  .'  "  she  aske.i. 

No.  Hardly,  when  I  ha\-e  twelve  years  to 
ser\e!  X(»,  all  my  friends — everybody — consider 
it  the  contrary." 

"  ^'ou  did  not  a<k  to  .lifo .'  This  offer  came  en- 
tirel\-  nnsoiiuht  .'  " 

"Kntii-ely!"  the  witness  on  the  stand 
answered. 

"  The  olliee  does  seek  the  man  and  the  President 
finds  it  hard  to  .i;-<'t  ii'ood  men.'  " 

Well.  yes.  I'm  alVaid  few  nurses  who  can 
make  a  li\in,-,''  at  home  are  a[>]>lyiui,^  lor  the 
foundlinir.  l'i\-eryone  is  sayini;-  what  a  noble  tliinur 
it  is  to  u'o  and  doim;  his  part  bv  uri;in^^  the  other 
fellows  on!  " 

Was  the  UK.ther  ol"  the  (Iraechi  as  dramatic  as 

the  poets  make  her.'     Or  was  she  soft-spoken  and 

Urm.'     Did   the  Spartan   woman  shout    fr<»m   the 

doorway  foi'  the  sti-eet  to  hear  her  partinsr  nies- 

,  1. :  I  !• 1.  i  I  • .  1    ■  .        ,  .    ,  , 

.~..:_,i-  ;;.;;. i.ii,:^  iiCi    .-^aii   ix)  CoiiU'  iuiliie  uilli   iii.>  siiieid 

or  on  it;     Or  did  she  .say  it  (luietly  to  him  alone.' 
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hi  liHtJi  instances  wv  must  .•urcpt  tlic  lii.st<M-y  of  iv- 
iiH.te  hearsay.  Madame  Motlier,  we  know,  <r;ivi. 
I"T  liead  only  a  sli,i,dit  nod  of  linality. 

"  When  you  have  not  asked."  slic  said,  "  and 
the  President  oi"  the  Tnited  States  asks  vou  !,(.- 
•■■■nise  he  thinks  that  you  can  best  do  this  work  for 
your  country,  I  don't  see  how  you  can  refuse.  It 
is  your  duty  to  ^^)." 

Duty!  Duty  to  any  task  tliat  eaim-  to  liim  was 
the  sum  of  his  character,  and  h)ve  of  work  and 
optimism  tlie  smn  of  his  Mren-th.  Machimo 
Mother  had  stnu-k  lumio  to  his  conscience!  Slie 
ii.id  made  him  see  tlie  situation  in  its  true  li-ht,  as 
lie  was  hound  to  see  it  eventually.  X.nv  he  knew 
that  from  the  moment  the  call  had  come,  all  tlie 
"■h'lnents  in  his  nature  were  ^Mtherin.i^  t(.  send  him 
•Ml  this  mission  to  brin^^  into  beino-  the  dreams  of 
a  senior  classman's  essay. 

Wliy  liad  he  hesitated?  Because  of  Ellen,  lie 
knew.  Her  approval  and  her  advice  he  wanted. 
I'<ut  she  was  also  one  to  stand  for  duty,  if  not  in 
llio  ,i,a-ey  that  is  supposed  to  be  <lutv"'s  favorite 
••'•lor,  yet  none  the  less  stoadfastiv 'in  bri^diter 
and  warmer  tones.  To  Madame  .Mcither  he  made 
no  answer  except  the  sihmce  which  she  acc(>pted 
as  assent  to  her  dictum. 

"  The  (lorcinor  will  have  another  cup,  I  think, 
i'ilen,"  she  added,  (juito  settling  the  matter.' 
there  on  the  front  porch  in  Bolton,  as  to  the  gov- 
ernorship of  Bar,  ten  thousand  miles  away. 

i'^iieu,  in  liiQ  background  unobserved,  without 
touching  her  lips  to  her  tea,  had  listened  in  a 
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tempest  of  feelin.ii:.  Xot  once  had  he  asl:e(l  lior 
opinion  about  tlie  preat.'st  tiling  in  life!  V.'liy 
sliould  she  expect  it?  Of  what  vahie  was  the  ad- 
vice of  one  who  ]ia<l  been  nearer  the;  foot  than  tiio 
middk'  of  her  class?  Oh,  that  French  and  Irish 
blood!  It  is  warm,  quick,  sensitive,  ])roud.  She 
iahehni  a  certain  bargain  as  dead.  In  swift  imaj?- 
ination,  as  she  sat  so  still,  watchincr  Big  look  up 
to  liis  mother,  she  built  a  new,  practical  world  for 
Miss  Ellen  Moore,  free  from  any  of  the  illusions 
of  a  fool's  paradise.  AH  this  she  could  do — did 
she  not  write  the  senior  play  and  take  a  leading 
part? — with  no  outward  expression  except  a 
strange  brightness  of  the  eyes,  which  the  long 
lashes  hid,  and  the  slightest  tremble  of  the  lip  for 
a  second,  as  she  poured  for  the  great  man  who  did 
not  consult  grown-up  schoolgirls  whom  he  had 
sent  to  college. 

"  Four  lumps  for  the  Governor!  We'll  pro- 
mote him  from  three!  "  she  said.  "  And  we  all 
drink  to  the  Governor,"  she  added,  after  she 
passed  him  his  cuj)  and  raised  hers  on  high.  "  To 
the  Governor!    To  the  Governor!  " 

'*  To  the  Governor!  "  said  Madame  Mother  and 
Aunt  .lulia,  in  a  mild  chorus. 

"  Pam  has  yet  to  hear  the  news.  ITo  must  be 
formally  introduced  to  our  nabob.  I'll  find  him!  " 
Fllen  announced,  a  little  wildly. 

It  was  an  excuse,  this  run  about  the  house  and 
vard  after  Pam,  to  still  an  unaccountable  beating 
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Pam  came  shuffling  in  protest  against  being  "  led 
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a  lainl)  to  ,\v  slau^'htcr  (j'  mo'  noiist'iiso  <>'  yoso. 
.Miss  Klk'ii." 

"  Do  you  ohscrvc?  It's  liko  an  opera,  truly," 
said  she,  j..  intinir  Iht  {iii-^'cr  at  the  H'l'^  l-VIlow'on 
f!i<'  stops.  "  Do  you  observe.  Paui.  tliat  this  is  the 
(iovernor  of  IJar,  a  real,  true  potentatef  " 

"  Fo'  de  Lawd's  sake!  "  said  Pam. 

"  He's  goini,'  to  rule  the  natives  and  the  .jun^'lo, 
tlic  Mohammedans  and  the  heathen,  and  dress  all 
in  ,i(or^'eous  costumes  and  sit  on  a  ,i,'old  throne 
rhair  in  the  midst  ol"  a  .irorircous  court  an<l  shout 
'  Off  with  their  heads  '  when  conversation   runs 

low." 

"  Fo'  de  Lawd's  sake!  "  AVith  that  Pam  shuf- 
fled away  out  of  the  domain  of  controversy, 

''  I've  ^t'ot  some  striped  silk.  I'll  make'you  a 
turhan.  Will  you  wear  it,  0  Mogul?  "  Ellen 
asked. 

I  do  wish  you  would  take  things  more  serious- 
ly. Ellen  "  (from  Aunt  Julia). 

"Oh,  yes,  I  can  he  serious— very  serious,  Aunt 
dulia,"  Ellen  answered,  in  a  changed  tone. 

*'  Will  I  wear  it?  "  cried  Big,  who  sprang  to  his 
feet,  beaming.  "  Yes,  over  the  hills  with  you. 
Will  you  come  for  a  walk?  " 

She  was  in  a  mood  to  which  any  suggestion  of 
activity  would  appeal. 

"  Done!  I  want  to  walk,  too— and  fast!  I  hope 
you  can  keep  up  with  me,  Your  Excellency,  the 
(iovernor." 

ITe  was  already  on  his  feet,  in  ecstasy,  and 
standing  in  the  doorway  as  she  .ook  her  simple 
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.^llH"  hiiiiiiiicd  s(r;(\v  hat  down  I'l-diii  tlic  lack.  In 
iiiasi  line  awe  lie  \\atcli(M|  licr  slim  (iii.ii't'rs  slip  the 
lon^'  pins  hoiiH'.  while  lu"  was  thiiikiiiy-  that  now  lie 
was  i^oiiiii-  t(.  hear  all  that  she  thou-hl  of  \',:iv  ami 
lit'  \v;is  111  (jo  sdiiic  hravi.'  talkin.i;-  him^cir  if  he 
cotiM  only  find  a  way  to  l)(.'.i;in.  Hut  he  rockoiird 
wholly  wilhont  his  host,  'riic  builder  of  a  new 
woi'ld  to  take  the  pliico  of  a  iuul's  paradise  set 
him  a  pace  over  the  lields,  dry  for  the  want  of 
rain. 

A\'oidin,u-  I'ai'  entirely  in  a  tyraniioHs  sti-<'am  of 
dial  that  ,i;-a\e  him  no  opening-,  she  told  of  the 
school  and  the  Mast,  in  yodd  humor,  mimichin.u' 
people  and  tln'ii'  traits.  In  huttei-lly  mood,  which 
may  he  a  l)rittle  mood,  she  cha>ed  hutterllies.  She 
wa.y-e.ed  him  that  the  lloiioi'ahle  Court,  who 
mi<;ht  find  a  flaw  in  a  law  hy  lamplight,  could  not 
by  dayliii-lit  caldi  a  gentleman  in  yellow  and  black 
stripes,  and  the  ibuKU'able  Court  proved  himself 
a  sti-ate.uist  who.  after  many  dash(>s,  amiounced 
his  victory  with  a  rin,ij:in,ic  shout  of  triumph.  With 
the  tips  of  the  wiriii-s  between  liis  lin^ci's,  dust- 
spi-inkled,  rol)l)ini,^  the  captive  of  some  of  th<'  tin- 
sel powder  of  ,ii:lory,  he  released  the  p-ntlemau  in 
yellow  and  ])lack  sti'ipes  under  her  chin. 

"  You  said  I  was  bi,i:-."  he  told  her,  i'ej(jicin,i,'  in 
the  spirit  of  play  and  of  muscles  unbound,  "  })ut  1 
can  outrun  you.  and  i^ive  you  a  erood  start,  too." 

Anythin.u'   to    piove    that    he   was    not   bi<,^!     If 

mechanical    science   had    invented   a    lathe    w    icli 

-,.  .,,11---., J         1  ]    •      »      •       1  .1; 

wuikio  {!i  liiic  a  niiiiian  oeiuii;  s  si/:e  iie  v\\»ui(i  iia\e 

been  one  (>f  the  first  patients. 
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'i'licy  i;iii  Hl'ty  yards  and  11h>  lloiiorahk'  Coiifl 
won.  'I"Im'  fault  was  in  a  woman's  skirts,  she  ex- 
plained; aii<l  she  hade  liini  Iiclp  her  over  a  fence  to 
another  st  itIcIi  of  pasture  land.  iie\-ei-  nn  iitionin:;-, 
!M  ilh'  re. lowed  vivacity  <.f  her  sinall  talk,  his 
inland  or  his  journi'y. 

ilow  unlike  her  it  was!  How  out  of  keopini,' 
with  the  l)ari,'ain!  What  ciian.i^'e  jiad  come  over 
her  in  the  last  year.'  He  counted  no  loss  of 
ciiarni.  On  the  contrary,  her  charm  had  matured. 
The  clianire  was  toward  liim  ! 

Now  he  mii,dit  have  said:  "  What  is  it,  1^1  !en.' 
hon't  you  take  any  interest  in  P,ar?"  Which 
would  have  heen  like  the  real  P)i^:.  What  then 
would  liave  heen  lier  answer.'  P.ut  he  was  not  the 
ival  P)iii:.  He  was  a  man  tryin.i,'  to  find  himself  in 
a  new  ^^allery.  preoccupied,  i^ropin^',  conscious. 
Her  new  nianner  made  him  unnatui'al,  distrustful 
"f  iiimself.  With  his  heart  full  of  the  suhjecl 
which  had  brou.i^dit  him  in  a  .i^lad,  half-(lefined  liope 
out  of  the  house,  wlu'u  theiv  did  come  a  chance  to 
mention  it,  lie  asked  all  hut  casually: 

"  What  do  you  t'  'nk  of  the  idea  of  my  ^oinir?  " 

She  answered  distantly,  irrelexantly,  as  if  he 
were  s[teakin^i,'  of  tliin,<j:s  with  which  she  was  un- 
familiar. 

"  I  should  think  you  ou.irht  to  go,  P>i.^:,  but  how 
am  I  to  know.'  "  s1i(>  said. 

How  was  she,  indeed.'  Only  last  night,  with 
the  window  open  and  watehing  the  firellios,  she 
li  iu  Kiiijv,  a  aii  aooui  ir,  sue  liiougiil.  Liien  iiad 
she  told  i)(  rself  that  being  a  judge  was  a  stulfy 
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kind  ot'  thiiit,^  l)('siil('  lliis  new  t;i--k  wIki^c  iit'ods  she 
.siii'fiiicl  1  y  cxpi't'sscil  as  i'('i|iiiriii;4'  a  iiuni  a  lii^ 
man. 

'I'lic  |iirtin"<'S(jii<'ii('ss  (if  tilt'  niis>i(»ii,  llic  mys- 
tery ot"  riciiicnts  imknowii.  tlic  pull  ol'  prohN-ms 
\nis(il\<'(l  to  one  who  is  strori;!;,  all  appcalcl  to  her 
as  lit  tor  liim.  Without  .Madaim'  MotluT's 
catechism,  with  Madame  Mother's  line  ideals  no 
more  than  a  ijuick  instinct,  without  rehearsiiii^  any 
part  l)et'orehan<l,  she  was  iroin.i;  to  tell  him  to  ^o! 
^ol  ^'o !  it  was  a  splendid  thiiii,''-  ,L!;o!  Why  ask 
her  now,  when  he  had  decided  ?  Why.  wlu-n  he  liad 
his  armor  on,  iiis  haniUT  raised,  when  she  had 
not.  even  iasteni'd  a  buckle — why  ask  her  what  she 
th'tufi^ht  ol'  ]iis  crusarle.' 

l>ut  slu'  did  not  let  the  conversation  lla^^  and 
spanned  a  possible  awkward  i)ause  when  he  was 
thinkini^  wiiat  to  say. 

"  Tile  bronze  Buddhas  all  liavc  jewels  of  wis- 
dom in  their  foreheads."  slie  went  on.  "  Vou  are 
to  be  the  jewel  of  wisdom  to  these  ])eople.  How 
strange  it  is!  To  yon  it  nuist  b<'  lik(;  sealing  your 
career  in  a  jar  and  taking  it  far  across  the  ocean, 
there  to  release  it  without  knowing  in  what  form 
of  genii  it  will  ai'ise." 

"  Ves.    T— 1 — it  will  be  a  good  work." 

"  A  good  ^'ork !  " 

They  were  asv^T.ding  the  easy  slope  of  a  liiirh 
hill,  whicli  had  a  local  name  from  the  single  largo 
tree  that  stood  sentinel  of  a  l)road  i)asturo  at  the 
orest.  Si'.e  i>Mnse<l  and  looked  e'.istwa.rd  in  tlie 
direction  of  Stottstown  where,  on  another  hill, 
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st(M.(l  a   house  of  many  ^'al.lcs  at  the  viu\  of  ;i 

^nuU'd  voiul  whicli   ran  ainon<r  yoim;^  trees   and 

jiasf  an  artificial  lake. 

"  Look,  Bi^'!     Voii  can  s.-e  the  Walkers'  plae«^ 

iVoni   liere— a   tliousan.l   acres,   and   the   Colonel 

uiiinnyin.!,'  in  his  funny  way  because  ho  iiasn't 
eiiou^'h,  I  suppose.     1  liad  a  note  from  Xed.     lie's 

to  ho  hack  in  a  few  days,  and  lie's  hrin^in^r  his 
new  machine.  He  takes  it  with  hini  wherever  ho 
poos,  as  most  poopl..  do  a  travel in,<,^  hap.  I  think 
he  will  have  a  stilT  time  of  it  with  these  roads. 
Nod's  really  a  von.-  nice  fellow,  liip." 

"  Of  course,  he  is!  At  least,  I've  always  liked 
him,"  he  told  her,  lionestly. 

^  "  So  have  1!  "  she  rejoined.  "  He  thinks  his 
father  lias  money  enough,  I  fancy,  and  would 
rather  enjoy  what  they  have  than  try  to  make 
more,"  and  slie  set  the  pace  up  tlie  hill  apain. 

What  more  had  either  to  say  ahout  P>ar?  That 
subject  ])ast  rather  than  in  anticipation,  sh« 
was  silent,  except  for  an  occasional  rally.  His 
tliouphts,  whi(;h  now  separated  Jiar  from  her 
future,  ventured: 

"  Do  you  find  this  little  village  restricted  and 
life  in  the  old  house  not  what  it  was,  youth  and  age 
not  mating?  " 

Tier  sense  of  loyalty  would  allow  no  one  of  the 
annoying  restraints  a  voice. 

**  I'm  afraid  I'm  a  scattorbrain,"  she  answered. 
"I'm  afraid  I  find  the  joy  of  living  too  great  and 
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to  l»c  ilnirii,'-  xiiiictlilii^-.     I  will!     I  will  ti'.'ii-li.     I'll 

'^v\   i)\vy  llii-<  j(i_\    ^l\'  livilitr  ;i'^   .-non   ;i-   the  .'-lllilllK'l' 

is  over.     W'atrli  im-  siiii'iriijy   turn  n  liili^i'iit  ant 
one  ila_\ ." 

lie  was  alniiit  to  |irotf-t  that  -Ih-  \va<  aip|M*oar!i 
iii.i,'  a  I'orliiilden  sulijcct.  i'ut  it  or(iirrf(|  to  liim 
that  this  rit'w  side  o|'  h<T  chafar'cr.  \\hii-li  hi' 
tlioUii-|,t  had  been  roxt'ah'il  to  him  that  at'ti'iiioon. 
ina(h'  tli»'  idi-a  that  she  would  seek  to  caiai  a  li\L'- 
lihood  out   oi"  the  (|Ui'stIoll. 

"  This  is  tin-  liuttcrlly  -oasoii,"  h''  answered, 
with  a  try  at  ic<'i>'"ty. 

Xo,  she  wonlil  in'\cr  t  r>'  to  pay  hack  that  deht. 
Thi'ouuh  his  cloud  >liot  the  haiipiiifss  of  still  !»<'- 
jn.i;'  ahic  to  i-arc  Tor  her  while.  joyou>l>\  a>  a  !,^irl 
shouhl,  >he  would  diil'l  on  to  some  <'\enl  that 
would  clianiie  her  lil'e.  And  this  set  him  thinkinir 
ol"  Xeij  Walker  and  into  paths  he  little  knew. 

They  had  not  noticeij  the  dai'keliinu'  sky  except 
with  a  passiiiir  I'cmark  that  i!ie  sun  wa-  hidden. 
A  peal  ol"  tliiimh-r  wai'iied  them  ol"  the  slatwer 
Troin  which  lhe\-  sono-lit  refu^r*'  uiidei'  the  liiic  tree 
now  only  a  few  rods  away.  The  holts  ol'  liiihtuinn' 
out  ol'  the  jiurple  roof,  shootiii.i,'  in  /iyy.a.L;"  shafts  of 
<)hrK|Uenes>  into  the  blackening  grei-u  oi"  the  pas- 
tui'e.  madt'  him  say  : 

"  It  is  maguiticent !  " 

"  Yes."'  She  was  looking  straiglit  away  from 
him  \acantly,  a  tigure  appreciably  beautiful  to  any 
eyes  in  her  ol)sessioii  with  the  stoi'Tu's  glory. 

''  I  ijiui't  I  111  111.;  tins  !  s.  .'!  "'o!  id  !.'!.' lee  for  u*-,''  ne 
was   suddenly   remiutied,     "  i  see  tliat   this   tree 
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"  Tuirr.  ir  I  iTtll. •(-;!,.. r."  >li,-  IVtliril.Ml,  ill. ■~. ■ml'  , 
u  itiiniii  riKA  iny-. 

i'li;it's  Ih,.  iiiuiv  I-f.-isnll.  \,>\\  lirtlcf  nni  li;.' 
!i>k  (.r,-vltiii.--  uvl.  |t'.>  111,,  only  hvc  uiit  Ihtc  mi 
IIk'  opfii.      (  'oliic  I  " 

'•  <'li.  no!  ^'(.11  kiK.w  th,.  >;iyiiiM-  tliat  li^jitnimr 
"  '>''r  >trlkr^  tui-r  in  tj,,.  sjuin-  place."  si,..  sil.T. 
Willi  a  revival  of  h,.,-  |,raeti..al  >i,|,..  -•  If  ji'.;' 
>lniek  twice  it  will  siiicl\  nol  >trik<-  a  Ihini  time." 

'I  li<'  l-'i^^ie  ..f  woiiirii   i>  s.. III. .times  hanl   f..r  the 
jiKliciary  t..  iini|ei>!aii.j. 

'•Ill  liiis  is  a  liea\y  stoi'iii.'  "  he  iiisiMed. 

I  es. 

It's  what  yull  ,.;il|  ^pliiitc-y." 
"  ^  fs.  s|.liiil<.|'y~  ye>  "  (al.seiitly  ).  ••  (  )h  "  (;,s 
^lu'came  l.ark  t..  earth  ).  ■•  ymi  m.-an  the  li^rhtniii^- 
''•  <"■  '•""'■-■'  "  (i'.u>i!m-  h..r>.-ir).  ••  It  will  ii.it 
I'l^t  I..I1.1;-.  Th.'^e  sloi-ms  s.M)ii  Mass  «A-er  th.' 
\  .alley." 

Arter  tlie  la<t  spatter  ..f  .|r,,|.>,  ;,s  th."  eh.ii.ls 
IN  l.ilh.wy  maj.'siy  went  n.lliiii;  .,ver  the  hills, 
iK'ishiii-  the  iiHMM  -I'e.-ii  hack  t..  iVesli  l.ri-htn.'ss 
••"1.1  makini;-  the  wimiows  ..f  the  h.jii.<.s  in  the  vil- 
l.'iU'e  hiaxe.  she  ci-ie,|  : 

"  W'i'  Miirst  imrrv.  X-.w  we'll  f..r-et  the  hiitter- 
ill<'s  an. I  li,'  ilili-vnl  ants." 

II<'|'  IiIIh'  stri.le  knew  the  >\(,\h'^  well.  In  the 
"Icscent  she  was  t..  >h,,w  that  she  was  as  -.mmI  at 

.      •    I   ....       4  <  .     . 

..X  :.i  ;•   ,;.>    ,i ,    tiiJi  I  U'i  . 

"  One  can't  talk  when  (.ne  i-  walking  fast,"  she 
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half  apolo^nzod,  "  You'll  be  j^oiiip^  soon?  "  she 
asked  at  length,  as  they  neared  the  house. 

"  To  Washington  early  in  tiie  morning  for  in- 
struetions;  then  to  close  up  all  my  alYairs  in  the 
city;  then  for  a  real  holiday  at  home." 

To  this  she  made  no  answer  until  he  held  the 
gate  ajar  for  her  to  enter  the  yard. 

"  Stay  as  long  as  you  can  when  you  do  come 
baek,"  she  said  gently,  looking  directly  into  his 
eyes  for  the  first  time  since  they  had  left  the  tree. 
**  Madame  Mother  is  old  and  you  are  going  on  a 
very  long  journey." 
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UT  among  them  savages!    Of  all  things! 
Him!" 

Without  any  variation  of  expression 
Mrs.  Billings  said  this  at  breakfast;  she  said  it  as 
she  was  dusting  the  rooms,  and  probably  over  the 
dishes, 

"  If  yon  think  your  own  melanolioly  is  any 
solace  for  mine,"  Uncle  Theodore  told  her,  some- 
what testily,  "  you  are  mistaken." 

"  I'm  not  seeing  it  that  way,  Mister  Books,  con- 
sidering your  melancholy's  your  own  business  and 
mine  is  mine !  ' '  she  snapped.  * '  And  I  don 't  know 
as  it  will  look  just  right  in  the  eyes  of  folks  for  me 
to  stay  here  as  housekeeper  after  he's  gone." 

"  Oh!  He  was  the  chaperon,  w^as  he?  "  Uncle 
Theodore  laughed  and  got  a  little  cheer  out  of  this 
•  luaint  nation,  anj-way. 

''  The  what?  I've  known  him  a  good  deal 
longer 'n  I  have  you,  and  whatever  scrape  those 
savages  get  him  into  you're  more  to  blame  than 
anyone  else.  I  always  knew  something  foolish 
would  happen  to  him  if  he  had  all  the  law  non- 
sense he  wanted.    Tfs  like  letting  children  have  all 

tllO    OTT'nnfo     flir>T-    Tr'Of.4-  T     ..^T    4-1. "i-     U^_l-     -i.      --11--.- 

^-  ■-::•.  T   TTciiii.    i  .-aw  uiai  narii  at  (.•uiiugc' 

and  warned  him,  too"— and  to  prevent  any  ques- 

227 


'2'.IH 


THE  lilG  J-ELI.OW 


tioiiin.i''  of  the  oi'nclc  she  slainincd  ilic  dooi-  bcliind 
lier. 

This  (lialoi^nc  took  \)\:u'v  the  inoriiiiii;-  al'toi  iiis 
pati'oi!  had  a  wire  Troni  tlio  Wiy;  l^'cMow  telling  of 
hi;--  (h'cisioi), 

'*  He  is  i-iii:]it.  lie  is  the  iiian  for  th<'  work," 
said  I'lich'  'rh('0(h»r<'  to  hiiiisvlf.  "  lUit  the 
thouij^ht  will  !iot  maki'  inc  any  the  h'ss  hmcsoiiK' 
when  ho  is  gone,"  ho  added,  "iismally.  '"  Nor 
liavc  I  any  reason,'*  iio  concluded,  after  a  turn 
arcjund  tlx'  room,  "  for  askii),i;'  him  to  cari'y  my 
bui'ck'us.  Mi's.  Billings  is  rii;"ht.  <)ne's  melan- 
choly is  one's  own  business.  Jle  shall  have  a  wel- 
come back  worthy  of  his  honors." 

( >f  the  two,  after  IJi.y's  ai'rival  Fiicle  Tlieodore 
was  the  more  cheerful.  I'atron  had  iievei'  ^ecn 
disciple  in  such  a  mood  Ix'fore.  l>ii;'  was  l)lue.  Jle 
was  hard  hit.  He  was  a  uian  in  loxc  tryini;-  to  find 
liimself,  after  l']llen's  aciion  had  fully  awakened 
him  to  the  de])th  riud  distinctness  of  the  thiuij:  in 
liis  heart.  All  the  way  on  the  train  he  liad  been 
thrashin.ii:  over  their  taik  on  tlie  walk,  Xo  word 
or  look  of  hers  was  forsz'otten.  lie  v.'as  bii;-  and  old 
and  a  ,jnd,ii:e  atul  slu'  was  younii:  Jind  l)lithe.  He 
ouy-lit  to  dri\<'  out  of  his  mind  this  thii"'"  wliich 
refusi'd  to  iie  driven. 

"  The  'Ss's  and  tlie  '4S  must  dine  too^(^ther  at 
Jerry's,"  said  Cncie  Tlieodore,  "  and  not  a  sad 
tht)Ui;'lit  will  1  allow  to  le  spoken," 

"  (lood!  I  have  my  friends — always  my  true, 
tirm  fj'iends,"  s^ioke  that  unaccountable  mood  of 

iM''''s. 
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TTo  t('l('[. honed  at  once  to  Willv  and  licanl 


in 


an 


swor,  ■'  Mr.  Sweetsor's  busv,"  and  found  him- 


self talkin.ir  to  a  (h'ad  wir 


lUit  that  was  his  own  voiee!     Til  see  about 


thi: 


I  ' ' 


ill'  started  for  The  Sentinel  otliee  itninediately. 
in  the  h)bby  of  the  editorial  rooms  llic  oflice  bov 
iiiteiTU[»ted  liis  ])rooTess. 

"  Vour  eard,  sir," 

"Why,  Tonnny,  you  know  me!  What  does  this 
fooling-  mean  .'  " 

i>ut  tiie  olliee  boy  was  obdurate.  He  obeyed  no 
orders  but  Willy's. 

Mr.  Sweetser  said  1  wasn't  to  admit  you  with- 
out il." 

Von  take  liim  tlie  name  of  .Mm  Harden  and 
tell  him  if  he  (K)es..'t  let  me  in  I'll  break  in; 
and  if  I  Jiave  to  do  that,  so  much  the  worse  for 


im 


»> 


'i'he  Ix.y  returned  to  say  that  tlie  Jud^^'  might 
''titer. 

"  Take  a  seat,  (Jovernor!  "  Willy  ealled  with  a 
11. >d,  as  he  went  on  with  his  work,  answering  tele- 
i'liniie  I'ings  and  running  througli  letters  and  copy, 
^itiidut  turther  attention  to  liis  gue.-^t.  Jiig  sat 
lor  a  minute  enjoying  the  situation, 

"  ()li,  ye.,  (Jovernor — of  course,"  said  Willy 
rcminiseently,  at  len.yth.  He  pressed  a  l)utton  for 
a  boy,  whom  he  sent  for  any  news  from  the 
l.-lands.  The  boy  returned  witli  a  jiiece  of  tlLmsy, 
whieh   Willy  glanced  through. 

l"'our  white  soldiers  killed  chasing  worthless 
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natives  in  a  worMiIcss  junj?!e.  Four  soldiers 
killed  and  another  insurrectionist  plot  discov- 
ered," he  remarked,  casually.  ''  The  Associated 
Press  gives  it  a  hundred  words.  Four  white  sol- 
diers worth  a  whole  tropical  sea  pepi)ered  with 
islands!  I  suppose  Thr  Sentinel  might  allow  it  a 
stick  for  the  soldiers'  sake!  It's  that  island  of 
Bar,  again,  too— the  worst  of  the  lot.  By  the  way, 
Bar  is  your  island,  isn't  it,  Governor?  I  can  re- 
member all  the  aldermen  in  town— but,  of  course, 
there  is  a  limit  to  the  details  one  can  keep  in 
mind," 

In  a  condescending  manner  he  passed  the  flimsy 
for  Big  to  read, 

"  Anything  else  The  Sentinel  can  do  for  you 
any  time,  let  me  know.  The  city  editor's  always 
glad  of  items,"  Willy  added,  picking  up  a  pencil 
as  if  concluding  the  interview,  "  And  if  I  can't 
see  you,  myself,  you'll  understand  I'm  very  busy." 

"  Yes,  there  is  something  else!  "  The  Big  Fel- 
low rose  threateningly.  "  Yes,  there  is  some- 
thing, and  I'm  going  to  do  it  for  you,  personally— 
throw  you  out  of  the  window!  "  he  said  in  a  big 
voice,  and  struck  his  fist  in  pantomimic  display  on 
the  desk. 

' '  Oh,  indeed !  ' '  Willy  poised  his  pencil,  * '  Get- 
ting into  the  potentate  habit  already.  Well,  I've 
only  to  press  the  button  to  bring  in  the  police. 
That's  how  we  deal  with  potentates  in  these 
United  States," 

"  Nonsense!  You  can't  play  this  on  me!  "  the 
Big  Fellow  protested.     ''  Now  to  come  down  to 
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earth,  "Willy.  Uncle  Theodore  and  you  and  I  will 
oat  to-night  at  Jerry's.  What  do  you  sayf  We 
shan't  have  many  more  sessions  together." 

Willy  fixed  him  with  a  stare  of  social  superiority 
that  imt  presumption  in  its  place  and  broke  into  a 
rapid  fire  of  talk : 

"  You  deserter !  "  he  cried.  ''  Wlio  got  me  into 
tliis  newspaper  business!  You!  Who  was  to 
stand  by  me  and  help?  You!  Do  you  suppose  I 
have  any  time  to  waste  on  convivial  habits,  new? 
I've  work  to  do  and  I  must  do  it  alone.  You're 
out  of  the  game — dismissed,  disowned!  Who's 
going  t(i  >top  me  from  running  away  with  the 
bait?  Who's  going  to  warn  me  when  I  get  too 
red-headed?  Myself,  you  rank  backslider,  just 
myself  I 

"  I've  got  to  begin  ray  education  over  again. 
You'll  see  me  studying  law  nights  to  make  up  for 
my  folly  of  misplacing  confidence  in  a  quitter. 
I've  engaged  two  tutors.  Going  to  have  an  hour 
a  day  with  each  one.  Getting  a  chauffeur,  too,  so 
I  can  take  lessons  from  the  tutors  on  the  road.  I  'ra 
going  to  build  a  new  building  twelve  stories  high 
and  start  an  evening  edition.  Somebody's  got 
to  work,  I  tell  you.  That's  all!  I'm  done  with 
you  except  to  be  polite." 

Then  he  called  up  the  business  office  and  shouted 
through  the  speaking-tube: 

*'  Have  a  box  of  chocolate  peppermints  sent 
once  a  week  to  His  Excellency,  James  Harden, 
Governor  of  the  Island  of  Bar,  etcetera,  etcetera. 
Get   it   all    in.    Don't   leave   out    the   etceteras. 
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That's  the  real  title — etcetera!  And  miud! 
c'hocohite — the  Governor's  favorite  color." 

''  Oh,  come,  Willy!  Come!  come!  "  Bi^  was 
gettinj^  Ihisjied  and  embarrassed,  while  Willy 
])icked  up  his  hat  from  his  desk,  where  he  usually 
laid  it  when  lie  came  in  full  of  business. 

"  Well,  })leasant  journi'y,  (Jovernor,  You  can 
look  over  the  ])ack  files  for  any  Island  news,  it' 
you  want.  I'lilcss  an  unusual  number  of  white 
men  that  ought  to  be  at  home  buildiuijr  up  the 
United  States  are  massacred,  vou'll  lind  it  all  iu 
the  back  pag-es,  in  airate.  We  like  an  interview 
with  au  aldernuin,  hut  to  save  you  i)ostage  let 
me  say  that  we  (h)n't  pi*int  heathen  (Jovcinors' 
l)roclamations,  however  beautiful  and  lei;al  they 
are.  Mornin'!  You'll  excuse  me — I've  an  en- 
gagement.   I'm  a  busy  man !  " 

With  this  parting  shot  from  the  doorway  Willy 
left  the  J3ig  Fellow  alone,  beaten  and  wonih-ring. 

The  Sentinel's  manner  of  announcing  the 
Judge's  resignation  kept  perfect  faith  witli 
Willy's  views.  The  Judge's  career  was  narrated 
at  length  and  highly  praised.  All  that  saved  the 
account  from  being  an  obituary  was  the  announce- 
ment, with  no  reference  to  his  future  work,  that 
his  address  hereafter  would  be  the  island  of  Bar. 

This  was  a  miserable  period  for  the  Big  Fellow. 
He  laughed  his  way  through  the  ])acking  of  his 
books,  through  closing  up  his  affairs  for  depar- 
ture, while  lie  kept  thinking  that  he  was  yet  to  see 
Ellen,  vet  to  have  davs  with  her  at  honu\  before 
lie  started  on  his  Iovlt  journcv  across  the  Pacific. 
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lie  licnrd  of  Willy  at  work  with  his  tut(.r:, 
(lashin<>^  about  in  his  aiitoinohi'lo,  phiniiing  his  new 
Srntii/rl  huil<lin,ii:,  l)iiyiiii,'  books  in  (|nantitios;  th<.Mi 
o.'H"  afliTiioon  with  a  incssa^'e  over  the  telepiiono 
the  face  of  the  world  ehan^^ed  for  The  lluianier. 
i'^or  all  the  waters  of  the  ,j;:ossip  of  a  eity  passed 
■Jirou^di  Willy's  sieve  wliicli  cauu^ht  news  for  Tlir 
StHlnirl.  Auythini,'  political  concerning  any 
jtrominent  men  once  whisj)ered  from  Washington 
was  i)onnd  to  come  to  him. 

"  What !  "  lie  sanjE?  back.  '*  What!  It  was  on 
Colonel  Walker's  advice?  To  got  liim  out  of  the 
State  .'  Thanks  !  You've  done  me  the  ])iggest  kind 
nf  a  real  favor!  " 

He  sent  for  his  car  ;;nd  souf^ht  Big,  who  was  in 
liis  rooms,  and  to  whom  the  news  was  a  thunder- 
'■lap.  First,  he  asked  Willy  (juietly  whence  it 
•  •aine.    The  source  seemed  to  satisfy  him. 

'•  I'll  go  to  Colonel  Walker  at  once,"  he  said. 
*•  I'll  find  out  about  this." 

So  he  was  not  fulfilling  tlie  demand  of  duty;  s) 
lie  was  not  answering  an  uninviting  call  to  work 
because  the  highest  authority  in  the  land  liad 
thought  that  he  was  specially  fitted  for  it.  The 
I  aim,  kind  eyes  which  never  laughed  were  frosty, 
lie  was  quivering  with  controlled  rage  over  hav- 
ing been  a  witless  pawn  in  a  game  to  defeat  the 
t-mls  of  justice. 

On  their  way  across  the  city  Willy  simi)ly 
i,;!]>i)!pd,  Why  should  he  study  law  now?  lie 
would  discharge  his  tutors.  A  hundred  plans  of 
ntnv   con(iuests   in   as   many   dilTerent   ways — all 
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Swoetsorian  ways — lie  iiiado  as  they  spun  through 
the  streets. 

"  I'll  keep  you,  P)i,c^!  The  ehocolate  drops 
won't  ^et  you!    I'll  keep  you!  " 

The  Hij?  Fellow  did  not  answer;  for  that  matter, 
he  did  not  speak  onee  duriu'j^  the  ride.  Willy 
thouti^lit  of  him  as  a  runihlintj^  volcano  about  to 
erupt.  Inwardly,  his  curiosity  was  liigh  pitched. 
Ho  would  not  have  missed  this  meeting  between 
the  two  me^^  for  ten  thousand  additional  circula- 
tion. Whcii  they  ste])ped  out  of  the  elevator, 
waiting  on  no  fonnality,  the  Big  Fellow  plowed 
past  the  clerical  keeper  of  the  drawbridge  in  the 
outer  room,  whoso  "  Who  do  you  wish  to  see, 
sir?  "  was  answered  by  a  grim  "  Colonel  Walker, 
at  once;  "  and  on  he  went,  his  coat  tails  brushing 
papers  off  the  desk,  straight  into  the  Colonel's 
private  office. 

The  Colonel  was  most  palpably  delighted  to  see 
him. 

"  Well,  Judge,  or  Governor,  I  suppose  I  should 
call  you  now  " — and  that  was  as  far  as  he  went 
with  his  amiable  greeting,  which  was  cut  short  by 
the  as])ect  of  that  Olympian  iigure,  devoid  of 
either  the  smile  or  the  laugh. 

"  1  want  to  know,"  demanded  the  Governor, 
his  voice  unusually  low,  *'  if  it  was  on  your  ad- 
vice that  fhe  I^resident  sent  for  me." 

If  it  had  been  John  Byng  in  his  place,  as  the 
Colonel  thought  afterward,  Byng  would  have  lied 
directly — "  jes'  as  easy,  jes'  as  easy,"  to  borrow 
a  phrase  from  Para — and  said  that  he  had  never 
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lu'ard  a  ih\u<r  ahout  this  fool  gossi});  some  news, 
paper  yarn,  jji-obably. 

"  Well,  I  (lid  t<>II  liiiu  tliat  I  couldn't  iinai^ine 
a  better  man!  "  tlie  Colonel  admitted. 

*'  To  get  me  out  of  the  State.'  " 

"  Well,  I  didn't  mention  that— no,  sir,  Gov- 
craor!  " 

'*  Vou  may  have  me  in  this  State  a  long  time," 
P.ig  answered,  "  and  not  being  a  judge  now  I'll 
!'<'  busier.  It  all  depends  on  wluit  the  President 
says." 

lie  took  up  the  telephone  from  the  Colonel's 
desk  and  called  for  the  White  House. 

"  Say  that  former  .Judge  Harden  asks  to  speak 
to  the  President  at  once  on  a  matter  of  pressing 
importance." 

Por  the  privilege  of  a  few  words  in  the  Presi- 
dent's ear  before  the  Big  Fellow  spoke  with  him, 
Colonel  Walker  would  have  given  a  large  block 
cf  stock.  After  he  had  won  the  trench  he  hated 
llie  prospect  of  being  thrown  out;  and  for  some 
reason  that  he  did  not  explain  to  himself,  he  would 
rather  be  beaten  by  any  man  in  the  world  than  Jim 
Harden.  But  his  cheerfulness  masked  his  feel- 
ings in  tlie  interval  wliile  they  waited  for  the 
answer  from  Washington. 

"Xe-eh!  Have  a  chair,  Governor.  Have  a 
chair,  Sweetser,"  for  neither  had  yet  seated  him- 
self. '<  Don't  know  as  I  remember  ever  seeing 
you  here  before.  Governor.  Some  miscliief  up 
when  you  two  come  together.  Expect  you'll  find, 
Governor,  that  the  President  asked  a  good  many 
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iiu'ii  aliout  yoii.  lie's  a  .ureal  liami  I'oi*  looking 
arouiKl.  Xot  waiitiiiir  a  i>a.ss,  cli.  Swcciscr .'  " — 
and  the  Colonel  cliucklecl  over  his  joke. 

"  Xo!  Issuiiiij:  many  to  '/'//'•  <'"iiii<r  now.'" 
eaine  hack  the  reportorial  <iue<'.ion. 

Willy  hail  about  hi'oken  u;i  the  pass  hiniiiess 
in  that  city.  His  reporters  paid  their  way  and 
the  railroad  paid  for  its  advertising-. 

"  Xeeli!  Sweetscr,  I  (•(•ntri-alulate  you,"  said 
the  ('((loiiel.  in  his  most  aiTahle  niannei-.  "  Vou 
deserve  credit  I'or  that  cform.  It 's  ju-'l  another 
case  of  business  is  business.  I  jj:a\-e  order>  about 
two  months  nv^o  to  shut  olT  77o  Cnnrnr.  Tlu'v 
yapped  and  threatened,  but  wo  ain't  afraid  of  old 
\\\\\y^  any  more.  Tlie  (!old  Pii^-lias  to  root  a  little 
liarder,  eh  .'  "  and  the  Colonel  lau.-'lied  quite  heart 
ily  for  him. 

The  boll  tinkled  and  the  (lovernor  JH'ard  the 
mellow  voice  of  the  President.  In  a  stron,<r,  uu- 
yioldiui^  tone  the  (juostion  wont  over  llio  luni:: 
distance : 

"  Mr.  President,  did  you  ai)])oint  me  to  Par  be- 
cause Colonel  Walker  recommended  me.'  It  is 
vital  that  L  should  know." 

"  Xo,  (iovornor,  tliat  is  not  true."  came  the 
answer.  "  lie  did  call  my  attention  to  you,  for 
wluit  reasciii  I  (h»  not  know,  nor  i>  it  to  any  ]  n;- 
]K)so,  1  inipiirod  alxmt  you  from  many  sources.  1 
Ijad  hearvi  you  sjx'ak  and  I  talked  with  you  before 
1  made  the  «lotinit<  offer.  Vou  were  chosen  lie- 
cause  1  concluded  that  you  liad  the  (iuaii:ies  wi;ii  li, 
so  far  as  I  can  ju  lu'c  its  needs,  proi'minontly  lit 


('OL().\!:i,  WALKKl;   IIAIJi)  i'iiKSSKl)      oy^ 


\(iii  'or  the  {ask.    ( 'dloncl  Walkci-  is  a  <j;v('-a[  r;  il 
ma  ,  <n'<r;nii'/:<'i-,  hut    i-i  the  choice  of  a   ^jovorrior 
!"r  ail  islainl  I  do  not  accept  liis  opinion." 

'•  Thank  you.  .Mr.  President.     I  will  ,i;o.     lint   I 
•  I'in't   if  he  had  Itccii  n;.sponsil)l('  for  my  ap- 

•  inhiH'nt." 


wo 


1 


;no\v  yoii  would  not.  and  tiiis  is  one  of  thi 


<|ii.ilitics  in  yon  to  which  I  nd'crred.  /.  myself, 
want  you  to  ^o." 

••  1  will,  Mr.  President." 

('oh)nel  Walker  i^^ave  Wiily  one  triumphant, 
nieaiiiii<;  ^dance  and  beiTired  them  not  to  liurry 
away. 

•'  Our  relations  revert."  said  Willy  to  I>ii?,  as 
ilicy  passed  into  the  street.  "  You'll  get  your 
'hocolate  drops  regularly  every  week,  Hxeel- 
Iciicy." 

"  Stop  such  nonsens<'!    I  won't  have  it!  " 

In  a  bearish  hug,  dim   Harden,  tiie  big  fellow, 


irew   1 


lis   arms   around    Willv,   the   little   lelh 


)W, 


III! 


ndless  of  the  attention  tliey  attracted,  and  sliook 
lim  good-na1ure»lly. 

"  Willy,  you're  my  best  friend!  "  he  .said. 
•  ^■ou  i-eally  (h)n't  think  I'm  a  (piitter!  " 

"^'ei»!"    Vt'illy    answered.      "  S(iueeze   me    to 


death  but  you  are!  " 

The  i^)ig  Felhtw  released  lii 


m. 


l!ll 


Come  on.  Hxcellency.    I'm  a  ])usy  man.    Tak- 
two  lessons  to-(hiy.     dump  in!     Let  me  drive 


vou  back  to  \<nir  room.- 


an 


'•  rii  walk,"  the  Big  h'eliow  said,  disconsolately 
d  out  oi'  temper. 
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"  Deserter  ond  quitter!"  ^VilIy  ralh'd.  as  lie 
si)ee<le(l  away.  "  You're  a  stutTed  Olyuipus  with 
the  sawdust  runnin.i;  out.    That's  what  you  are!  " 

Willy  was  an  individualist  and  full  of  ehar- 
acter,  as  Unele  Theodore  said;  and  as  IVij?  was 
leavinj,'  the  eity  the  next  day,  this  migiit  be  the 
farewell  of  his  dearest  friend. 
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WIIFiX  a  l)i^',  simple  man  with  tlie  boyish 
heart  of  sixt<'tMi  and  somo  of  the  wisdom 
of  sixty  falls  in  love,  tho  abounding  im- 
juilse  and  faith  of  sixteen  urfj;inf!:  him  on  and  the 
wisdom  of  sixty  bidding  him  pause  and  eonsider, 
Mcithcr  "  Araminta's  Hope  "  nor  the  thousand 
liooks  will  hell)  ''"'i-  ^^t'  must  make  a  law  for 
iiiuLself. 

The  Big  Fellow  hastened  to  finish  liis  business 
in  the  city  and  in  Washington,  the  sooner  to  begin 
his  holiday.  It  pleased  him  not  to  name  the  day 
ilmt  he  should  reach  Jiolton.  lie  would  a}>pear 
Im  fore  the  family  as  a  surprise.  The  time  of  his 
,!,M)iiig  should  de])end  on  Kllen.  It  might  be  within 
two  days  or  two  weeks.  Yes,  two  weeks  would  be 
time  enough  to  make  liis  happiness  complete,  lie 
thought  in  a  monnMit  of  wild  hope. 

For  boyish  sixteen  was  having  its  way  and  fool- 
ish old  sixty  was  getting  its  just  deserts.  No 
irraduate  girl  maturity  should  be  allowed  to  ])reak 
that  bargain  he  had  made  with  a  two-braid  girl. 

Wn     Tf/Ullrl     Iniinrli     li^ir     r>nt     r>f     mtit*     cnnli     irlnq  SILo 

should  still  listen  to  his  secrets.    They  would  walk 
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loKctlior  and  llioy  would  sit  togGtIior  in  tlic  moon- 

iiuht.  ,       , 

Ho  would  tell  hor  of  all  that  liapponod  in  (V)lonol 
Walker's  olVu-o,  wiiidi  it  would  iR'vcr  do  to  tell 
:^Iadanie  Mother,  and   «l'  his   lon.u"  talk  with  the 
Pn/idcnt,  and  the  eold,  le,i<al,  Imi-orlant  Member 
of  tiie  Cabinet;  of  how  Ww   I'n-idont  had  said: 
"  It  may  not  seem  as  imuortant   to  you  as  the 
beneh,  but  it  means  that  you  luay  brin-  the  light 
and  the  law  to  an  whoU'  jieopk'.     Vs'e  are  sending 
sehool-teaehers,  but  with  you  is  the  opi-ortunity  to 
implant    a    greater    thing    in    the    minds    of    the 
natives."    All  this  lie  knew  slie  would  understand, 
not  kgally,  not  in  detail,  Imt  in  a  sympathy  whidi 
is  the  jicrves  to  the  muscles  of  a  man's  strength 
wl-.eii  he  undertakes  a  task  in  which  others  have 

failed. 

And  tlien?  No  quibble  eould  stop  him.  There 
was  a  good  deal  of  dim  Ilardi-u  to  fall  in  love  and 
it  hair  all  fallen  in  completely.  How  he  should 
express  his  feelings  to  KUen  no  loiiger  puzzled  hmi. 
The  words  would  come,  he  knew.  This  nu/hiy 
thing  would  Wow  out  of  his  heart  in  ii  Hood.  There 
would  be  no  stop])ing  it. 

If  she  would— if  she  would  go  with  him  to  the 
altar  of  the  little  churcii  in  liolton!  "  It's  too 
good!  It's  too  good!  It  would  nud^e  me  too 
])roud!  I  believe  it  would  make  me  great!  "  he 
said  nuiny  times  to  himself. 

"  Too  good!  "  I'"  spoke  it  once  aloud,  l)reak- 
jijir  the  siieuce  of  theii"  rooms  and  making  rncle 
Theodore  start.    Tneie  Theodore,  expert  in  youth- 
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I'll!  romanco,  studont  of  all  tlio  sij^ns  of  smitten 
licarts,  concliKU'd  that  this  exclaiiiatiori  was  caiisod 
hy  soinothin.ic  in  the  jtapcrs  which  jiis  disciple  was 
««verlookin<;  hcfore  finally  filin<r  them  away.  Was 
any  othei-  hypothesis  likely  from  a  bachelor  whose 
knowledge  of  the  ways  of  lovers  was  entirely  liter- 
ary.' Had  tile  afflicted  one  written  on  a  piece  of 
paper  "  and  he  (the  hero)  sighed  and  in  a  trans- 
port," etc.,  Uncle  Theodore  wonid  have  under- 
stood the  situation  at  once.  Oh,  the  thousand 
hooks  which  he  thought  lie  knew  so  well ! 

If  she  would!  An  atlii'mative  gave  Big  wing- 
spread  i»ossihilities  in  a  clear  sky.  It  made  him 
happy  to  be  out  of  the  jiulgeshii),  which,  with  all 
iiis  attachment  to  the  bench,  in  some  way  fettered 
growing  (jualities  iiis  mind.  The  prosi)ect  of 
iiaving  her  with  him  on  that  voyage  to  a  strange 
shore,  where  his  career  was  to  be  unbottled  in 
some  new  I'onn  of  genii,  carried  him  over  many 
pleasant  streams  in  a  way  that  was  too  fast  or 
too  lingering  to  win  the  ai)proval  of  a  judicial 
temperament.  And  did  he  think  she  would  con- 
sent.' What  does  sixteen?  It  hopes.  It  goes  with 
iicart  on  sleeve,  partisan  and  ])leading. 

Out  of  the  car  window  on  liis  homeward  trip  he 
saw  palm  trees  as  shadowing  backgrounds  for  an 
iiidividual.  The  first  object  to  define  itself  j)ro- 
.iniincedly  in  that  Middle  Western  landscai)e  wa^ 
liie  big  tree  under  which  he  and  she  had  founa 
-lielter  from  the  stonn.  Before  the  afternoon  wa.s 
uvcr  they  nnglit  b<.  billing  -n  one  of  its  roots,  with 
-'I  sj.lintered  lightning  to  interrui)t  their  collo([uy. 
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He  did  a  Wunv:;  in  .siijif,<.":ostivo  oontradiotion  to  tlio 
day  when  lie  came  from  eolle^^e  a  selt'-horno 
caravan,  by  ]iavin<j:  a  boy  earry  liis  \n\'^  from  the 
station.  Tlien,  witii  a  new  attention  to  i^ucli  de- 
tails, he  looked  tliroujL,di  his  poekets  to  see  if  there 
were  any  l)ulsiii,iC  contents  that  onjj^ht  to  l)e  re- 
moved. When  one  is  about  to  tly  lie  wants  no  im- 
pedimenta. 

His  bonhomie  had  an  ai'rial  abstraction  as  lie 
greeted  ])assers-by  in  the  main  street.  Always  his 
steps  were  lii^lit.  Althouirh  tall  and  sturdily  built, 
he  liad  little  spare  flesh  and  he  carried  himself  in 
such  a  way  that  people  who  saw  him  for  the  first 
time  said:  "  What  a  cheery,  bi.i,^  fellow!  "  and 
never,"  Isn't  he  enormous!  "  lie  walked  rai)idly, 
answering;:  the  call  of  sixteen  to  the  scene  of  ])lay, 
smiling  at  all  the  world,  which  could  not  do  other- 
wise, if  it  were  i)olite,  than  smile  back  at  him.  Was 
not  he  saying:  "  What  a  line  world  it  is!  "  all  the 
way  until  he  glanced  at  the  church  door  and  asked 
himself  another  question,  whose  answer  might 
make  it  a  most  dour  world,  indeed/ 

No  one  was  in  sight  at  the  house  except  Epami- 
nanidad,  who  was  mowing  the  lawn. 

"  Hello,  l*am!    Always  on  the  .job,  aren't  you!  " 
Big  called.     "  How're  the  folks?  " 

Pam  dropi>ed  the  lawn-mower  handle  abruptly, 
mumbling  "  Fo'  de  Lawd's  sake!"  to  himself. 
He  did  not  make  any  other  answer  to  the  Big 
Fellow's  greeting  excei)t  to  shake  his  head  iu  a 
troubled  wriv  and  start  ricross  tlie  lawii. 
"  Suri)rised  you,  eh?  " 
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"  Yissali,  yo'  did,  yissali!  Rut  dat  ain'  it— no, 
dat  ain'  it,"  and  liis  voico  (piavorod.  "  No,  sah, 
dat  ain'  it,  an'  I  hottali  kcop  my  mouf  shut,  kase 
it  ain'  fo'  me  to  say." 

"  What  is  tho  matter?  "What  makes  you  so 
irhnn?  Anyone  ill?  "  Big  asked,  with  a  sudden 
I'hanire  of  manner. 

i*am\s  misery  was  interwoven  with  mystery. 

"  No,  sail.  Nobody's  ill.  Ev'ybody's  jes'  too 
lively  an'  spry.  Aunt  Julia,  she  was  dat  mad  she 
was  a-tearin'  up  an'  down  de  po'ch.  Ise  hopin' 
she's  ea'med  a  li'l  by  dis  time.  But  'tain'  fo'  me 
to  say,  no,  sah.  De  lawn  didn'  need  it  nohow,  but 
i  says  rii^ht  away  when  de  ructions  began,  I  says, 
Ise  gwine  to  mow  it  all  over  'gain  to-day  so's  to 
keep  my  min'  kerrected." 

"  What  is  it?  What  is  it?  Stop  talking  around 
the  bush!  " 

"  'Tain'  fo'  me  to  say."  He  hesitated  as  he 
started  to  return  to  his  work.  "  I'd  laugh  at  'em, 
1  would,"  he  whispered,  confidentially.  "  'Tain' 
so  easy,  'tain  so  easy,  dough,  to  laugh  at  dem  two 
old  ladies,  when  dey  is  ridin'  high." 

Some  family  diiferenco;  some  minor  accident; 
"V,  possibly,  the  servant  had  given  notice,  the  Big 
Fellow  told  himself.  AVhatever  it  was  he  would 
^oon  make  it  right. 

Aunt  Julia  must  have  at  least  partially 
■'  ea'med,"  for  she  was  seated  in  the  sitting-room 
with  ]\Iadanie  Mother,  the  blinds  being  drawn  to 
^liut  out  the  bri.Ldit  afternoon  lii?bt.  Both  had 
their  work-baskets,  and  a  little  i)sychologic  per- 


'2U 


THH   I'.Ki   Fi:i>LO\V 


c('itti()ii  would  linvc  shown  that  thoy  wore  in  tho 
process  of  "  thinkiii.u:  "  very  liard.  Tlie  sound 
of  Jimmy's  step  ]»re])ai-ed  them  for  his  entrance. 
In  their  listraetion  they  i>Teeted  liim  >im])Iy  and 
less  effusively  than  n.-ual.  "  Why.  .linuiiy  !  "  tiiey 
both  exclaimed,  and  then  they  e\clianii:ed  i^lances. 

So  I'ar  as  they  wei-e  c(;ncerne(l.  his  ]>lan  of  a 
surprise  was  not  a  l»iMlliant  success.  Rut  that 
feature  scarceiv  occurred  to  him.  lie  was  ab- 
sorbed  in  the  joy  of  his  retui'n. 

"  Jlere  I  am,  home— lionie!  "  lie  told  them. 
"  Consider  me  an  idler!  I've  nothing  to  do  except 
to  play  about  the  old  ]ilace;  nothins^  to  do  but 
enjoy  lookin*:^  into  your  faces  and  drink  in  all  tliat 
home  means!  Pet  me,  spoil  me,  ]traise  me,  scold 
mo,  make  me  stahd  in  a  corner  if  I  steal  jam,  send 
mo  to  bed  early,  make  me  s])lit  wood,  mow  the 
lawn,  or  wash  dishes,  and  wake  mo  early.  But  I'll 
have  a  sick  headache — oh,  awfully  bad,  mother, 
and  sudden — if  you  ask  me  to  jj^o  to  school!  " 

]\Iadame  Mother  joined  in  the  si)irit  of  tho  oc- 
casion with  a  tlittinjj:  beam  of  ha]>]»iness,  as  she 
surveyed  him  proudly.  Aunt  Julia  endeavored  to 
smile  as  she  knit  in  rei)ressed  fury. 

"  There's  a  lot  I  can  do,  too."  ho  c(mtinuod. 
**  Don't  you  think  this  wall  pai)er  is  getting  a 
little  dingy?  I'll  toll  you  what!  We'll  hire  a 
double-seated  carriage  and  go  to  Stottstown  for 
some  new  rolls  and  I'll  hang  it!  " 

To  this  he  received  no  answer  excoiit  another 
smile,  whicii  he  accepted  as  an  afiirmalivc.  as  Ik; 
looked  about  the  room  and  recollections  of  his  bov- 
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liood  (lays  wore  spiiiis>in«j^  to  mind  from  the 
toiiclistono  oi'  familiar  objects.  Jlis  sweeidng 
-lance  was  arrested  by  a  portrait  of  a  little  ^'irl 
.vith  braids,  and  he  rose  and  oi)ened  the  blind  and 
>lanted  llie  frame  sideways  in  order  that  lie  mi^dit 
see  it  better. 

••  Oh,  })ut  isn't  that  good  of  P]llen.  She  hasn't 
chang-ed  mucii,  has  she?  " 

Was  it  s()metliin<c  concerning  hor,  he  suddenly 
liionuht,  that  made  Pam  so  miserable? 

"  Where  is  she?    Where  is  she?  "  he  asked. 

Aunt  dulia  increased  the  sj)eed  of  her  n<'edles. 
ib'i-  li]>s  moved  nervously,  but  not  in  speech. 

''  She  is  out,"  .Madame  Mother  answered. 

''  r.;  lind  her.  Oh,  I'll  :;ivo  her  a  surprise. 
A\here  had  I  l)est  bei,nn  to  look?  " 

The  way  in  which  Maihinie  Mother  glanced  at 
Aunt  .lulia  showed  that  further  light  must  come 
I'nnn  her  sister.  Aunt  .Julia  stopped  knitting  with 
>liasmo(lic  abruptness.    She  spoke  starkly: 

Siie's  out  in  an  automobile  with  Xed  Walker !" 


W 


e  may  excuse  one  in  an  aerial  frame  of  mind. 


i<'>li  from  the  citv,  for  tl 


le  res{)onse  of  his  sense 


>i'  humor  to  the  picture  of  the  two  old  ladies 


so 


ii\» 


rwrought  in  their  c 


onscientious  views  of  what 


•cnied  to  him  only  a  passing  disappointment  for 
iinscif — other  afternoons  were  coming,  however 
••iiid    otherwise,    unless    to    him,    a    negligible 


iiH-idcnt. 


■•  Horrors!"  he  exclaimed,  unthinkingly,  and 
hidkc  into  a  laugh. 

it's  not  a  laughing  matter.  Jinuny,"  Madame 
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Mother  reproved  liim  sharply.    He  saw  tears  start- 
ing in  Aunt  Julia's  eyes. 

"  That  is  not  all,"  Aunt  Julia  resumed.  "  ITe 
called  her  Pollen  when  he  came  and  it  seems  she's 
seen  a  lot  of  him.  Indeed,  he  has  l)een  paying 
attention  to  her  (piite  regularly  wliile  she  was  at 

school." 

"  Well,  little  aunt,  wliat  if  he  has?    lie's  not  a 

hobgoblin  and  she  is " 

'«  Jimmv,  did  you  know  of  this?  Of  their  rides 
together  on  the  Hudson?"  It  was  :\Iadame 
Mother's  turn,  in  the  division  of  authority,  to  ask 
this  question. 

*'  I  do  know  that  she  is  young " 

Aunt  Julia  shook  her  head  in  sad  conviction. 

"  You  admit  it,  then.  You  have  been  an  acces- 
sory! And  she  told  nothing  to  me— to  me,  the 
nearest  person  in  the  world  to  her!  She  deliber- 
ately deceived  me !  " 

The   Big  Fellow  was   getting  a   little   out  of 

terai)er. 

"  No.  We're  taking  it  too  seriously,  just  be- 
cause his  name  is  Walker.  Why  shouldn't  she  go 
riding?  Why  shouldn't  she  have  friends?  Why 
shouldn't  she  enjoy  life?  " 

"  Not  by  deception,"  Aunt  Julia  insisted.  "  No 
not  by  deception." 

"  She  couldn't  deceive  anyone.     She   is  day 

liglit!" 

"  And  -'ou  dcf^'nd  1',<m-  action!  "    This  from  hii 

mother,  with  a  gasp. 

"  Far  be  it  from  me  to  defend  one  who  needs  n( 
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(Icfi'iisc.     Soon  slu-  will  he  back  radiant  and  we'll 
uclconio  lior  and  ronicnibor  that  wo  were  young 


Iv 


lO       " 


mice  ourselves 

How  could  lie  ever  reconcile  tlieni  in  their  little 
woi-ld,  in  which  motes  of  pleasure  niiirht  be  beams 
of  transgression,  to  the  life  oJ"  the  outer  world,  he 
■  isked  himself,  after  he  had  kissed  them  botii  on 
ilie  forehead  and  [)atted  Aunt  .lulia's  hand — with- 
out receiving  a  word  in  response — and  started 
alone  over  tlio  fields  which  lie  and  Elleu  had 
tianiped  together  a  week  before? 

On  top  of  the  hill  under  the  big  tree  he  rested 
for  a  long  time,  watching  the  road  toward  ("ok)nel 
Walkei-'s  country  place.  With  the  waves  of  fear, 
of  disai»pointment,  of  inipiiry  that  passed  over 
him  his  reason  i)ermitted  no  cousinship.  Why 
shouldn't  slie  go.'  She  did  not  know  that  he  was 
coniiiig  home.  He  made  sport  of  himself  in  having 
been  the  victim  rather  than  the  cause  of  a  sur- 
prise, whicii  sei'ved  him  right.  i>erhaps.  Ves, 
<illiei'  afternoons  wen;  coming  which  would  be  Ids. 
'riieii  he  would  speak.  His  resolution  on  this 
x'ore  was  not  in  tiie  slightest  weakened,  Xothing 
should  ])revent  his  telling  all  he  felt,  now. 

With  sunset  yellowing  the  ribbon  of  dust  tliat 
'ay  between  the  dark  lines  of  the  fences,  over 
which  no  welcome  flash  of  the  brass  of  motor 
tittiuirs  had  ])assed.  he  returned  to  the  house  to  a 
solciiHi  su|)per  with  oiu>  seat  vacant.  The  two  old 
iadics'  mannei'  and  liis  denoting  no  change  of 
viru".  if  not  tlir  |il'e>elice  <tf  f^aiu.  WiiUld  haVe  kept 


llieui  from  mentioning  the  absent  one. 
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After  the  tiil)le  was  clearod,  Madame  Motlier 
and  Aunt  .hilia  went  back  to  their  knitting'.  He 
saw  that  if  any  talk  wi're  to  briuik  the  strain  of 
duirchlv  monotony  it  must  come  from  him.  In  his 
search  for  a  topic  to  divert  them  he  fouiul,  as  one 
alwavs  does  when  he  wishes  to  be  amusing',  tliat 
lively  narration  will  not  come  to  order.  An(hence 
and  speaker  liad  the  same  fault;  their  minds  wore 
elsewhere.  lietween  sentences  he  was  conscious 
of  listeniiiK',  and  he  knew  that  they  were. 

Ho  talked  of  Theodore  Dexter  a  wliile.  Wasn't 
it  odd  and  enjoyable  this  new  habit  of  his  for  fol- 
k)wing  voung  hearts  in  their  trials?  Madame 
Mother  Vemarked  dryly  tliat  Mr.  Dexter  was  in 
his  dotage,  evidently;  yes,  very  evi.h'iitly.  Still 
otlier  tacks  Big  tried,  for  he  hated  to  hear  the  tick- 
ing of  the  clock  and  the  clicking  of  Aunt  .Julia's 
needles.  At  eleven  .Madame  Mother  rose  and 
turned  down  the  lamp  wiek.  The  act  had  all  the 
significance  of  preparation  for  a  siege. 

"  Perhaps  she  will  stay  all  night  at  Colonel 
Walker's,"  he  suggested,  speaking  at  last  of  the 
common  subject  of  which  all  three  were  thinking. 
"The  automobile  may  have  broken  down.  \\c 
may  be  sure  she  is  safe.  Why  should  we  wait  up? 
Why  shouldn't  we  go  to  bedf  " 

"  There's  no  reason  wl.y  you  shouldn't, 
Jimmy,"  was  the  only  encouragement  lie  had,  and 
this  from  Madame  Mother. 

"  Aunt  Julia,  I  am  sure  you  love  me  a  little, 

e  tooK  ner  naiiaft,  \>h!vh  ^tvx*.  

and  unresponsive,  in  his  and  stopped  the  needles. 
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"  Do  soinetliing  for  your  nephew!  .lust  wait  till 
morning  and  niornin^  will  make  everytliin^  clear, 
and  there  will  he  Kllen  at  the  hreakfast  table  ex- 
plaining and  asking  your  i)ardon." 

*'  Do  you  think  1  would  sleep?  "  she  asked 
metallically,  with  an  elTort  at  stoical  ])atience 
with  his  incomj)rehension.  "  Do  you  not  know 
that  I  have  been  responsible  for  her  ever  since  she 
was  a  baby?    But, Martha,  you  need  not  stay  up." 

''  My  place  is  with  you,"  said  Madame  Mother. 

Here  he  gave  up  battling  with  wimhuills  for 
want  of  a  proi)er  weapon  and  sat  down  at  the 
window,  listening  to  the  old  clock  striking  the 
(|uarters. 

"  Twelve!  "  Amit  Julia  exclaimed,  after  the 
last  stroke. 

in  a  few  minutes  they  heard  the  whir  of  the 
cylinders  and  the  lights  of  the  machine  as  it  took 
the  curve  of  the  drive  flashed  through  the  window- 
panes,  reflecting  the  calm,  set  faces  of  the  wait- 
ing tribunal.  The  culprit  was  riding  on  the  front 
seat  alone  with  Ned. 

"  I've  had  a  glorious  time!  I  wonder  if  one 
ever  could  get  tired  of  it!  "  the  Big  Fellow  heard 
her  say. 

"  I  know  a  girl  I  would  never  tire  of,"  Xed 
answered;  and  the  moonl'ght  was  bright  enough 
i"()r  the  Big  Fellow  to  see  Ned's  bare,  bent  head 
and  his  earnestness  and  grace  of  i)ose.  He  felt  a 
siiameful  eavesdropi)er,  but  what  lie  saw  lasted 
Ml'  11  11  short  lime  tli;ii  the  iu.^linct  to  withdraw 
wa?  onlv  felt  before  the  little  scene  was  over. 


c^.-,o  Tin:  I'Ki  fi:li-()\v 

Kllcn  drew  licr  hiind  away   from   Xcl.  laimliinf; 

lij.'l'tly- 

'•  It's  ridiculous,  Xcd!  "  slio  told  Imn.    "  Wliy. 

you're  ten  vcars  oI.Um'  tlian  I  am!  Vou  know  it's 
;.i,li,.„lous/  If  you  speak  of  it  agaiu  I'll  refuse 
ever  to  LTo  ridiui;  with  you." 

"Ten  years  older!"   Wi-:  repeated,  under  liis 

])reatli. 

"  1  obey  for  the  present -till  after  the  next 
ride,"  Xeil  returiu'd,  i;ood-naturedly.  "  Now,  if 
anyone  is  u].,  shouldn't  I  apolo.uize  and  explain 
how  it  was  you  were  kei»t  so  late.'  " 

"  Oh,  no*.  I  e.in  do  that.  (lood-nlfrlit !  " 
The  iVij,^  Fellow  heard  her  footstep  on  the  poreh 
distantlv^in  a  moment  when  lie  was  transfixed 
with  his  own  thou-hts.  If  Xed  with  his  youthful- 
ness  for  his  vears  and  his  j-ood  looks  were  too  old, 
how  alM.ut  liimself?  And  what  was  it  Willy  had 
called  him?  ''  A  stuffed  Olympus  with  the  saw- 
dust running  out!  " 

Then  she  was  speakinj?  to  '  .m— to  him  first— 
as  she  stood  in  the  doorway,  her  hair  and  hat 
si)arkr!n^'  with  dew  and  brin-'UiX  into  the  room 
something?  that  made  the  air  vibrate  with  the  joy 
of  livinir;  and  thou?:h  her  hands  were  ijloved,  as 
she  outstretched  them  both  his  w    U  a-tinglinji:  at 

the  touch. 

"  Oh,  Bi.i?!  T  didn't  know  yon  were  coniinc:! 
Y(m  (»ld  fraud!  And  you  waited  up  for  me!  1  do 
need  scolding!  " 

AVitli  tills,  she  turned  to  the  others,  wlio  sat 
quietly  looking  at  her. 


I  hi'  litjhts  '  ■'   Ihf  ir.euhinc  llcivtidl   thriniiih  Itn'  windciu   ixnic. 
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"  ^'(lU  iiiakc  iiic  seem  wicked!"  slit'  crinl  '<» 
Aunt  .liiii.'i.  "  1  (Hilii't  «.'.\|ii'ct  you  would  wail 
up  for  \iH'\  " 

"  !)i<l  you  think  wc  wouM  i^'o  to  IkmI  .'  "  ask('(l 
Aunl  .lulia.  licr  accout  hii^li  pitclicil  and  tri'iuu- 
lous. 

*■  Wliy,  yos,"  slio  answiTod  innocently,  in  sur- 
icisf.  "The  niacliinc  ^ot  out  ot'  order  and  I 
-tayed  to  dinner  at  the  Walkers'  and  tlio  telephone 
lo  the  villa,i(e  was  out  of  or«h'r,  too,  so  1  couldn't 
-end  word ;  and  we  eanie  home  as  soon  as  wc  could. 
<  »Ii,  I  am  so  sorj'y !  " 

She  took  two  or  three  ijuick  steps  in  her  con- 
trition, meanin.i,''  to  kiss  Aunt  .lulia  and  ask  for- 
ui\-eness,  when  t'lie  forhiddini;  j^rimness  of  Aunt 
.lulia's  face  made  her  pause. 

••  N'ou  will  <;<»  to  youi"  room  at  once,  Kllon,  and 
wait  in  the  mornin<?  till  I  come  in." 

Kllen  took  a  step  backward  in  (juiverinij:  recoil. 
The  l>i^-  I'\>llow  saw  her  eyelashes  lift  in  wonder 
a'ld  lier  nostrils  tremble  with  a  (juick  breath.  Then 
>lie  recovered  herself  and  smiled. 

••  Why.  I  was  j^oin<j:,  anywtiy.  Aunt  .lulia,"  she 
-;;i(l.  "  Oh,  i)iease  dou't  feel  sol  L  was  very 
il;nuj,ditJess.  1  sliould  have  insisted  on  a  bupr^y. 
Ihit  I  was  hun,ij:ry  and  diimer  waiting,  and  after 
dinner  thev  kept  savin-jr  everv  few  minutes  that 
the  cai'  wi.uld  soon  l)e  ready."  She  was  more 
than  c(>ntrite  now;  she  was  apiioaling. 

"  Hours!  Hours!  Hours  thei'e  at  Colonel 
Walker's,  while  we  waited  and  worried  here  at 
home  I    1  've  ^iven  my  life  to  your  care,  Ellen!  " 
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There  were  tears  in  Aunt  Julia's  voice  and 
tears  in  Ellen's. 

"  Kverythiuf^  I  owe  to  you — everything  to  you 
and  Bi^!  What  was  i  when  I  eanie?  A  bahy  .n  a 
blanket !  1  do  not  even  remember  the  faces  of  my 
parents." 

"  So  you  realize  that,  at  least!  You  saj/  you  do 
— and  so  easily!  "  Aunt  .Julia  was  still  dry-eyed; 
her  voice  was  now  metallic.  "  So  easily,  and  you 
have  deceived  me.  You  have  known  Ned  Walker 
for  months.  I,  who  should  have  been  your  con- 
fidante, have  never  been  consulted." 

Ellen  hnn^'  her  head  as  if  confessing!:  guilt,  but 
when  she  looked  uj)  it  was  into  Aunt  Julia's  eyes 
serenely : 

"  Probably  there  were  little  things  I  might 
have  told  you  and  did  not,"  she  said,  "  but  no 
wrong  was  meant.  I  was  conscious  of  none.  1 
was  happy.  1  may  have  thought  that  you  would 
not  understand  unless  you  were  i)resent,  and  so 
not  have  written  as  fully  as  1  ought.  And  1  am 
thoughtless — and  I  do  like  movement,  as  you 
know,  Aunt  Julia." 

Such  admissions  fomied  a  confession  without 
reparation  to  the  stern  old  lady.  They  only 
l)ointed  her  sense  of  outrage. 

"  I  taught  you  not  to  lie,  and  you  lied!  "  she 
declared. 

"  No!    Tio!    Don't  say  that!  "  Ellen  ])leaded. 

"  And  you've  dime  a  wanton  thing  to-night!  " 

"  No!  no!  Oh,  Aunt  Julia,  take  that  back!  " 
Ellen  begged;  and  she  sank  on  her  knees  and  took 
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Aunt  Julia's  li.-n  in  hers.  "  Think,  Aunt  .Inlia, 
think!  You  do  •  mc  a  little!  "  she  said,  soh- 
l>in^'. 

Yes,  Aunt  dulia  did  owe  her  a  little,  the  litti«' 
hein^  the  happiness  of  that  household.  Had  the 
Puritan  griardian  never  thought  that  Ellen's 
jiroud  s))irit  might  sometimes  i'eel  the  leash  of  her 
dependence?  That  Ellen's  thoughts  might  some- 
times dwell,  kind  as  the  household  was  to  her,  on 
that  real  father  and  mother  whom  she  had  never 
known?  Gratitude  and  discipline  mate  well  and 
([uietly  till  the  harness  breaks. 

"  Please  just  say  that  you  don't  believe  what 
you  are  saying — and  I'll  do  anything,  anything!  " 
Kllen  concluded. 

Hut  Aunt  .Julia's  anger  fed  on  anger.  Stub- 
l)ornness  would  not  allow  her  to  make  a  retraction, 
even  if  she  thought  one  were  due. 

"  I  do  believe,"  she  rejoined,  "  that  you  have 
(lone  what  no  right-thinking,  resi)ectable  girl 
would  do,  and  after  this  there  is  nothing  I  might 
Hot  expect!  " 

Oh,  that  French  and  Irish  blood!  It  had  borne 
all  it  could.  From  contrition  it  flew  into  cool  pas- 
sion, borne  on  by  a  will  as  sti'ong  as  Aunt  .Julia's. 
That  relaxed  body  wliich  had  been  l)ending  for 
forgiveness  rose  in  unyielding  steadiness  and  the 
•  yes  that  had  been  pleading  with  soft  lights  were 
a  tire. 

Madame  Mother,  watching  and  listening,  her 
laanner  plainly  showing  dissent  from  Aunt  .Julia's 
action,  though  Ellen  was  her  sister's  special  care, 
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loaned  forward  and  oix'iiod  licr  lips  as  if  she 
would  sjx'ak;  but  I*)i,ii:  was  ahead  of  lior. 

"  rt's  shameful !  You  are  ontiroiy  wroii.ij:.  Aunt 
Julia  !  "  he  said. 

Then  on  Ahnhnne  ^^()ther's  face — as  slie  looked 
toward  her  son  who  was  re^ardins:  Kllen  in  pity, 
in  synipathy,  in  worship  which  he  was  unal)le  to 
repress — ajjpeared  the  lii;^lit  of  a  new  understand- 
injj:,  and  she  was  silent. 

"  Good-ni^dit,  Aunt  Martha.  Good-nisilit,  Aunt 
Julia.  I'll  not  l)e  in  my  room  in  the  morning", 
Aunt  Julia,"  Kllen  said,  and  went  up  the  stairs. 

The  liif?  Fellow  liad  no  tjiouglit  of  his  words, 
wliieh  now  came  (piiekly.  lie  sj'oki*  out  of  liis 
raj^ing"  heart : 

"  You  ou^ht  to  ask  lior  for«;iveness  after  that! 
You  have  (ione  lier  a  cruel  wronl,^  Aunt  Julia! 
Yon  will  be  sorry  for  it  in  the  niornin,!;:.  This 
minute  we  ou,i!:ht  all  to  ^o  on  our  knr'cs  to  her! 
The  worst  of  her  is  better  than  all  our  viitues  to- 
f^-ether!  " 

Madame  Motlier  was  only  firm,  i)roiierly  firm,  in 
keeping  witli  her  view  of  the  situation,  as  she 
said: 

"  Jimmy,  I  am  sorry  to  see  that  you  are  not  yet 
entirely  cured  of  your  tem])er.  This  is  clearly  n 
case  for  Julia's  autliority,  with  which  you  and  I 
have  nothiuir  to  <lo." 

"  I  lia\e  everything!  "  lie  answered. 

Machime  Mother  shook  lie»-  head  at  h"m.  compre- 
hendingl\  ;  ;.nd  the  |)!<'adei\  put  t)ut  of  court,  ran 
upstairs,  calliiig  to  1-lllen  : 
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"  Slio  doesn't  really  moan  it !  She  loves  yon.  as 
we  all  do!  I  i)roniis('  you  she  doesn't  realize  what 
she  was  saying  and  she  vvill  ask  yon  to  Torj^ive  Ikt 
the  instant  that  she  does  " — as  ho  was  sure  that 
she  would. 

Hllen  liad  already  closed  her  door.  Tie  knocked 
Waitinif  outside  for  her  to  respond,  he  saw  that 
X<'d  Walker's  automobile  had  been  stojjped  in  the 
road,  evidently  by  a  tire  jtuncture,  for  ho  was 
working  over  the  rear  wheel  by  the  light  of  a 
lantern. 

"Do  let  me  speak  a  word!  "  he  persisted. 
*•  Consider  how  Aunt  Julia  was  worried — what  a 
iiiai'tyr  to  her  sense  of  duty  she  is  and  how  over- 
wrought! " 

Xow  she  did  answer,  (luietly  fro?n  within: 

"  Thank  you,  I'ig.  I  understand.  And,  liig,  I 
>('('  Xed's  machine  is  l)roken  down  out  by  the  gate. 
He  will  gladly  come  for  me  in  the  niorning  and 
lake  me  to  Stottstown.  Will  you  st>nd  I'am  to  say 
that  1  ask  him  to  come  over  at  seven.'  " 

"Oh,  no,  Ellen!  IMease  wait  a  litth?.  I  ask 
\o!i  to — old  Big  asks  you!  " 

She  seemed  not  to  hear  him;  or,  if  she  heard, 
Hot  to  consider  what  he  said. 

"  Xe\or  mind.     1  can  do  it  myself.    Tliat's  bet 
ter,  anyway." 

Sli(»  o])ened  the  door  to  conu'  out  just  as 
.Madame  Mother  and  Aunt  dulia  were  at  the  head 
of  the  stairs.  TluTe  in  the  hall  tlx'y  paused  and 
>iie  paused  for  a  l)rittle  second  tlieir  faces  white 
in  the  llicker  of  the  oandloligh;. 
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"  Now,  Aunt  .liilia,"  lio  hoir^t^il,  "  you  soo  tlio 
result.  Slip's  ^oiiiD^  n\v;iy!  ^'(>u'ro  driving  Iut 
out!    You're  brc.-ikin^  my  lioart!  " 

"  If  she  chooses  to  run  away  from  me — after  all 
I  have  done "  Aunt  .Julia  ))e<j^aii. 

"No!  Not  that!  That  is  not  fair!  "  he  in- 
sisted. 

Perhaps  Aunt  .lulia,  who  had  done  all  out  of 
love,  agreed  with  him  in  her  heart.  She  <lid  not 
finish  the  utterance  of  that  reproach. 

**  I  cannot  stoj)  her.  She  is  of  age!  "  And 
with  her  leading,  she  and  Madame  Mother  passed 
on  to  Ma(hime  Mother's  room. 

Ellen,  still,  cold,  her  expression  masklike,  waited 
on  the  en<l  of  the  interview  as  a  release  from  the 
futile  and  unbearable  and  hastenecl,  without  hav 
ing  spoken,  down  the  stairs.  What  a  message  lier 
action  had  for  the  fVig  Fellow!  In  her  hour  of 
need  she  |)assed  him  by  to  go  to  Ned  AValker! 

There  was  no  other  sound  except  her  footsteps. 
His  thoughts  threshing,  he  heard  her  unbolt  the 
door.  Through  the  hall  window  he  saw  a  slim 
tigure,  intent  purpose  in  its  aspect,  flit  across  the 
lawn  to  Ned  Walker.  Their  faces  he  could  not  see 
or  guess  their  words.  All  tliis  was  wrapped  in 
tlu'  mystery  of  Uie  night  and  the  moonlight.  She 
spoke  to  Ned  for  a  moment  and  then  c;un(-  running 
back.  I^ig  heard  her  bolt  the  (h)or,  and  when  she 
returned  he  was  standing  exactly  where  she  had 
left  him. 

*'  Ellen !  "  He  was  going  to  spe.'ik  all  lie  had  in 
his  heart. 
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She  stojjpod  Itiin  by  the  very  ([.licknoss  of  her 
niamicr  it'  not  of  her  words,  which  bore  at  their 
outset  the  finality  of  a  [)aning  message. 

'*  Xed  will  come,"  slie  said.  "  And  now,  Big, 
don't!  Don't  hurt  me  by  saying  anything  more. 
it    will    always   be   the   same   between    you    and 

me "  her  voie<,'  caught  and  she  paused,  only 

to  proceed  ])assiouately —  and  I'll  write  to  the 
potentate,  if  I  may." 

Then  that  winning  impulse  of  his  in  great 
irises,  as  concentrated  as  a  rifle's  course  to  its 
target,  sent  his  blood  whipping  in  his  veins.  He 
wanted  to  take  her  in  his  arms,  to  say  that  she 
-liould  not  go  without  him,  for  he  loved  her.  But 
will  held  impulse  in  control.  What  right  had  he, 
the  big  one,  the  .Judge,  the  (Jovernor,  the  man  on 
tlu'  threshold  of  middle  age,  to  presume  on  his 
position  as  her  guardian  and  benefactor,  which 
111'  knew  that  he  was  in  her  eyes?  He  could  see 
tiiat  she  was  smiling  and  the  thought  that  she 
<oiil(l  smile  smote  him— an  ill  student  of  a 
woman's  smile. 

'•  Will  you  tell  Pam  to  help  me  with  my  trunk 
at  seven?  "  she  asked.  "  And  you  would  not  like 
to  be  i)led  with  if  you  were  in  my  place,  would 
y<m,  Big?  f  can't  help  what  I  am  doing.  Things 
arc  too  splintery.  A  few  hours  will  not  change  my 
view.  It's  just  I — what  is  in  me — stubbornness — 
anything!  I  could  not  sit  down  to  breakfast  in 
this  liouse  in  the  mornmg — I  should  choke!  I 
can 't  do  anything  but  go.  And  you  try  to  dis.suade 
inc     you — when  the  wh<-!e  thing  is  hard  enough 
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with— witliout  that!  (lood-nij^lit,  K\^.  Good- 
night, (Jovorrior  of  tiio  troi»ic  ishiiid!  " 

She  dwelt  on  the  word  "  (lovenior  "  as  slio  hold 
out  her  liaiid  I'runkly.  He  touk  it,  but  in  the  l)ar- 
C'st  interval  it  was  withdrawn  and  she  was  hack  in 
her  room,  while  he  stood,  a  forlorn  statue  in  the 
dim  li^dit,  that  scene  l)y  the  autoniohile  repnxluc- 
in^  itself  to  his  mind  as  one  in  which  her  hlitlie- 
licss  seemed  truly  at  home.  She  had  sjjoken  t€ 
Ned  with  an  unmistakahle  fondness.  Her  censure 
of  Ned's  persistence  had  had  the  ])lay fulness  ol 
one  little  olTemU-d.  The  \V\^  Fellow  tl.ou^dit  now 
that  lie  understood  everythin*;:.  Yet,  one  more 
effort  would  he  make  for  hei-  sake, 

".Madame  .Mother!  Aunt  .lulia!"  lie  called 
as  he  rapped  on  his  mother's  door. 

No  answer  came. 

"  Madame  Mother!  Aunt  .lulia!  She's  f,^)inK 
Won't  vou  let  me  sav  one  word  for  vou  to  her f  " 

"  We  are  prayiui^,  Jimmy,"  .Madame  Mothei 
responded. 

"  We  shall  not  change,"  said  Aunt  -Julia.  "  II 
is  h(>r  jdace  to  speak  first." 

Too  nuich  respect  he  had  for  Ellen's  position 
too  much  respect  for  his  own,  now,  to  be  preseni 
at  her  dei)arture.  With  dew-soaked  boots  lu 
marched  and  counternujrched  over  the  fields,  mak 
ing  a  new  bargain  witii  life;  and  from  the  hill  he 
saw  the  machine  s))eeding  along  the  road  towarc 
Stottstown  sliortly  after  seven.  When  he  re 
tnrneil  he  went  to  his  room  and  b(>gan  to  pack. 

"  I   am  sorrv.  but    1    caiTt    stav  after   she  ha: 
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trniip,"  ho  told  bis  motlior,  j^ontly.  "  I  want  to  bo 
at  my  work.    I  will  start  at  oneo." 

I^.y  loavini?  that  at'tornoon  lu'  could  ontch  an 
oarlior  steamer  than  he  had  iilaiined.  Madanu^ 
Mother  and  Aunt  Julia,  pale  and  ha^^ard.  but 
u|tlirted  by  that  Puritan  conviction,  which  is  its 
own  solace,  of  duty  done,  understood  how  little 
holiday,  after  wliat  had  hapix^ned.  there  would  bo 
in  that  house  in  the  week  to  eome.  Thouj^h  suffer- 
ing keenly  in  their  hearts,  they  con>])ire(i  that  his 
parting  should  not  be  gloomy.  For  this  was  a 
matter  having  nothing  to  do  with  his  opinions  or 
theirs.  What  were  a  few  days  to  Madame  Mother 
with  the  span  of  sixty  years  Ix'hind  her,  when  she 
li\ed  in  another's  progress  rather  than  his  ])res- 
cnce?  In  time  he  would  return  from  his  island, 
liis  great  work  (h)ne,  and  all  would  be  well.  Slu; 
was  hopeful.  She  gave  him  a  little  advice.  Moist- 
cvcd,  yet  s{)eaking  cheerfully — far  more  cheer- 
I'lilly  than  he — in  her  pride  of  him,  she  bade  him 
(iotlspeed  on  his  mission. 

As  Kpaminanidad,  the  true  pliilosopher  of  the 
lionsehold,  had  said,  you  couldn't  take  a  step  in 
the  dark  in  that  family  without  bumping  into 
"  some  karrt/cter  furnichur." 
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DUNNO  wliy  yose  gwino  .in'  I  dunno  wlioiili 
yosc  gwino,"  Pani  said,  as  he  and  Nod 
\Valkor  lifted  the  trunk  into  the  tonnoan; 
"  hut  dey's  one  t'ing  I  (h)  know,  jes'  as  kerrect 
an'  easy.  I  knows  niah  heart's  with  yo'  an'  yose 
right.  An',  Miss  KUou  " — a  lean  and  stoojjod  old 
figure,  with  grizzly,  kinky  hair  and  dusky, 
wrinkled  skin  bluish  in  the  early  light,  ho  looked 
into  her  eyes,  appealingly — "  Miss  Kllon,  some- 
times a  }>usson  has  a  kind  o'  deep  feelin'  he  eain't 
'spress  in  any  other  way — an',  Miss  Ellen,  I'd 
like  to  kiss  yo'  hand," 

"  You  old' silly!  "  she  said.  *'  You  old  dear!  " 
she  added,  her  voieo  eatohing,  and  she  held  out 
her  slim,  beautiful  hand  while  he  made  a  eere- 
monial  of  touching  his  lips  to  the  fingers. 

"  Miss  Ellon,  keep  cheerful.  All  do  clouds  roll 
by  jes'  as  easy,  jes'  as  easy,  when  yo'  keeps  cheer- 
ful.    Good-by !  " 

Ned  threw  in  the  gear,  and  Pam  stei)pod  back 
from  the  machine  with  tears  glistening  on  his 
cheeks. 

"  There  is  someone  else  who  kisses  your  hand," 
Ned  suggested, 
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"  Not  in  that  house,  T  fear,"  she  said,  absently. 

"  Well,  speaking  for  myself,  I've  been  more 
iiinbitious,"  he  returned. 

"  And  not  very  successful." 

"  Wholly  unsuccessful.  Which  way?  "  ho 
;i>ked.     "  To  Stottstown,  1  suppose." 

"  Ves,  of  course,  and — then  I'll  direct  you," 
■lie  answered. 

Why  had  she  not  mentioned  that  she  wished  to 
•^o  to  Stottstown  before  she  went  into  tlie  house 
last  evening?  Why  had  she  sent  for  liim  so  sud- 
denly? It  was  not  for  him  to  conjecture  about 
private  matters.  But  they  did  concern  him  if 
he  had  been  a  cause.    So  he  put  a  (piestion: 

"  It  was  all  right?  They  understood  why  you 
were  so  late?  " 

"  I  don't  know  iust  how  much  thev  understood. 
There  was  a  little  (piarrel.    I'm  going  away." 

He  would  e\'{)lain,  he  began  earnestly;  he  would 
write  a  note;  he  would— but  she  stopi)ed  him. 

"  That  is  all  over.  It's  very  good  of  you  to 
take  me,  Ned,"  she  said,  definitely,  looking  di- 
rectly at  him  for  the  first  time  since  she  had  come 
iluwn  the  steps  and  then  almost  immediately 
liark  to  the  road,  which  was  flowing  no  faster 
than  her  thoughts. 

lie  could  not  keep  away  from  the  topic  which 
^hc  had  forbidden. 

"Come  to  our  house  to  stay!"  he  begged. 
"  Oh,  1  wish  you  would  stay  forever!  My  mother, 
i  know,  would  like  to  have  you,  and  father  is  fond 
of  you,  and — yes,  he'd  like  to  have  you." 


arw 
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"  Do  you  tiiiiik  the  Coloiu'l  really  would?  "  slif 
I'.skcd. 

"  I  know  he  W(»ul(l!  Vou— you  luustn't  tliiuk 
family  rows  liavt'  any  intluence  with  hini  on  this 
sfoiv.'" 

Xf^l  .-loir  such  glances  at  her  face  as  liis  atten- 
tion  to   (lie   machine   would    iiermit.      Ih-r   pallor 
was  passlnij  with  the  rush  of  the  air.    Her  ahsor]> 
tion  in  her  troul)les,  the  traces  of  pain  in  the  lines 
of  tlie  mouth,  made  sympathy  uige  on  liis  suit. 

"  Xo,  no!  lie  doesn't  care,  either,  whether  \  ou 
liave  m(Uiey — if  that  makes  you  he>itate.  Xo. 
lie's  not  seltisji  that  way.  lie  is  >eltish  only  in 
that  he  loves  the  iranu-  »d'  making  money  and 
beating  his  enemies,  lie  loves  it  as  an  opium 
fiend  loves  opiiuu.  \cs,  that  part  would  lie  all 
right.  What  does  it  matter  if  it  isn't.'  He  could 
go  to  the  devil  if  you  would  only  say — — " 

ViV  this  time  lis  eai'nestness  had  so  far  invaded 
her  preoccupation  that  she  was  hearing  him  (piitc 
distinctly.  This  outburst,  she  suddenly  realized, 
nmst  l)e  the  I'esult  of  some  nuestion,  indistinct 
in  her  nu'iuory,  which  she  had  asked  him  about 
the  Colonel  just  to  nuU<e  conversation. 

"Ned.  you  agi'eed-  and,  X'ed,  now,  of  all 
times!  "  -he  pleaded,  with  a  little  cry,  which  madt 
him  ashamed  and  confused. 

"  Oh,  I'm  a  brute!  "  he  exclaimed.  "  But  1 
couldn't  help  it.  an<l  if -if  "  (with  conviction) 
"if  I  couldn't  liel))  it,  doesn't  that  show  how 
dee;)!y  1  feel?     Doesn't  it  .'  " 

"  Ve-:"  and  she  liad   to  smile  at   his  iugenu 
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iiii>iu*ss,  wliicli,  in  m  li;iii<ls<»iiu'  man.  has  its 
nttfai'tioii. 

TlifV  were  ncariiii^  tlic  jji'lvatc  roail  wliicli  led 
to  tlif  Walkers'  ('(luiitry  place. 

"  ^'nii'll  come  n\>  for  brcakl'ast.  won't  you?  " 
111'  a^kcil. 

She  -tai'tcd  at  the  ^Ufjijestion. 

'•  \t>.  no!  "  She  siMike  with  a  touch  of  iinpa- 
liciicc  which  a  second  thouu'lit  told  her  was  incon- 
-idciatc.  "  Xo.  Xed,"  she  said,  more  i«:ent!y;  and 
111'  had  another  irlinipse  of  lier  (>yos  he^jirin^  for 
'  I'liipielicnsion  from  under  the  curtains  of  tlie 
Wonderful  laslies.  •'  I'm  not  hungry  -and  unless 
}'<\\  ai'e.  I'd  I'eally  like  to  keep  rii,d!t  on  to  Stotts- 
I'Uii.     Is  that  too  far.'     It  is  so  <,'ood  oi'  you  to 

I'lill,!"-  me." 

"  I  could  take  you  clear  to  Xew  Voi-k  witliout 
uittinjx  hunni'y,  myself."  he  said. 

Sjie  had  to  smile  at  him  for  this.  It  was  a 
!''ta<ant  comi)liment  after  one  has  been  calk'<l 
watilon. 

"  ^'ou're  i;nin«j  Ix'vond  Stottstown,  aren't 
vmu  .'  '■  he  asked,  i>reedily.  over  the  prospect  that 
i"-<'  hi-l'oi'i'  him. 

••  V.'-." 

■■  'I'lieii  we'll  have  breakfast  there  at  the  hotel. 
Shall  we.'     May  I  .'  " 

'■  \'es.  of  coui'se  you  may."  slu'  answered, 

■•Splendid!    Splendid!    ( )li.  but  I'll  enjoy  it !  " 

Xed  cl'ied. 

Ili<  thouy-hts  wei'e  all  of  the  bj-eakfast  as  they 
-l"d  alon^^  while  <he  was  trvin*;  to  think,  think. 
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tliink  how  she  could  earn  money,  just  as  Big,  she 
reminded  herself,  had  had  to  think  ten  years 
before  when  he  set  out  for  the  city. 

Ned  i)lcked  Howers  from  the  hotel-keeper's  gar- 
den and,  lacking  a  vase,  i>ut  tliein  in  a  pitcher 
for  tlie  tahle,  and  he  made  believe  there  was  never 
such  another  meal  in  the  world  as  this  in  the  cool 
of  a  summer  morning.  lie  was  (juite  in  a  mood 
to  have  it  last  all  through  the  forenoon;  only  she 
insisted  that  they  ))roceed  to  the  home  of  a  school- 
girl comrade  some  ten  miles  beyond  Stottstown. 
There  he  carried  the  trunk  onto  the  porch  in  the 
best  porH'r's  style,  and  doffing  his  caj)  suggested 
that  it  was  "  a  hot  day.  Miss,"  as  if  a  tip  would 
relieve  the  temperature  considerably.  She  gave 
him  a  five-cent  piece,  which  he  reverently  i)ut  in 
his  pocket. 

*'  You  have  been  good  about  tliis,  Ned,"  she 
told  him.  "  Vou've  made  it  easier  by  being  so 
light-hearted." 

He  knew  something  that  would  make  him  really 
liglit-hearted,  but  he  could  not  say  that  in  the 
presence  of  Miss  Tyson,  the  girl  friend. 

"  I'm  coming  to  take  you  both  out  for  a  spin,  if 
I  may,"  he  said;  "  and  is  there  anything  else  I 
can  do  for  you?  " 

'*  Yes,  Ned,"  she  answered,  "  if  you  would  send 
word  to  the  ])ost-oflice  at  Bolton  to  forward  any 
letters — or,  no,  1  can  write  as  well." 

"  No,  you  can't — not  nearly.  I'll  go  right  over 
before  I  return."  Then  he  called  from  the  ma- 
chine before  departmg,  in  triumpii:  "  IVe  got  a 
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hcttor  way.  I'll  bring  your  mail  every  day;"  and 
l)t'fore  he  could  be  answered,  this  young-old  mil- 
lionaire's son,  who  was  a  puzzle  to  his  father,  was 
out  of  hearing. 

Xed  ke))t  to  his  schedule  with  faithful  regu- 
larity. When  there  was  nothing  for  lier  at  the 
l)olt()n  post-ofllice,  he  thought  it  was  his  duty  to 
go  and  tell  her  so.  One  morning  he  brought  her 
a  letter  with  the  address  in  a  firm,  coi)perj)late 
liand.  She  did  not  read  it  at  the  time.  Even 
when  she  went  to  her  room  she  laid  it  on  the 
bureau  until  after  luncheon.  When,  finally,  she 
tore  open  the  envelope  and  breathlessly  caught 
its  sense,  she  told  herself  that  everything  was  as 
she  wished.  All  the  nonsense  was  out  of  her  head, 
;ind  hapi)ily  he  had  never  had  any  in  his,  she 
thought.  She  laughed  at  herself — a  "  profession- 
ally cheerful  "  laugh.  The  Big  Fellow  had  writ- 
ten from  the  train,  and  he  had  not  mentioned  that 
lie  had  left  home  on  her  account  before  his  holiday 
was  over.    A  i)art  may  be  quoted: 


"  Here  I  am  speeding  at  forty  miles  an  hour  on 
my  ten-thousand-mile  journey,  with  all  the  mar- 
\  els  to  unfold  at  the  end.  Am  T  to  be  the  jewel  of 
wisdom  in  the  foreliead  of  a  people,  as  you  sayf 
It's  a  l)eautiful  idea  and  romantic,  but,  between 
you  and  me,  I  seem  to  be  one  of  the  bearers  of 
tlic  little  red  sclioolhouse  and  the  town  meeting; 
one  of  the  instruments  to  show  the  Tongals  how 
to  he  wise  for  themselves,  without  depending  on 
anyone's  else  wisdom,  which  is  the  true  American 
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wav  I-'lattcrv  tlmii-li  it  is,  T'm  oxtromoly  i.loased 
to  bo  callcMl  a  jowol  of  wisdom  by  a  competent 
aiithoritv  such  as  yourself.  _ 

"All  of  Lincoln's  si)00('lios  aro  m  my  tnmU. 
Conld  I  make  this  people  understand  him,  it  seems 
as  if  mv  mission  were  all  aeccmiplished  and  my 
miml  perfeetlv  corrected,  as  Tam  says. 

"  I  liave  also  a  score  of  books  about  the  Eastern 
pf>oi)les-Chinese.  Japanese,  ^lalays,  Tn<lians,  and 
all  the  rest.  You  can  picture  me  i)orin,<-  over 
them  on  the  vovaj?e,  somewhat  ticklish  ab(nit  ac- 
cepting? made-to-order  opinions,  for  no  otlier  coun- 
try's experience  will  fit  the  situation  when  you 
are  taking  the  little  red  schoolhouse  to  such  a 

destination.  . 

''  Imagine  me  forgetting  evorytlnng  else  m  my 
work  "  (untruth  No.  1,  from  a  (Jovernor  who 
ought  to  tell  the  tnith),  "  striving  for  patience 
and  reallv  to  be  that  .icwel  of  wisdom,  with  many 
a  big  brother's  "  (untruth  No.  2)  "  thoughts  for 
vour  happiness  and  welfare,  believing  in  your 
own  rare  iewel  of  brightness,  goodness,  and  wis- 
dom T  put  wisdom  last,  you  see,  and  put  bright- 
ness first.  Will  vou  not  write  to  me?  Tell  me  all 
you   are  doing.  '  F.very   detail  will   interest   mc 

when  I  am  so  far  from  home. 

"  Big. 


They  were  to  be  good  friends  and  correspond 
like  comrade  brother  and  sister,  two-braid  bar 
<^j^;^.c  forirotten  in  their  maturity.  Siie  wrote  t- 
him"  at  once,  saying  what  a  splendid  thing  it  wa 
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that  lie  could  bond  his  wliok'  uiiiid  to  a  task  tliat 
uuiild  !)('  disa,ii:r('('al)l('  to  most  tticn  and  tcllin*^ 
liim  what  a  i^'ood  time  slic  was  havins^. 

P>ut  he  wouhl  not-  this  thoiii^ht  nccufi'cd  to  her 
ai'tcrward — no.  of  conrsc  he  wonid  not  think  tliat 
what  >hr  was  ahont  to  (\o  was  l)(M'aus('  of  any— 
—    Of  conrsc  not.    Whv  slioiild  lie?    Had 


if  ;uiv 


slic  ever  ^i^ivcn  him  any  reason  to  .-n)>i)osc  such 
a  ihiiii^.'  Wasn't  she  ,i,''oinii:  on  her  own  responsi- 
hility,  not  even  mentioning:  to  the  anthorities  that 


-lie  1. 


Knew  mm 


It's    abc's    to    little   brown    children    and    no 


math 


as  she  told  Miss  Tvson,  confessin};  her 


'ccret,  "  and  I  do  know  mv  ab 


a!id  it's  donl)le 


any  jiay  J  could  <;et  at  home  " — and  she  would  like 
to  travel  and  that  was  all  there  was  to  it. 

l"'or  reconnnendations  she  required  only  that 
(A'  the  famous  school  on  the  Huds(m  River,  whose 
piliicipal  wrote  that  ''  you  are  foolish,  1  think, 
a-  a  yood  Tuany  who  are  going  F  am  afraid  are  not 


xtM-v   nice 


nice 


)eius:  a  favorite  wore 


1  of 


the  writer — which  nuide  one  Miss  Destiny,  of 
IMymouth  Kock  and  Virginia,  who  had  never  been 
sn  hard  ])ressed  for  helj)  of  the  right  kind  in  any 
trisis.  most  grateful  to  enlist  Miss  Ellen  Moore. 

She  was  going  away  without  another  glimpse 
'  f  t|i(>  old  house  or  of  Aunt  Julia  and  Madame 
Mntlier,  to  whom  she  had  sent  her  address  when 
-he  first  arrived  at  Miss  Tyson's.  "  You  are  wel- 
i"tiH'  here  alwavs  when  vou 


,.i..4,...,     ,.(• „4r,,^. „.i 

Aunt  dulia,  sutTerinir,  had  written  stifflv  in  an- 


show  some  appre- 
somo   contrition," 


S68 


Till-:  I!l(;  FELLOW 


swer.  Ellen  wrote  again  the  night  before  her 
departure  was  arranged,  saying  she  was  wcii  and 
had  found  a  position  as  a  teacher.  That  letter 
cost  her  many  tears,  because  siie  could  not  speak 
either  of  the  love  or  the  pain  in  her  heart  without, 
it  seemed  to  her,  asking  forgiveness  for  having 
been  wanton.     That  siic  would  never  do. 

Of  her  destination  she  had  said  nothing  what- 
ever to  Ned,  who  took  her  to  the  station  in  his 
car.  Miss  Tyson  was  along,  of  course;  but  he  did 
manage  to  be  alone  with  Ellen  for  a  moment. 

"I  haven't  your  address  yet,"  he  said,  plan- 
ning to  follow  in  the  automobile,  if  he  could;  if 
not,  in  a  Pullman. 
"  The  island  of  Bar,"  she  answered. 
Ned  dropj)ed  her  trunk  check  in  his  surprise. 
Nonplused,    speechless,    he   bent   to    pick    it   ui), 
groi)ing  for  it  on  the  flagging  in  broad  daylight. 
"  This    isn't    fair!  "    he    declared,    in    sober 
reproach. 

"  AVhy,  yes,  Ned,  it  is  and  quite  necessary — 
when  you  don't  know  '  math  '  and  vou  get  double 
pay  for  teaching  brown  children  their  abc's," 
she  answered.  "  Besides,  I  forbade  one  topic 
from  the  first.  And,  Ned— now  don't  look  as  if 
I  w-ere  so  cruel— I'm  not  the  first  one.  You've 
so  many  interests  that  you'll  soon  forget.  Think 
if  I  had  accepted  you  at  fir>-t  what  a  position  you 
would  be  in!  " 

*'  Oh,  I  know,"  he  stammered,  a  culprit  con- 
victed, "  1  know  all  about  wlint  can  be  said  on  that 
score.  I "  xMiss  Tyson  here  rejoined  them  and 
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t!i('  block  si<riial  tinkled  out  the  train's  ajiproach. 
"  IJiit  this,  I  thought, "  he  conchided,  with  a  brave 
elTort,  "  was  to  be  rather  permanent." 

Looking  out  of  the  car  window  she  waved  her 
hand  to  him  as  he  stood  on  the  station  phatform 
beside  Miss  Tyson.  He  brightened,  and,  without 
regard  to  appearances,  from  the  tips  of  his 
fingers,  liandsomely,  lie  blew  her  a  kiss,  which  was 
as  near  as  he  had  ever  come  to  the  real  article. 
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TTIKKKisayoun^womnn  railed  Miss  Oostiny, 
who  is  tlio  iruidin.u:  spirit  of  tiic  nation. 
She  is  a  irrcat  care  to  tlio  folks  out  Plyni- 
ontli  Kock  way,  and  if  you  will  look  at  her  career 
in  one  spirit  it  is  only  natural  that  she  should  he. 
Isn't  she  theirs.'  Didn't  tliey  nurse  her  in  in- 
fancy and  in  short  drosses,  with  the  future 
uncertain? 

In  fond  parental  disa])]iroval  they  have  re- 
sented, in  turn,  all  the  steps  she  has  taken  away 
from  home,  althou,i,di  on  the  Fourth  of  duly,  when 
the  steps  are  recournized  as  tlic  path  of  history, 
they  may  say,  "  Look  at  our  nohle  dau<;hter— 
our  daughter!  "  only  to  go  on  worryiuii:  and  criti- 
cisin.jj:  as  soon  as  the  huntini,'  is  down  and  tlie  lit- 
ter of  exploded  tirecracker  wra])pers  sw^'pt  up. 

Yes,  oh,  yes!  you  may  he  succeedinf?  very 
well,  my  dear,  hut  do  not  fori^et  your  mother's 
princii)les  and  heware  of  the  salaamin.i?  faithful 
who  helieve  that  whatever  the  mistress  of  their 
adoration  does  nuist  ])e  riijht  Ix'cause  slie  does 
it.    Miss  Destiny  rarely  talks  back,  possibly  bc- 
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ini;  too  hiisy,  \v}m>ii  sIm'  riilirht  to  sonio  ('(.iitro- 
\rr>i;il  purpose,  with  .-illusions  to  Kinir  IMiilip's 
uais  and  a  later  ^'■onorat ion's  irrosponsihility  lor 
liM-  tiiin^rs  lliat  blood  will  toll.  In  the  fasliion  of 
Mrs.  Harden,  the  ^'roatcr  ^^rows  tlio  cliild.  tho 
iiinn'  particular  is  the  parental  inclination  to  koop 
the  cliild  in  liau(,l. 

•'  This  /.v  too  much!  "  said  the  folks  out  PI\iii- 
"iith  IJcc'k  way,  after  that  long  leap  across  tho 
l';i«Mtie.  "  You  sliake  tlio  tropical  dust  olT  your 
-kirts  at  on<'e,  young  lady,  an<l  return  hy  the'lirst 
-tcainer  to  lioston,  and  don't  forget  to  ask  for 
|,rnyers  "— ]>rayers  of  foreign  colonial  secre- 
taries, perhaps. 

Was  slie  unfilial  to  disobey?  Xo  doubt;  yet  so 
lyiig  had  they  seen  only  her  receding  back  that 
tlicy  would  scarcely  recognize  tlie  face  of  their 
"wii  (dTspring  if  they  met  her  in  Back  IJay. 

"  Don't  you  know  it's  sinful  and  against  the 
'  "iistitution  to  colonize?"  they  gasped.  "At 
i'.i-t.  do  say  y(m  are  only  visiting!  You  aren't 
"iilly  laying  out  (luarter  sections  and  getting 
property  rights  when  sugar  is  a  glut  in  the  mar 
'  ■!,  we  grow  our  own  tobacco,  and  the  banana 
'^'•■I'li'  is  overdone  already?  " 

••  I'm  not  colonizing.  I'm  doing  tliis  tiling  in 
!n>  own  way,"  slie  answered,  glancing  over  her 
-iiniilder  with  an  enigmatic  smile. 

>^hc  is  young.  She  never  knows  just  what  she 
iii-iy  or  may  not  <lo.  This  new  departure  had  been 
-Kv.  Tiot  to  say  doligi.ff.il,  berause  she  ^vvnt  as 
t!ic  uuiding  spirit  of  a  victorious  squadron,  which 
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was  r.-isfor,  not  to  s;iy  m..n>  sanitary,  tlian  (he 
Miufflnirrr.  Hnvin.ir  .•onclu.l»>(l  to  unw.uw  tom- 
pnrarily.  slic  now  found  that  tlio  prosiu-ct  did  not 
.■ilto;r<'tli('r  picaso.  IJcr  Kniorsonian  brow  was 
wimkl.'d  l.y  the  riddles  of  a  new  problem. 

'M'onio  hack!  Conic  hack,  anvwav!  It's  not 
too  lato!  "  insisted  the  Plymouth  Kock  folks,  re- 
douhlm^r  their  cries  at  this  sta.j^^e. 

To  yield  was  to  forfeit  the  verv  tliin<,'  which 
tho  PlynK.uth  Ix'o.-k  folks  thou-ht  that  she  had 
forfeited  hy  remainin-  She  would  Iiave  no  right 
to  look  the  morning  sun  in  the  face. 

It  was  not  the  first  tinn.  she  had  been  in  trouble 
A  hght-hearted  traveler  wIk,  niav  trip  to  the 
sound  of  Tuusi,.  an.l  c.mipliments,  this  guidin- 
spirit  of  tlie  nation  is  a  hard  mistress  when  the 
band  lias  gone  home,  the  flatterer's  words  are 
forgotten,  and  labor  begins.  Th<-n  she  sends  gold 
Jaco  to  the  rear  and  calls  for  men  in  workin- 
ciotlies.  She  appeals  to  a  Madame  Mother  for 
her  sun.  She  easts  the  silver  net  of  her  wiles 
over  such  girls  as  Miss  Ellen  Moore. 

Ki(hly  AVitherbee  was  put  on  her  list  at  the 
same  time  as  big  .lim  Ihinien.  All  he  asked  in 
the  worhl  of  Miss  Destiny  was  this  honor  of  sit- 
ting besi(h.  the  Big  Fellow  on  tlie  train,  takin- 
notes  ot  lett(M-s  to  be  written.  A  disciple  of  the 
<lisc'  >le  was  he;  and  thnmgh  the  windows  of  his 
oyeglassos  he  observed  more  than  most  people 
guessed. 

Pete  Maloney's  permanency  in  tlie  courtlionsft 
«i'u  not  mean  that  the  other  half  of  the  Big  Pel- 
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■Mtod.     Was  nut  youiif^  'I 
latlicr's  bro^nus  tlu' chaplain  of 


IS    unroprc- 
iiii,  with  ;i  touch  of  his 


yyy  island  of  liar,  t 


a  n'L'inu'nt  in  that 


'lints  which  Mrs.  Malom-v 


,  from  which  he  sent  luMric  ac- 


was  always  (|uotin<>;. 


l|-u 


'  It's  a  Kood  i)rastc  he  is.      Didn't    I    have  it 
ni  the  Bishop  hinisilf  that  he  was 
An'  that  naden't  interf 


)  '  > 


saiu  she 


ere   with   his   liavin 


SI 


Miise  of  humor,  as  the  liishop  himsilf  says,  loo. 

lire,  what  he  tells  about  thim  haythin  makes  nie 

y  mesilf  asleep  a-lau^diin'  whin  I'm  wide  awake 


(] 


ith  me  i)ride  of  him. 

"  I'll  bet  the  havthin  aren't   f 


unnv,  at  all,  at 


It's  the  way  he  tells  it   intirelv,"   l»et 


M-tc 


JI 


e   in- 


e's  the  droll  one.     Shtire,  but  I'd  like 


to  seen  him  in  th'  (i'dit.  'I 


outside  the  sojei's,  hii 


•1  f'>ri,nttin'  himsilf  an'  th'  ould  blood 


11 


i-risin'  up 


m  ,  in  want  of  a  rifle,  him  a-usin'  a  club! 

■'  Shure,  he  prayed  for  the  shame  of  it,"  i 
"rued  Mrs.  Malonev. 


e- 


ii;i 


t,  an'  what  d've  think  1 


An'  i  tould  the  liishop 


le 


aid 


Mrs.   Ma- 


'iiey,'  says   he,  '  1   wouldn't   worry.     Maybe   he 
asn't  near  enough  to  use  his  fists.    It's  a  strange 
mthry  an'  customs  are  ditr'rent.'  " 
liiit  Mrs.  Mah>ney  would  talk  rigid  on  through 
!i<'  whole  book  if  permission  were  given,  and  wiUi 
:n\  thing  Miss  Destinv  did  when  T 


im  was  a 


long 
'U  may  be  sure  that  she  would  have  no  quarrel. 
'■  I  will  h)ok  after  the  young  hearts  if  vou  at- 
id  to  the  great  lady,"  Theodore    Dexter  had 

■■■■■■  t-j  uiu  ijig  1  ciiow,  entit'axonng  to  be  cheerful 

"  the  railroad  station. 


!,'• 
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Willy  SuTctscr  \v;is  i„,t  i^n-xriif.  In  ;i  l..I,.ir,.ai,i 
'■<'<-t'i\<'<l  <Ti  tlic  tniiii,  "  Haw  a  |,„.|.;  :<A  tli-  -n-at 
•  '"initry  you  an>  j.Mssin.ir  t lin.ii,Lr!i  ami  h.-  iK-nitnit." 
Iiis  farewell  llioii^^lifs  Weic  s|i(.keil. 

Hy  tlie  route  wliich  the  pioneers  aiisweriii.i,''  .Miss 
Destiny's  call  liad  taken  in  tlieir  westwani  inareli- 
i 111,',  the  Mi--  |-'e||o\v  was  t  ravelin-  across  the  Mis- 
sissippi and  the  farms  of  the  plains  t..  Wu-  hi-li.T 
levels  of  the  raii,i,'es.  over  the  li'ockies  to  the  ,l,^•ll•.le„ 
sjM.t  on  the  <.thej-  si,|(..  whici,  |,,oks  aiM^rs;  the 
worhl's  broadest  waters.  A  few  of  j,is  many 
friends  scattered  thron.i^di  t]i<'  (•(.luitry.  friends 
Miade.  some  of  them,  in  a  sin,ir|e  meetin,;,^  who 
^n'eet<'d  him  at  stoppinir-places.  hrou^ht  him  ne:ir 
ni  IVelin.u:  to  the  common  .piality  of  all  the  people 
of  liis  <.wn  land  whose  aml(assa(ior  he  was  to  I.e. 

''  We'i-e  ean-yin,<;-  a  messa.i^e  for  all  oiii-  fellow 
Americans,  Kiddy,  you  and  I,"  he  told  his 
secretary. 

"  And  you're  just  the  one  to  carry  it,  I^oss, 
too,^'  said  Kiddy.  "  You're  just  like  America." 
Witli  all  local  associations  in  the  {»erspecfive 
now,  the  sweepinjr  i.anorama  of  States  out  of  the 
oar  window  brouglit  Bii^  what  he  tliou.i^Hit  was  a 
clearer  vision  of  another  affair.  He  liad  not  le- 
«vived  Kllen's  letter.  All  he  knew  was  that  she 
liad  gone  away  in  Xed  Walker's  car.  Of  lier 
sense  and  taste,  liis  judgment  was  too  sure  to 
allow  him  any  worry  on  that  score.  Tn  his  heart 
was  a  sore  and  vacant  i)lace  whicli  lie  must  fill 
witli  work,  while  he  had  tlie  .•ir»i....  ,.r  i.;..  i.,„„i, 
and  his  smile  to  hide  Ids  feelings  from  the  world. 
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!i.inl  plowing  on  a  stnii^'lit  line  for  liim,  an.l  tl.o 
li.u-flcr  tlu'  better! 

<'(.ul<l  he  believe  tliat   Kllen  had  faih'd  to  soo 

flM-  tnitli  heliiiid  the  aetiotis  of  an  old  fellow  like 

l:iniself  who  had  been  so  thorou.^hly  in  earnest? 

l»i'l  not  this  explain  her  eondiict .'     Her  lack  of 

ntcrest    in    his   journey?      Her   insistent   ehatter 

tli.it  afternoon  when  they  ascended  \V\^  Tree  Hill 

tn-ether.'     \ow  lie  understood  that  she  had  not, 

uante<l  to  appear  uni^M-ateful   to  her  benefactor. 

She  had  aimed   to  avoid  a  situation   wiiere  sho 

\y.Mild  have  to  say  anything-  to  liurt  old  liii?.     In 

tin-  hope  „f  relievin*,'  her  of  any  fears,  ho  had  writ- 

U'li  to  her  in  the  spirit  of  comradeship. 

If  the  knowled^'e  of  one  human  bein^',  whi.h  ho 
-iiowcd  in  this  letter,  was  an  example  of  his  knowl- 
"■'i^'<'  of  human  nature  in  ^-eneral,  then  the  jud^-- 
ni<-nt  of  the  treaty  ])orts  of  China  mi^dit  bo  well 
arounded.   Wherever  white  men  ^'athored,  in  some 
''oiner  of  the  doorstep  of  a  trade  route  to  the 
yellow  and  brown  millions,  ran  the  titter  of  amuse- 
"H'll  over  the  little  red  schoolhouse.     ri\-nioutli 
i'0<-k  and  the  New  En.dand  town  meetings  were 
••""ling    to    tjie    East!      How    American!      How 
y;:>tly  amusing!    Had  not  the  British  been  learn- 
i'l-^  the  game  in  India  for  tliree  Inindred  years? 
I»iii  Xew  England  sehoolma'ams  know  more  than 
''  ritisli  civil  servants? 

f''>r  this  was  tlie  view  lieM  by  the  white  moTi 

in  the  regions  to  whicli  he  was  bound.    His  route 

"f  travel  was  the  usual  one.     The   East  he  first 

•i^v  wiiile  his  steamer  stopped  in  Japan,  where 


27f) 


THK  ma  FELLOW 


t..| 


n/1  ;iri('i('iil   civilization,   broken  out  of  foiidalisr 

f'V  the  touclistonc  of  forci^m  relations,  had  mad 

a  .i^rcat  State.     The  Hast  he  next  saw  in  treaty 

I'ort  <,diiiij)ses  of  the  eoa.sta!  edge  of  China,  wit; 

its  still  older  civilization.    But  from  China  to  th 

Mediterranean    no    government    lias    ever    beei 

known  except  that  of  the  autocrat  by  birtli,  b^ 

coniiuest,  or  by  appointment  from  some  throne 

And  that  is  the  great  trutli  of  the  Kast,  so  old,  s( 

very  old  an<l  set  in  its  thought,  which  sits  on  an 

eestral  tombs  waiting  for  life  to  pass;  in  wind 

through  generations  has  never  arisen  the  idea  thai 

chihiren  could  know  more  or  do  differently  t:,..r 

their  revered  grandsires. 

lietween  Hong  Kong  and  tlie  K\m1  Sea,  if  wc 
may  speak  of  half  the  world  ]n  a  few  words,  '  ly 
India  and  all  tl-e  regiims  where  the  British  rule 
honestly  and  build  roads  and  bridges  in  the  op- 
l)ortunism  of  year-to-year  control,  l)ut  liave  left 
no  impress  on  the  native  min<l.    To  the  South  lav 
the  islands  of  a  people  who  were  nomadic  bands 
when  Spain  came,   hmg  us(>d  to  Spanish  profit- 
taking    (Jov(>rnors    whose    hand    was    hard— and 
this  was  the  P,ig  Fellow's  destination.     In  an  in- 
sular outj.ost  of  that  ol.l,  old  Kast  he  was  to  trv 
to  establish  a  thing  new  in  half  the  world,  and 
tli(»  thing  which  was  so  good  to  us  that  the  folks 
out  Plymouth  ]^)ck  way  said  that  either  we  ought 
to    .-arry    it    ^^  ith    the    flag    or    haul    the    fhig 
down. 

Was  the  appointed  man  of  :\Iiss  Destinv,  in 
wiiose  blood  ran  the  (/onstitution,  tilting  against 
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windmilJs?    His  career  and  the  success  of  an  [dvn 
lay  with  his  patience,  his  skill,  and  his  hunianitv 
The  representatives  of  the  -reat  wiiite  races  who 
live  in  the  East,  absorb  the  Oriental    faults  of 
til'.'  niassos  among  whom  they  dwell.     Our  clerk 
.''■••ni  Hamburg  or  Tooting,  who  has  four  or  five 
<  liinese  servants  and  owns  a  race  pony,  is  a  great 
.Hitiiority.    How  could  the  wischmi  of  bncle  Theo- 
dore's thousand  books,  from  Palestine  to  the  pres- 
•nt,  take  the  place  of  three  or  four  trips  (mt  and 
back  on  a  P.  and  O.  or  a  German  liner! 

Into  these  conununities  of  the  treatv  ports  came 
tlio  big  young  Governor,  with  his  happv  "  1  am 
;.!ad  to  meet  you's,"  asking  <,uestions  of  every- 
»>'"ly  he  met  in  his  friendly  wav,  as  if  he  had 
known  them  a  long  time.    He  was  like  some  genial 
American   justiee  of  the   peace,   thev   said,   with 
'K'lH'  of  the  hauteur  and  the  side  which  vou  must 
iiave— oh,  i>ositively  must!— to  rule  these  Eastern 
I'ooples.      Out    of    their    great    experience    thev 
warned  him  of  his  folly.     Fancy  the  Islander's 
l-arning  tlie  use  of  the  ballot!    Whv,  thev  would 
••"•<'('pt  kindness  as  a  weakness.    They  understood 
''-thing  ])ut  the  strong  hand.     A  governor  who 
was  not  master  would  not  be  a  governor  to  them, 
■•my  more  than  a  soldier  witli  a  cornstalk  for  a 
ntie  would  be  a  soldier.     Did  he  tliink  that  the 
1  <.ngals  of  Bar  were  farmers  of  the  Middle  West  ? 
(No,  lie  did  not,  by  a  long  way,  we  will  sav  for 
'"».)     Hut  the  philosophical  said  that  he  would 
'••■•"■'i  with  time,  as  everybody  in  the  East  had, 
^ii<'  ini}.racticability  of  his  programme. 
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"  You  Avill  sec,  Governor,"  lie  was  told,  *'  that 
you  will  liavo  to  fall  back  on  the  old  methods. " 

"  Xo!  "  lie  answered.  "  I  was  sent  to  carry 
out  a  different  idea  or  I  would  not  liave  come, 
It  is  not  so  many  centuries  since  we  ourselves 
thou,yht  that  we  ^'ot  our  food  and  air  by  the  u;racc 
of  a  lord  of  the  manor,  wlio,  naturally,  tried  to 
keep  us  in  the  illusion  by  a  connuandint,'  manner, 
(iradually  our  vision  has  widened  and  our  ca- 
I)acity  irrown.  A  little  of  v%-hat  we  liave  we  would 
trans))lant.  We  will  give  the  Tongals  schools; 
we  will  lot  tliem  elect  tlieir  own  head  men  and 
mayors;  we  will  teach  them  to  cree})  tirst,  in  the 
liope  that  they  will  h'arn  to  walk.  It  may  be  ;. 
long  time  before  they  can  take  their  own  course 
Avithout  our  direction,  but  that  is  for  time  to 
tell. 

"  You  say  we  will  only  sow  the  seed  of  re- 
bellion.' T  can't  believe  that  will  ])rove  true  in 
the  end.  The  pupil  will  not  always  laisunder- 
stand  a  i)atient  and  honest  teacher.  1  (hm't  think 
hunum  nature  can  be  so  different  in  Bar  but  it 
will  resjiond  in  self-interest  to  benefits  bestowed." 

Yes,  lie  was  a  most  provoking  optimist,  this  son 
whom  Madame  Afother  had  sent  out  to  look  after 
the  foundling,  and  smiling,  even  laughing,  as  lie 
rushed  into  the  arms  of  the  gods  who  would 
destroy  liim.  Our  clerk  from  Tooting  would 
like  to  see  him  and  his  little  red  schoolliouse 
after  lie  had  been  on  the  Job  for  two  years. 
The  big  Amerit-an  would  be  lucky  if  he  escai)ed 
assussmation. 
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But  some  far-seei 
and  govoruors  wore  less  inclined  to  sneer.    Thev 


no;  merchants  and   student.- 


ucre  only  scrutinizing  and  skeptical  and  too 


•lous  of  the  slio^htness  of 


con- 


>[  the  iniffhty  powers  that  the  countL 
ni:;lit  unloose  to  be  cocksure  of  anvtl 
as  that  knight  who  tilted 


opportunism's  contr..! 

ess  millions 

ling.      And 


against  the  windmilh 


altogether  ignoble?     l)i(hi't  vou  like  him?     Th. 

troaty  ports   whose  opinion  was  worth  while,  had 

to  like  the  Big  Fellow. 
Miss  Destiny  trying  out  an  unselfish  i<leal-to 

sa  ye  lier  conscience  for  too  hasty  a  leap,  if  vou 
'"'  7^^''^^^  her  face  set,  is  little  minded  to  Took 
;'P  ♦';*;.  ?««-^n'«  or  the  old  herb  doctors  for  advice. 

llH'  l>ig  bellow  was  as  unconscious  of  the  chatter 
alKHit  Ins  inexperience  and  naive  inadequacv  as 
;'  l-attleship  of  foam  bubbles  spinning  out  from 
"^  xTcw.  If  all  the  talk  of  the  China  coast  had 
'•"<'"  'n  his  praise,  it  would  not  have  been  wortli 
•'>  nuu-h  to  him  as  the  cablegram  he  received  on 
'li('  eve  ot  the  last  stage  of  his  journey 

Will.v  Sweetser,  you  must  'know, 'had  had  a 
'liang^  of  lieart,  such  a  cliange  as  such  a  heart 
■'>  A\il  .V  s  was  bound  to  have.     With  monev  in 

'<■  cashier's  drawer  of  Thr  Sentind  to  paj-' for 
"'•;  ^I'ot,  he  did  not  allow  a  rate  of  one  dollar 
•;au  seventy-five  cents  a  word  to  blue-pencil  his 
''■•'lings: 

■'  l>nl  my  best  to  keep  you  from  going     You 
;:"/•    Duty  done.    T  failed.    Have  been  thinking. 
'''=^lit   breaks.     Ai)olouries.   salnan.«      O— r— 
'^'aads,  judges,  brownies,  tropical  gold  bricks  not 
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interfere  with  true  frieiidsliip,  I<](litorial  tn-da 
.Jim  Harden  will  fix  tliat  island  l)usiiu'ss.  'I'rui- 
liini.  All  needed  was  ri<;lit  man.  Ciretilatio 
boomini'.  Studvini'  law  liard.  Tliiee  tuturi 
Tryine^  to  be  wise,  hut  prefei-  you  on  tap.  Hurr 
up.  Bit?,  and  finisli  joh.  Make  you  (Jovernor  I'e; 
State.  'i\vo  years  limit  allow  you  stay.  Plar 
ning  visit  you.  Theodore,  .Mrs.  Billings  wel 
Love.    Willy." 

Vie  have  the  word  of  Kiihly  Witherbee,  wh 
keei)H  the  record,  that  the  (Jovernor  of  Ba 
(huieed  around  and  ai'ound  the  tahle,  shoutinir  i 
aban(h)ned,  roiliekinijf  j?lee.  His  friend,  his  be- 
friend, was  won  back. 

"  More  power  to  you.  Weleonie  to  the  bai 
You  can't  visit  me  too  soon.  Vou'i'e  slnOin: 
vour  old  ()lvmi)us  with  nuiscle  foi  frav,"  h 
ca])led  in  answer.  "  Vou  and  Theodore  ea 
,lei-ry's  to-ni<>;}it  and  think  of  me  " — as  they  did 
ten  thousand  miles  away. 


XXVI 
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NOW,  with  their  temj^orate  zone  chrysalis  of 
wool  i)aeke(l  in  their  trunks,  the  Bi<,'  Fel- 
low and  Kiddy,  clad  in  their  troi)ical  cotton 
suits  hon-ht  at  a  treaty  port,  were  carried  south- 
ward by  a  cruiser  of  the  white  navy  to  seas  and 
skies  that  became  a  li^diter  blue  as  the  sun  j,'rew 
l:"tter.  On  the  sliores  of  the  islands  among 
winch  tliey  passed,  they  saw  a  darker  and  richer 
.triven  than  they  had  known  before  and  rows  of 
«;"'<>anut  i)alms  where  the  pearly  foam  of  the  surf 
li'-ked  the  sandy  beaches;  and  on  the  fourth  mom- 
mi?  the  mountains  of  Bar  a})peared  out  of  the 
mist. 

The  seamen  began  to  i)repare  one  of  the  steam 
launches  to  disembark  the  passengers;  but  this 
was  unnecessary.  That  speck  alone  on  the  waters 
"11  approaching  proved  to  be  a  small  gunboat  of 
.1  iuindred  tons'  burden,  with  two  Colt's  rapid-fire 
'"iward  and  two  three-pounders  aft.  tolling  to 
tl!"  long,  low  swell  the  U.  S.  S.  Paktouan,  Ensign 
JH.ger  Clancy  commanding,  came  smartly  along- 
si'l"  and  received  the  new  Governor  and  his  sec- 
'-tary  aboard.  A  dapper,  boyish,  round-faced 
}"ungster  was  Clancy,  who  supplied  liis  guests 
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with  tlio  only  two  chairs  on  liis  (liinlnutive 
(]iiart('r-(U'('k. 

"  You'll  have  to  movo  about  with  tlic  sun  and 
sit  close  to  each  other,"  said  he,  "  or  you'll  ,tret  out 
of  the  shade  of  that  posta^'e  stamp  of  an  awnin.i,'." 

"  In  case  your  engines  l)reak  down,  I  should 
think  you  might  use  a  napkin  for  a  sail,"  said  the 
Governor,  cheerily. 

*'  Yes,  if  it  was  reefed  she  could  carry  it," 
Clancy  answered.  "  But  she's  the  navy  of  Bar, 
sir,  at  your  service,  and  I'm  her  aihniral,  wiio'U 
liear  nothing  against  her." 

Tlie  Governor  thought  that  ho  and  Clancy 
would  get  on  first  rate  togetlier. 

"  Ilow  are  things  on  the  island?  "  he  asked. 

"  Thev're  i)rettv  bad.     Old  (leneral  '  Prairie 

Fire's  '    still    swearing "    and    then    Clancy 

stopped,  impulsively. 

"  General  who?  "  pursued  the  Big  Fellow. 

"  General  Strong,  sir." 

Clancy  would  not  be  drawn  any  further. 

"  Just  forget  1  said  that,  sir.  My  business  is 
not  to  call  names,  but  to  patrol  the  rivers  and 
the  coast,  with  an  eye  to  filibusters,  and  to  be 
readv  to  -iirht  any  time  I'm  wanted.  That's  all, 
sir.  And  after  you  have  looked  around  I'll  bo 
glad  to  answer  any  and  all  (piestions  as  intelli- 
gently as  I  can.  And  your  luivy  is  in  a  most  ef- 
ficient state.  Governor,"  said  the  Lord  lligii  Ad- 
miral of  the  five  bays  of  Bar,  not  to  mention  the 
many  streams. 

AVhen  the  Americans  occupied  th;  island  they 
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i;i<l  fonnd  llic  Pnht<nniu,  a  rusty  picco  of  junk, 
■tailed  ill  the  mud.  Clancy  asked  the  Admiral  if 
ic  nii<,dit  have  her  ])rovided  li(.  (.„uld  make  lier 


'un,  and  the  Admiral 


ii;ave  iiis  consent.     So  tl 


10 

le 


\\';\- 


It 


Kiisitrii   had   patched   and   doctored    her   till   si 
a  nfroat  command,  to  his  niind's  eye. 
was  an  incident  in  lior  varied  career,  anc 
iiicy  enjoyed  all  incidents,  to  introduce  tiio  new 
"vernor  to  iiis  island.    As  tliey  steamed  toward 

massy  tureen  shores  devel- 
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the  harbor,  out  of  it;- 


OIM'I 


ti 


0   roofs   and   the   wliite   house-sid 


OS  and 
rom  what  ho 
card  and  what  Clancy  had  said,  the  Bi^  Fel- 
i"w  had  not  exix'ctod  a  hearty  welcome,  but  1 
had  only  half  <,ruessed  how  cold 


111''  cathedral    tower   of   Takar       1^ 
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Kill  can 
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an  ollic 
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rii(>  Paktoinui  ])rocoodod  iij)  tlie  turbid  Tak, 


liiver.    from    whicli    tl 


ir 


audi 


10   capital    took   its    name. 


ni,'-])laco,  whicli  was  only  a  few  step 


!i"!n  the  plaza.     IToro  tiio  Gonoral 
i'l'i  his  staff  and  the  oflRcors  of  the 


III 


commanding' 
i^arrison  woi-o 
wnitin.o:  with  two  companies  of  the  Sixtv-tifth, 
a  ri^id  lino  of  white  faces  and  khaki  on  the  back- 
:;Tonnd  of  white  clothes  dotted  by  a  hundred  or 
iiiorc  brown  faces, 

<  'no  of  the  natives,  a  boy  of  sixteen  or  seven- 
"  <  !i.  liad  o<lged  ahead  of  the  others,  his  moon  face 
■y' I  soft  black  eyes  full  of  u])-ffazing  wonder  at 
tins  fair-haired  afiant.  Bi<,^  not  yet  weaned  from 
'''•'  li.dMts  of  home,  whore  man-service  is  dear,  bv 
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latiie 


ashor 


iasi,  where  man-service  is  choa)), 


0  carrying  his  suit-case.     Benito 
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have  hocn  drawn  on  liy  the  (iovornor's  statnro 
<:)•  hy  his  smile;  nt  any  rate,  the  (Jovernor,  as  ho 
.-poke  to  the  (Icncrai,  felt  a  hand  next  to  his  on 
the  handU'  and  heard  a  shrill  voice  say,  "  1 
cany  him,"  and  the  case  was  out  of  his  ^rasj). 

"  Here,  you — imp,  u:et  out  of  that!  "  said  the 
(leneral,  roachiug  for  Benito,  wlio  adroitly 
<lod^n'd. 

"  I  cai-ry  iiim,  (Jroat  P>i,c:noss.  Yo  want  ]iay!  " 
Benito  appealed  to  the  hii?  smile  above  his  head. 

"All  ridit !  (lo  ahead!  Vou  cai'ry  him.  my 
boy,"  said  the  (Jovernor,  who  was  beini^  intro- 
duced to  the  oRicei's. 

Father  Tim  Maloney,  in  khaki,  with  a  cross  on 
his  slioulders,  ha:l  mc^ant  to  wait  his  turn;  t)ut 
the  \V\^  Fellow  spied  him  with  a  hearty,  "  Well, 
how  are  you,  Tim.'  Are  you  tongue  tit'd.'  "  tiui 
was  w<-ll,  blue  eyes  dancini;-  with  humor. 

Two  i'attle-tra|)  carriages  liad  been  provided, 
and,  with  the  troops  as  escort,  the  (Jovernor  and 
the  Gen<'ral  and  his  staff  drove  into  the  obloni? 
plaza,  with  its  double  rows  of  i)alms  in  the 
renter,  the  catliedral  at  one  end,  the  Government 
I*alace  at  tlie  other,  and  the  ])arracks  and  shops 
and  residences  of  the  well-to-do  alon<i:  its  long 
sides.  The  ])eo])le,  most  of  them  in  native  attire, 
their  shirts  hanging  outside  their  trousers,  and 
some  of  a  lighter  comi.lexion,  telltale  of  Spanish 
blood,  in  Furoi)ean  cut  of  duck,  looked  on  disin- 
terestedly or  loweiingly. 

There  v/as  liiile  (uriosity,  excejtt  when  ihev 
remarked  the  size  of  the  ninvcomer  and  compared 
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liim  to  the  ^W;int  soUWw  of  the  (InuTal's  stalT, 
.M;i,)»tr  Staton.  Xo  shout  ol"  welcome  eaine  from 
their  lips;  no  si<rii  of  welcome  was  in  their  faces. 
The  (lovernor  felt  that  Init  for  the  row  of  bar- 
onets he  mi.i^Hit  he  put  ahoard  the  first  steamer,  if 
the  cliar'-tahle  had  their  way,  or.  more  likely,  shot 
on  the  spot  hy  will  of  the  majority. 

The  trooi)s  canu'  to  rest  at  the  foot  of  the  steps 
"f  the  l)i,<r  huihliiii,'-  from   which   the   island   had 
fxvn  ruled  l)y   Spain,  and  within   the   Bishop  of 
the  diocese  and  some  local  oDlcials   received  the 
<iovernor  with  Spanisli  politeness,  while  he  was 
tliinkin*,'  how  he  M'ould  ever  reach  the  hearts  and 
nimds  concealed  by  those  expressionless  Oriental 
faces.     This    roomy,    unhomelike     Palace,    with 
liardwood    tioors    and    bare    walls,    he    was    to 
occupy  alone.     If  Ellen  had  only  come  with  him! 
P.ut  why  should  she?     lie  always  became  argu- 
mentative  wheu  tliese  unbidden   tlumghts   which 
would  not  down  appeared.     Why  should  he  have 
l)rought  her  to  this  isolated  island,  with  no  out- 
lt»i)k  and  no  diversion,  except   a  problem   which 
most  of  the  world  thought  unworth  solving? 

Instead  of  i)laying  the  sorrowful  knight,  lie  had 
Ix'tter  he  getting  acquainted  with  the  men  of  the 
island  who  were  friendly  or,  at  least,  had  come 
to  pay  their  respects.  If  the  General  failed  to 
introduce  him  to  any  of  the  oOicials  and  leading 
citizens.  Father  Tim,  ubiquitous,  talkative,  the 
litV  of  the  party,  made  good  the  neglect.  Thus 
\N|'('ome  to  a  group  of  new  characters,  each  of 
^vl-ich  is  to  play  a  part  in  the  Big  Fellow's  career 
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an<i  Klh'n's.  wliilc  tlio  old  clMractors  in  the  lionic 
land  may  not  be  l'ortrolt<-n.     !!•'  catiilouiu-d  tlicni 
at  once  as  a  cabinet  of  lir-t  intbi»'ii<-c<. 

No.   1.  Gcnoral   "  I'mirli-   Kiiv  "  Stron-,  \vbo 
roceivcd   his   H<>l)ri<|ii<'t    I'loin   the    Indians   in    his 
yoiinircr  «lays  in   Ww  Sioux  caiiM'Jii.U"-      "''   ^^'-'^ 
"fat,  l)ahl,  rcd-facc'd,  with  a  bristling'  nioustachc. 
and  suffered  much  from  tlie  heat.     His  position 
as   a  military  autoerat   was   endanirere<l   by   the 
arrival  of  a  eivil  j^overnor  who  was  to  ooiipi'rate 
with  him.    Ai!:ainst  this  outra«Jce  he  had  been  talk- 
ing ever  sinee  he  h<'ard  the  news.    His  wliole  idea 
of  a  eampaii^n  was  Indian  tactics.     It  is  said  that 
.Mrs.   Staton,  wife  of  tin-   Major,  who   formally 
denied    the   allei^ation.    once    remarked    that    the 
].rairie  fire  found  the  juni,de  too  moist  and  ,t;roon 
to  burn.     A  bi-ave  man  ^ono  to  seed,  the  (ieneral 
was  now  complaininjif  and  <j;arru)ous.     He  drank 
heavily,  but  not  more  heavily  than  he  swore.    His 
])rofanity  the  wits  of  the  .ajarrison  had  classified 
ui  five  strings.     He  tired  No.  1  strinir,  and  some- 
times No.  2  strinj?  in  intervals  between  the  blasts 
of  No.  1,  when  in  a  i?reat  rajj:e.    As  the  situation 
demanded,   the  other   strings   were  used.   No.   .") 
])(>ing  amiably  conversational  and  sui)plyin,<i;  the 
])lace  of  a  discriminating  adjectival  vocabulary. 

No.  2.  Felipe  Guzman,  the  S])anish  P.isho])  of 
the  island,  in  canonicals  of  sjiotless  white,  with  a 
voice  whose  softness  belied  his  face,  which  was 
fat  in  keeping  with  his  ]ierson.  while  his  eyes, 
having  a  peculiar  wall  c^tfect,  never  se<Mned  to 
look  into  yours.    It  was  to  him,  he  said,  a  source 
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,.r  u'l-OMt  <,'ratificati(.n  tliat  statecraft  slioul.l  have 
il^  hini.    Statccrart  ^linuM  -,'(.  hand  in  haii.l  with 


-triinir  iiM'asurrs,  whidi   wt 


re  th«'  most   im-rci 


fill 


nil 


\vr  cxisti'i','  conditions.    The  nativos  were  eliil 


.Ircii.  with   half-foruH 


d    minds.     Thcv   had   mis- 


lik.Mi  nix'i-tv  for  licfii-c.  and  as  a 


father  to  tiuMii 


hoped  for  a  (•onsi>tent  policy.     For  any  m«'as- 
iiiv  of  self-jrovermnent  th«'y  were  <iuite  uiitit. 

N'o.  :'..   Don  Luiz  Cortina,  ealled  l.y  the  nativos 
"  The  Tliinker,"  a  sli.u'ht,  short  man  with  a  smo<)th 
la.v,  an  a-iuiline  nose,  bri^dit  little  eyes,  and  white 
ireth,  with  thin  lii)S  drawn  over  tiiem.     He  had 
;i  sli.irht  impediment  of  speech  and  a  halting  of 
.,nc  leic  when  he  walked,     hi  blood  he  could  iiave 
l),M-n  only  a  (luarter  native.     A    lawyer,   onco  a 
Spanish   otTiclal,   a.t?ain   an   a^'itator   aj,'ainst   the 
Spanianls,    a    K'ra(hiato    of    the    I'niversity 
Salamanca,  he  was  known  as  tlie  best  educa+ee 
man   in  the   Islands.     His  attitude   was  one  of 
srliolastie    disinterestedness    and    he    seemed    to 
.•iLrree   ijenerally  with  the   Bishop,   thouirh   once, 
v.lien  neither  the  Bishop  nor  the  Governor  was 


liM.kmg,  he  gave 


the  Bishop  a  glance  of  hate  and 


ti'eth  showed  catlike  un( 


h^r  his  drawn  lip> 


it  he  was  a  man  o 


f  manv'  hates,  and  soon  the 


( 


iovernor  was 


Xo.  4.  Eugene 


to  be  numbered  among  them. 


Willard  Tarkowitz,  the  leading 
...,>  dealer  and  foreign  merchant.    A  pronounc 
llv    j'.ritish   subject,    ho   spoke   with   a    docido<l 

•onlident  of  His  HxcollencyV 


■nil 


llii-lish  accent,  was  ( 


i.aMcd  tliat  tl'.inirs  could  be  kont  (lun 


t  for 


the  hemp  sea 


son,  and  was  convinced,  from  his  o.\- 
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pcrienco  in  IiMli.-i.  tli:it  a  little  "  >'\*U-  "  was  vory 
iiiiportaiit  ill  kcrpitij;  ilowii  tlic  iiati\»'>-.  I'arko- 
wit/'s  British  firm  often  rcmiiKlt'd  liiin  to  keep 
out  of  politio  aiul  not  to  tr;i<lf  willi  tli<-  m>nr- 
rcctors.     Mr  was  siispcttfil  of  liotli  ollnix'S. 

Xo.  .').  Major  Kiiwai'l  Statoii,  aiioi:t  to  i.-.-fiv.' 
his  nunilxT  as  Lieutenant  CoNuiel;  tall,  well  huilt, 
known  as  "  K'anirotl  "  to  tin-  n.itixcs.  an<l  as 
the  "  brains  of  the  staff  "  to  the  army;  a  silent 
man,  t-xcept  when  with  Mr>.  Staton,  a^  they  talked 
things  oN'er  in  their  r(»oms. 

No.  (1.  William  Wintei  hum  Worth,  ml--ionary 
of  the  Society  of  the  Won!,  no  lar^ei-  than  the 
averai-e  Ti.n.tral  himself,  with  a  pleasant  voico 
and  a  (piiek.  neivous  manner,  lie  wa-  I'ai'ko- 
wit/'s  favorite  joke.  "  .\notlier  example  of  tht; 
half-l)ake«l  missionary  lools  who  e(tuldn*t  earn 
their  liviuic  at  home,"  eNpi'esse(l  the  \  iew  of  that 
old  Kastern  expeit  over  his  whi-ky  and  soda. 
"  A  disturhinj;  element,"  said  the  i;i>hop.  "  I 
like  the  little  man,  I  do,  bless  him!  "  said  Father 
Tim. 

No.  7.  Arthur  Tlionii)son,  a  youn^'  American 
mini  Hi;  enirineer,  who  was  interesteil  in  the  eoal 
mines  of  the  island. 

No.  S.  (ieorji;e  llorswell.  a  young-  Austi'aliaii, 
Parkowitz's  assistant,  whom  I'arkowit/.  had  tried 
in  vain  to  have  the  firm  discharge.  His  superior 
had  led  him  an  unpleasant  life,  and  he  and  Thomp- 
son were  fast  friends,  hoth  hoping  for  "  some- 
tliinig  better  "  when  ih;.  i-innd  was  pacified. 
And  Father  Tim  we  know.     Two  other  cliarac- 
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tti-  not  pri'sciit,  l'(»i'  a  very  <'vi(l('iit  reason,  tiiay 
;i-  well  Im'  inctltiolinl  at  oticf.  ( 'aiiipo,  a  t"ull 
|iluu<|f«l  iiativ<'.  was  the  lirad  of  the  iiisuriTcto 
I'dico  ill  the  lii'ld.  I'artio  was  a  l)im:ari<l  cliicr. 
an  i<iinoi-last,  who  tool<  oi«lt'i's  Ironi  no  one  ami 
l'i.ii:,dit  at'tci-  lii>  own  fashion.  Touhl  you  ha\t' 
I  iiown  tlic  nati\»'  inner  eiich>.  yoii  wouhl  ha\e 
r<l  it  whispereil  that  Cortina's  were  the  hrains 


ilea 


lia(l<  of  ( 'ampo. 

All  ei^dit  of  lliat  .-ataloijue  of  fiist  inlhienees. 
;i!i<l  all  the  others  of  whieli  they  were  typical,  de- 
I't'iidcd  for  their  pre>cn<'e  upon  the  hayonet,  the 
<l..\(rn(tr  saw.  Was  there  no  <»n<'  to  sjjeak  for 
ti;u-('  hrown  and  forl)iddin<j^  faces  he  had  se«'n 
in  tl;e  street.'  Was  tliei'e  no  full -hlooded  native 
iVi'tid  of  America.'  h.e  asked  the  (leneral,  and  the 
'it'iieral  took  tlie  (Jovernoi"  tt)  liead(|uai'tei's  to 
-!.M\v  jiini  the  jctne  Tonual  in  the  whole  l)eni.y"lite<l 
i-laiid  wlio,  in  the  (ieneral's  words,  was  worth 
'       ^       tlif  powder  to  blow  him  to  the  hell  place. 

'•  I'lnrico,  the  jiew  {Jovernor,  Mr.  Harden!" 
-.li  I  llie  (ieneral,  introducinu-  a  youn^  Tont^al  in 
hhali.  who  >prang  up  from  his  <losk  with  military 

••  I'AcclIencv!  "  breathed  Enrico,  Ixnvini;  to  the 
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'•  laii'ico  fonjilit  mo  once,  dichi't  you,  Kurioo?  " 
Siiiiiu  Xo.  5,  the  amial)le  one.) 
■■  ^'e^,  (ieneia!,"  with  another  how. 
■'  \'c-.  he  fouii'lit  well,"  continued  the  General. 
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"  Yes,  (U'Dcral,  T  am  vcrv  ]iai)i»v.  F  love  niv 
now  poiintry.  Ainoi'ica!  "  with  the  how. 

"  I've  ]mt  liiin  on  salary.  1  {cil  you  ho  cjets 
THo  inor(^  ini'ormatioii  than  all  the  staff.  ITe  talks 
with  the  natives  and  conu's  and  tells  nic,  don't 
you,  c'li  f  " 

"  Yes.  (Jonoral.  Tt  is  a  .tjroat  honor  if  T  can 
help  you  aj^ainst  your  ononiios,"  witli  the  punc- 
tilious bow. 

"  And  I'll  tell  you,  by  (Striui,-  Xo.  ;'>) !  "— liero 
th<'  (General  was  i^ivinu:  the  civil  autliorities  still 
another  o'i<"  of  the  thrusts  whieh  the  (jovornor 
had  heard  smiling', — "  he  knows  his  place.  He's 
no  town-meet iuir,  aii^ency,  i;-ood-as-you-are  Indian, 
lie  doesn't  think  lie  ouii'lit  to  Jiiess  with  the  odi- 
cers.  You  kiKjw  your  place,  and  you  keei»  it,  eh, 
Enrico?  "  * 

\'(»s,   (Jeneral.      You  are  my  ])enei'actor  who 
teaclies  me  everytliin,u-,"  with  the  bow. 

Thei'c,  by  the  jumpiiii;,  hyphenated  ),rofanities 
— Striil,i,^s  Xos.  3  and  4, — you  had  one  loyal  native 
and  the  only  one  on  the  whole  danined  island 
that  ou<<]it  to  be  suid<  and  wasliod  of  all  the  liare- 
backed,  hornet  limnan  kind  tliat  called  it  theirs. 
V(  -..  by  the  Almiixhty ! 

You  could  not  help  enjoyinjj:  Prairie  Fire  if 
yoii  looked  at  him  in  the  ri^dit  liirlit,  a  (|ua!ity 
which  the  (lovernor  liad  infinitely,  or  he  could  not 
Imve  remained  in  such  invariable  «j:ood-inmior. 
That  e\eni!iii:  when  lie  wetit  to  his  room  he  found 
t'lat  lu^  hail  a  nativ(>  follower  of  his  own.  The 
nioou-raeed  boy  who  asked  to  earrv  the  Biar  l-'el- 


HIS  WELCOME  TO  liAK 


291 


low's  siiit-caso  liad  iinpackoil  liis  trunk  and  laid 
<iut  a  suit  of  wliite  on  the  bed. 

•"  L  look  after  yon!  You  let  nie  look  after  you, 
(ireat  Bigness!  No  \)iiy.  Little  rice,"  said  ho 
1;)  tiie  giant  who  held  his  imagination  eaptive. 

•■All  right!  Go  ahead!  You  seem  to  know 
I'lctty  well  how  to  do  it!  "  said  Big. 

The  highest  of  Benito's  ])rivi leges  was  to 
ihi-t  the  Governor's  desk,  wliicli  was  to  him 
;i  kind  of  throne.  It  was  a  ])r<)ad,  ihit-topi)ed 
Ar<k  of  native  hardw;)od  in  the  end  of  a  series 
(if  lliree  great,  liigli-eeilinged  rooms,  witli  shining 
liai-dwood  iloors  and  windows  and  casements  al- 
ways open  to  let  in  any  vagrant  breeze  that  rip- 
plrd  the  Jieat  of  the  day.  Over  it,  on  the  rear 
\v;ill.  had  been  the  portrait  of  u  former  Spanish 
(invcrnor.  lie  was  (pute  a  famous  man,  this  Gov- 
tiiior,  who  drove  a  thousand  natives  into  the  sea 
a-  a  punitive  measure.  That  .])ortrait  the  Big 
I'l'ilow  removed  to  tlie  hall,  and  in  its  place  he 
put  a  steel  engraving  of  Lincoln. 

Here  he  held  audience  for  all  who  would  come 
if  their  own  volition  or  at  his  call.  Evidence  on 
\  liirli  he  thought  he  could  rely  one  <lay  was  con- 
tMini(le(l  bv  that  of  the  next.  Bos>  P>irch  seemed 
.1  jewel  of  sim])licity,  directness,  and  truth  coni- 
M.ircd  to  the  Presidentes  with  whom  he  had  to 
'ic.il.  P>ut  there  was  one  most  important  Presi- 
■l.-ntc  he  had  not  met  yet— the  Pre^idente  of  Toll, 
v.iioin  tlie  natives  called  Don  Francisco  in  a  way 
i  !  .-ittract  the  (Jovenior's  attention. 

■■  A  disturber,"  said  tlu'  Bishop. 
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"  A  iii;in  ol'  stroii^tli,  hut  ;il\v;iys  a<;;iinsi  any 
j^ovcniiiK'nt  and  hypocritical,"  >.  i«l  Dr.  Cortina. 

"  Damned  rchol !  "  said  the  (icnci'al. 

"  A  good  husines.s  man,  hut  ou^dit  to  he  exiled," 
said  Parkowitz. 

"  A  i'uli-hlooded  native,  witli  imicli  i)o\ver 
ainoni,'  the  natives  and  a'^'ainst  us,"  t'l-oni  Major 
Staten,  when  pi'essed;  for  he  was  cai-efnl,  as  a 
nienil)cr  of  the  (jlend'al's  staff,  not  to  exjiros  pri- 
vate opinions. 

Meanwhih',  all  the  news  the  (Jovernor  had  from 
ihat  traiUess  land,  infested  with  hate,  was  of 
many  small  liuiits.  hittei'  and  vindictive,  and  of 
plottiiiii'  nati\c  leadei's  with  the  (hmii'erous  little 
e<hica1ion,  who  incite(|  rchellion  with  argument 
and  with  tiireats  of  assassination  and  collected 
taxes  when  kliaki  h;ick>  were  tnrn"d. 

"  We  have  the  Anieiicans  beaten!  "  they  whis- 
])ered  in  at  the  doorways.  "  The  white  i^-iants 
jj:r()w  weary.  Their  pi>ople  at  lionu-  will  no  lon,s:er 
hear  the  expense,  ^'es.  countrymen,  and  we  have 
ii^ood  news  fi-om  Amei'iia.  Here  is  \vhat  their 
statomen  say  I  ^'ou  may  read  it  yourselves,  or 
we  will  read  it  for  you,  '  Keep  on  lighting  and 
you  will  he  fi'cc,'  they  say.  X<)W.  as  a  last  resort, 
llie  tyrants  in  jxtv^-er  in  America  have  sent  a  big, 
soft,  unknowing  mai  who  palavcu's.  Doon't  that 
show  thai  thc>  are  a/raid.'  Having  failed  to  find 
us  with  riiles.  he  would  draw  us  into  the  oiien  and 
trick  us  with  smiles  I  And  reniemhor,  if  they  win 
they  will  treat  you  like  negroes — as  we  treat  the 
negrito  dwarfs  of  the  mountains!  " 


ins  WELCOME  TO  BAR 


29.'} 


A  people  bearing  in  l)]ood  and  in  spirit  the 
Spanish  memory,  saw  a  new  set  of  I'ulei's  with- 
out Si)anisli  i)oliteness.  Every  brown  faee  smik'd 
;i  polite  greeting,  learned  from  Spain,  and  every 
native  hand  was  secretly  against  the  Amci'ieans. 
K'fpi'isals  l)red  rt'])risals,  Ti'eaehery  had  made 
the  mm  in  khaki  in  the  jnngle,  whose  temi)les  beat 
v.illi  the  heat  and  dull  resentment  over  comrach's 
liolocd  in  the  dark,  indisci'iminatc  whim  anything 
clad  in  a  white  shirt  a]t])ear('d  in  fi'ont  of  them. 
Tlicy  were  fighting  an  enemy  which,  in  the  phras<' 
el'  !'aii"ie  Fire,  would  not  "  stand  up  to  he 
Isilled;  "  enemies  who  hid  their  rifles  on  the  col- 
iiiiin's  approacli.  stood  so  many  gaping  peasants 
.IS  it  passed,  and  straightway  became  imps  under 
coN'er  of  night. 

W'lien  the  (lovernor  ti'iecl  to  explain  that  a  bet- 
I'l-  I'^gime  was  to  come,  a  veil  seemed  to  be  draAVii 
oMT  tlie  n;itiv(^  mind.  After  weeks  in  the  capital, 
>nre  with  l)atHing  exi)erienee,  he  made  a  tour. 
I'rom  tli<>  thickets  the  people  came  to  the  towns 
and  villages  to  look  on  the  American  giant  as 
tliey  would  at  a  show,  lie  tohl  them  of  how  they 
Were  to  elect  their  own  mavors  and  councilmen 
;ind  wh.at  this  meant;  of  how  teachers  were  com 
ing  from  home  to  teach  them  English  and  arith- 
metic and  writing,  so  they  would  knou'  how  to 
^<)vei-n  themselves,  Jiut  they  asked  no  (juestions, 
tiiey  (>xhil)ited  no  interest,  while  they  made  Span- 
i>li  hows  and  distrusted  all  ^pretensions  after  their 
expei'ience  witi!  S])anish  ]iroclamations. 

Parkowitz,  local  type  of  tlie  clerk  from  Tooting, 


294 


TIIK   l;l(i    FKLLUW 


was  lau^liin^  in  liis  s'covo  an<I  <inotiiio:  tlio  wonN 
of  the  poet  about  the  Kast  bcino;  the  Hast  siieer- 
in^ly  to  the  little  forei<,ni  colony. 

"  Wliite  solidarity  and  a  su{)erior  manner  tlio 
Americans  must  learn,"  he  said.  "  and  I  doubt  it' 
they  have  tiie  savey,  you  know,  anyway.  As  for 
this  (iovernor,  I  fancy  he'd  do  very  well  in  Amer- 
ica, where  everybody  is  Ix'tter'n  anyone  else,  you 
know." 

The  Bijr  P'ellow  returned  to  the  caiJital  de- 
pressed, but  not  diseoura^e(l.  Not  a  single  man, 
so  far  as  he  knew,  liad  h.e  really  convinced  of  his 
sincerity,  while  at  home  everyone  seemed  to  take 
liis  sinceiity  i'or  Lcrantecl.  The  one  l*re-.idente, 
Francisco  Martinez,  of  Toll,  whom  he  had  most 
wanted  to  meet  had  been  absent  in  a  distant  i)rov- 
ince,  buyin^^  hemp. 

"  If  1  could  only  get  a  single  real  native,  a 
leader  among  his  people,"  as  the  (Jovernor  said 
to  Kiddy,  in  talking  of  the  situation,  "  who 
knew  how  to  reach  tliem,  that  would  be  a  be- 
ginning." He  })aced  up  and  down  the  hard- 
wood floors,  making  them  creak.  "  We  are  right 
and  vre  must  win  in  the  end;"  and  after  another 
turn:  "  The  schools  will  helj)."  In  blue  moments 
he  always  harked  to  them.  "  They  will  reach  the 
children.  [  have  great  hope  of  the  teachers,  and 
they  will  be  here  soon." 

Wliy  not  ask  Benito  about  tliis  man  of  Toll? 
UsuaII\,  Benito's  only  answer  to  any  (juestion 
was:  "  I  no  know  politics.  F  work  for  von.  Great 
Bigness."    But  at  mention  of  Martinez  the  first 
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(lisci])|(',  as  the  fiovonioi-  '■  lUcd  Px'iiito,  broke  into 
a  torrent  of  words: 

"  Don  Fi-ancisc,^!  There  is  a  man!"  I'.enito 
.•iie<l.  "  Don  Francix'o  he  all  'ro/inal  like  niel 
\o  Spaniard!  Xot  little  di'op  ot'  Spaniard  !  lie 
ran  li^ht  like  1  do,  and  1  can  lii,dit,  too,  (Jreat 
I'.iirnoss!  " 

lU'iiito  sfjuared  lii>  shoulders  soldier-tV.sliion 
and  draniatica'ly  opened  liis  shiii  : 

"  r  j^vt  this  li<,ditin,i,'."  he  said.  "  It  not 
hurt,  it  como  so  (piiek.  It  only  -.."nj;  like  an  insect 
hite  and  I  fall  down,  .••iid  I  l-cI  well  aicnin." 

lie  pointed  to  t!ie  litt'e  white  spot  on  his  hreast 
where  a  Krau'  luillel,  ilr 'd  hy  the  soldiers  of  the 
tirst  landiiii;-  parly,  had  pa-serl  throui^di  his  chest. 
W  liat  chases,  wliat  marchin.^-.  what  weariness 
there  had  been  since  that  day! 

"  Don  Francisco,  that  old  man  he  is  sava'-e— 
he  is  the  stron<;-ost  one  in  I*>ar.  A  Spanish  ollicer 
and  Don  P'rancisco's  dauglitor — yes— and  Don 
!■  rancisco,  who  deal  in  the  hemj)  and  harm  no- 
h'>dy,  he  kill  that  officer;  yes.  and  hie  make  war 
Mid  he  make  war  so  hard  the  Spaniard  he  make 
icace.  Anything  he  would  do,  this  old  man,  who 
l<'<'k  so  simple  and  so  calm!  He  fiirht  against 
}eii.  (Jreat  P.igness,  for  his  people.  1  fight  with 
yen.  (Ireat  Bigness,  yes.  because  I  see  your  laugh 
and  smile,  oil,  so  big!  and  you  are  a  man  that  act 
good,  just  like  the  i)roclamation  read  good. 

"  Dh.    the    ])r()clamation    from    the    Spanish 

I'Veclaniatioii     in'n<>I:)Tii5i<i<wi     c/>    Iw,-,  .if ;  f'nl    .i.i^l    +1... 

iiieii  so  bad.  wlio  do  nothing  in  the  proclamation! 
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How  can  my  jxioijIc  believe  you  are  dilTereiit,  as 
I  do.'  X(t,  in»I  Don  l''i"niicise(»  lie  iioi  helieve.  He 
]»reitare;  lie  think,  so  calm,  that  old  man.  He 
make  war  hy  and  by;  >'es,  (Ireat  I>ij4iiess.  You 
watch  him!  He  not  afraid!  lie  not  run  away! 
He  tiuht  hard  when  tlu^  time  come.  I  no  know 
polilies!  I  serve  yoii!  "  ;uid  he  went  on  puttini,' 
cloi  lies  in  a  drawer. 

Don  Ftaneisco  was  wortli  knowini::  and  worth 
winnin,!^:,  the  l>i<j;  Fellow  thoui^iit;  but  he  wouhl  not 
send  for  him,  ho  concluded.  Xo.  It  were  better 
tiiat  the  meetiiiij:,  which  was  Ixmnd  to  haiUHMi. 
wei-e  of  i^on  i-'raneisco's  own  volition.  Witii  only 
ail  occasional  iiueslion  about  the  old  Presidente  of 
I'oll.  the  (i()\-ei'nor  kept  on  listeninii'  t(»  the  (Jeli- 
eral,  the  liisho]),  and  the  other  special  jtleadors. 
He  little  knew  of  the  bargain  for  riHes  that  Parko- 
witz,  ujiholdinijc  white  nu'n's  solidarity,  was  driv- 
in^^  or  of  the  visits  of  the  only  loyal  danmed  one 
in  all  the  damned  island  with  his  budgets  of 
news  of  military  plans  to  the  house  of  Dr.  Cortina, 
that  sleepless  one,  who  sojit  his  unsi^ied  mes- 
sai(es  far  and  wide  and  relished  tlu'  new  order 
of  leniency  as  an  opening  for  great  things. 


XXVII 
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BKXITO,  Guardian  of  His  (Jrcat  Bi^mess  and 
hy  liiinsclf  so  nanioil,  sat  at  the  entrance 
of  the  Palace,  a  motionless,  scinattlnj;  i'vj^- 
iir<'  on  a  mat,  ])ullinif;  a  ]tunka  and  watching  with 
half-closed  eyes,  tlii'oiish  the  blazinj?  lijurht  of  tlie 
-jiiare,  the  sentry  of  the  Sixty-fifth  pacing  slowly 
ill  front  of  the  bai'racks,  mango  ven(h)rs  listless 
or  napping  in  the  shade  of  the  cathedi-al  with  its 
sjihitciies  of  moss-grown  walls,  and  a  carabao 
with  a  melanclioly,  pendulous  stride  drawing  a 
cart  along  the  street. 

J'resently,  around  the  corner  came  a  tliick-set, 
ridcily  native  un(U»r  the  shade  of  a  large  um- 
iM'clla.  His  ai)pearance  was  that  of  some  well- 
I"  do  merchant  or  small  planter  of  the  rural  dis- 
1  lifts  wlio  had  not  fallen  into  the  habit  of  the 
Ihiropean  cut  of  duck.  He  was  sturdy  of  build, 
with  a  ])i'onzed  skin  ])ocknuii'ked,  though  not  un- 
pleasantly, high  cheekbones,  thin  lips,  and  an 
(>\'0\\  manner  that  was  winning.  Somewhat  hesi- 
tatingly he  went  up  the  stei)S  of  the  Palace. 
■  ..;  iiiisi'iice  oi  uiiv  iunciiunai\  iii  iiniiwiiu  iiitiitu 
Iiiiu  doubtful   if  tliese  eccentric  Americans  had 
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not    clioscii   a    new    cntrjiiicc    to    the    (lovornor's 
cliamhcrs. 

"  1  am  the  Prcsidcntc*  of  Toll,  scfior,  tlic  yonnjr 
IvCi'iicr  of  til"  iloor,"  lie  said,  with  a  Spanish  bow, 
"  and   I   hope  you  find  yoiii'x'if  wt'll." 

It  niiirht  he  woi'th  wiiilo  to  i(ot  a  litth'  in- 
I'tiftnation  fi'oni  thf  hoy  hid'ori'  in'oceedinj;,  he 
conchidcd. 

"  ^'(lu  have  come  to  sco  the  (iovcrnor?  "  asked 
I'cnito.    "  The  Kiddy  of  His  (ircat  I>ii;n(»ss  is  in 
side.     lie  is  the  tiMie  k('0]»('i'  of  the  door." 

I»ut  Don  I^'iancisco  did  not  act  on  the  sug- 
gestion. 

*'  They  say  this  newcomer  is  larger  tlian  any 
two  Spania^' is — hirger,  even,  tiian  the  Major 
Staton.'' 

"  He  is  the  (Jreat  IJigiiess,"  JJenito  answered, 
enigmatically.  "  Did  you  not  sco  liim  when  ho 
went  to  Toll.'  " 

'*  No.     I  was  away  buying  lionip." 

"  Buying  hemp.'  "  l^enito  spoke  with  a  trace 
of  the  rising  inflection,  never  lifting  liis  eyelids, 
a^  I  continuing  t(»  pull  the  i-ope  that  kei)t  tlio 
hanging  fan  of  cloth  moving  l)ack  and  forth  over 
(he  (tox'ei'iior's  desk. 

"  Yes,  buying  hemp!  "  tlie  oUl  Presidente  re- 
jteated,  softly.  "  All  through  the  land  they  are 
talking  of  him.  They  say  he  has  a  laugh  which 
makes  tlu^  palm  leaves  simckle,  but  it  is  not  the 
laugh  of  thuiuhM-;  it  is  the  laugh  of  cheer.  Some 
say,  too.  that  it  is  the  liinrrh  of  th.o  'surface  of 
things  and  of  little  understanding." 
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"  Tt  IS  tlio  luui^li  of  His  (I rent  P>i<,Miess,"  aii- 
>\v('r('(l  P>onito. 

"  Tlicy  s;iy  lie  wears  jio  unit'orin  except  a  wliito 
suit  and  lie  shakes  hands  with  evei'vhody,  walks 
alMiiit  without  an  oi'derly.  and  anyhody  may  ,<;•() 
In  t(t  see  liim.  Tlow  can  he  really  he  a  (lovernorl'  " 

"  He  is  the  (Jreat  l)i<z:ness." 

•*  ll(»w.  then,  does  he  rule.'  " 

"  With  the  lauji^h,  with  this,"  and  Benito  laid 
!  i-  hand  on  his  heart,  *"  and  with  these."  Benito 
|i(.int('d  to  his  eyes.  "  it  will  he  well  for  you, 
(I  Sefior  Bresidente  of  Toll!  to  v/atch  the  eyes 
cl<»>ely.  And,  senor,  the  (Jreat  Bii^ness  can  also 
he  the  (Jreat  Anger." 

"  They  say,  when  lie  walks  up  and  down  of 
niulits,  that  the  floors  creak  like  the  hainboo  clus- 
ter in  a  storm  and  the  Palace  shakes." 

"  'i'lie  church  would  shake  if  his  eyes  should 
will  it,"  Benito  said.    "He  is  the  (Ireat  Bigness." 

"  Yon  answei'  not  my  questions.  Vou  an;  deep 
n.r  a  hoy." 

"  He  is  the  Great  Bigness— this  answers  all 
•  luestions!  " — as  it  did  for  [>enito.    "  I  know  him 

Wr!I." 

Who  should  know  him  bettor?  Did  not  Benito 
in-ist  on  sleeping  on  a  mat  outside  tlie  iiig  Fel- 
Itiw's  door?  which  was  no  hardshi/  in  a  land 
'aIu'Vc  nearly  everybody  sleejts  on  a  mat  on  tlio 
n<Mir.  and  the  few  wiio  do  not,  sleej)  on  one  drawn 
t;m1  between  the  four  })0sts  of  a  l)ed. 


He    is    ih 
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^vitll  monkish,  {irayer- wheel,  Kastern  monotony. 
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"  \'(iu  (•;uiii<)t  iiic.i-urc  liiin  or  lliiiik  of  Iiiiii  tlic 
\v;iy  yoii  say.  \',\\\  I  un  kimw  [lolitlcs.  I  sci'v*' 
His  (Jrciit  l»i;;ii('ss,  \vli(t  is  like  tlif  |ii-itclaiiiatii>ii-. 
n-a.l." 

"  Like  the  |ir<)('lamati()n<  rcafll  "  repeat*'!!  tli(^ 
oM  iiiari.  sMiiliiitv  t(t  liiiii-cli'.  "  All  sci'vaiits  ai't- 
raitlil'iil     to    the    hi-cad    of    their    iiia>ters."    lie 

tllOlli^'llt. 

"  N'es,  like  the  lUMclaJiiatiotis  read  !  Ilei'e  is  the 
Kiddy.  Speak  witli  him,  the  tnu*  keeper  of  the 
floor. 

Kiddy  W'itherhee,  dappei'  in  his  suit  ot'  ihnk. 
appeared  in  the  do(»r\vay.  and  l>enito.  who  liad  not 
stopped  pullini,^  the  punka.  \v«'nt  on  watching  the 
sentry. 

"  I  came  to  pay  my  i-espeets  to  His  I'Aeelleney. 
the  (Io\('rnoi-."  said  Senor  Fi'aneiseo  .Martinez. 
"  I  am  the  I'ri'sidenle  ol'  Toll.  I  missed  jiini, 
sofior.  when  he  was  at  Toll  on  his  way  to  the 
northern  pro\inces,  as  1  was  away  buying  hemp." 

Vet  another  reason  had  ke|>t  the  l^i-esideiite 
from  l)einn-  present.  Somotliins?  in  his  nature  I'e- 
voltetl  at  fawninii:  <>ii  ^he  liead  and  fi'ont  of 
o|»pression.  Curiosity,  horn  of  the  many  stories 
of  the  I>i_ir  Fellow  hi^  had  lieai'd,  in  part  hrouulit 
him  to  the  Palace.  Aii()th<'r  factor  was  that 
he  knew  that  his  a.hsence  fi-om  Toll  had  made  him 
a  marked  man  in  the  tniiid  oi'  one  Major  Staton. 

Kiddy  welcomed  him  as  respectfully  and  benefi- 
cently   as    a    Yamen    runner    would    receive    a 

'*  1  am  glad,  indeed,  sir,  to  know  you,"  said 
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tli;it  \vi>('  scci'ttnry.    "  Tlic  (i(>\  ciimi-  will  Ix-  iim-t 
|i!«';i>fi|.      lie   wjiiits   tn   iiifct    you   ami   talk   witi 
\nii.   I   know.     Tlic   l*i>.li»)|)  is  witli  him  in»\v.  but 
I  ilnii't   tliink  lit'  will   >tay   min'li   loiiu^'i".     Won't 
\(iii  coiiic  ill  aiiij  lia\'t'  a  chair?  " 

Kiddy  stood  to  one  side  to  let  the  I'rcsidciitc 
cuter  his  owti  olKicc,  hut  ju^t  then  the  l>i>h(tp.  I'at 
;i!id  slow  iiio\i?i,tr.  came  out  of  the  (rovci'iior's 
chaiiihci-.  His  wall  c}cs  looked  to  Don  l^'raiicisco 
.i-  if  expcctiiiij  ail  oheisance  and  met  a  iflance  of 
inililinkinir.  serene  di-like.  Aftei'  he  liad  passed, 
t!ie  old  l*i'('sid(.'ntc',  a  good  Catliolic,  crossi'd 
liirnself. 

•'  He's  not  any  Bisliop  to  mc!"  he  said  to 
K'iildy.  with  a  frankwess  that  was  a  startlini;  do- 
I'.ii'tui'e  fi'oni  tlic  liaiiit  of  polite  Tongalese  iridi- 
ic.tion.  "  P)ii1  I  like  your  Padre  Maloney;" 
which  was  no  sui'))rise  e.\ce|)t  in  its  finliier  ex- 
pression of  candor  from  a  Tonjjal.  "  I  said  to 
liiiii,  when  my  people  win  theii-  indej>eridence  I 
liiipc  they  may  have  many  ])riests  like  you." 

"  The  (Jovernor  is  an  old  friend  of  Father 
M.iloiiey's  father,"  said  Kiddy,  makintj^  use  of 
.1  diplomatic  o{ii)ortunity  as  he  opened  the  swing- 
ui'j;  doors. 

As  they  entered,  the  Bifr  Fc^llow's  face  iisj^htecl 
with  that  sjiontaneous  )»leasure  which  never 
seemed  to  al)ate,  whetlier  it  was  friend  or  stranger 
w  III)  came.  ]*'rom  every  visitor  he  liojx'd  for  some 
inl'oiniation  tliat  wouiil  help  liim  in  his  work. 

"  I  )oji  Fi'aiicisf'o!    I  wa.nt  to  know  vou!    1  want 


in   II 


:i\-e  a  hjng  tallc  with  vou ! 
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'I'll.-  (.1(1  l»n-si<l<'iit.'  <.f  Toll  liii^l  "';"J''  '•[  ''"^^'; 
1,ut  not  .-III  nl.ri~:iiit  on.-.  ;i<  li.'  .■imioiuiccl  liiiiiM'll 
xvitli  M  >rivii."  .li-t.ity.  V<'^.  tliis  new  (;.»vt.nM.r 
Av;i>  iinincnsc,  l.iirircr  than  any  man  lu-  liii«l  ever 
seen;  and  thai  sinih'  <«f  whi.-h  h.-  had  h.-anl  was 
lU'ith.T  Spatiisli  nor  rornial.  hut  -cnrnms  an-l 
pervasive;  an-l  that  hand  that  rami-  <nit  to  nH<i'l 
l,i>  had  a  .irrip  that  di«l  not  h't  -xo,  htit  <ln'%v  the 
visitor  in  ph/asant  weh'omc  to  a  seat  iK-sidf  tlic 
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Wlicii  yor.  honorcl  Toll  with  your  prcseiico 
it  was  my  ill  fortune  to  hr  absent  buying;  liomp," 
the  I'residentc  said, 

•'  Then  it   is  my  t^^xxl  Tortum'  to  havo  a  visit 
from   you   now,"   the   (lovernor   responded.     ''  I 
have    iieard    many   stories    to   your   eredit.      Vou 
were  not  afraid  to  make  war  when  you  nad  a  just 
cause." 

"  I   fou,i,'ht  for  my  family  honor,"  Don  Fran- 
ei<e<>    observed,    disereetly.      "This    ...is    beioi'e 
the  .\inerieaus  eanie,  with  different  ideals  from 
the  Spaniai'ds." 

The  IJii,'  Fellow  be^^an  to  ask  most  surprisini,' 
(luestions  ;d)out  Toll.     He  remembered  the  names 
of   K'adin,-;  citizens.      He  knew  which   lan<l   ijrew 
t!ie  best  hemp.     All  his  "  talk  it  over  tof,'et]ier  '' 
talent  was  genially  in  j^lay.  while  the-  old   I'resi- 
dente    studied    this    new    si)e('ies    covertly.      Di- 
rectly, he  lieard  the  happy   lau,i,di,  with  its  true 
and  natural  rin.c:,  while  his  own  expt'rienced  eyes 
......,.!,j>.|  f!,,.  ( '.(ive'.Tior's.  of  ;i  ditTerent  col(»r  than 

those  to  whi.'h  he  was  used.     They  puzzled  him 
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ith  ;ii;'ii-  clcnr  Lrrcy 


r.uf   111.'  1)1.1^  ihmm's  heart 


'i'!i;it   \v;i-^  tli<'  tliinl  tliiii.ir  wIi'k 


■ll     r.rllito    lui'l    TlUMl- 


ti,.ric.l.     'I'liat  was  tli.'  tlili  ;•  you  mii^ht  not  s<'<>. 
••  I'.v   t'l«';i^-:iiit    wor.i-  wliilc  hi-   soldiers  kill, 
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Ihr   I'resi.lcTit.'  «.r  ThII.     "   When  there  IS 


llic  Wdi'ils  will   un\  l)c  plea^an 


t.      Then    we 


es,  an   <> 


1.1    mail    like   iii\.-ell' 


will    lie    ne,!^M'.»es, 
c;iii  -re  ahea.l." 

rivsnilly  two  more  callers  appeared.  (Jen- 
nal  I'l-airi.'  l-'ire  Stroiii,'  shook  the  old  I'rosi- 
d.'iite's  hand  izinirt'vly. 

••  \,,t  late.  1  h..pe.  (iovernor,"  he  said,  niop- 
pln-  his  l.row.  "  Talk  ahnnt  the  hinires  (String 
Xn.  :.)  tiiey  may  stick  on  in  hell,  hut  tiiey're 
;;„.lt,.d  off  her.-'  Wiiat  we  ever  wanted  to  take 
liiis  (Striii.i;-  Xo.  '■')  c'HUitry  f.ir  I  can't  see." 

••  Th..  Major  lu-r.'  is  a  little  j.-alous."  tlu'  (Jov- 
.  iMor  -aid  to  Don  i''i'ancisco,  introducing  Staton. 
••  Mr  i-  only  scon.l  liiij:,iJ:est,  now." 

i'.ut  the  Maj..!'.  ^^lio  \\.>.-  yoU!!,:r  atid  activ(!  and 
wctil  amon,L>-  the  provinces  a  i;o(m1  deal,  already 
kii-w  the  ol.l  Presidente  whom  he  «rreeted warmly, 
r.vci\  inir  in  return  an  appreciable  ^'Jiuce  of  ad- 
iiiinilion.  if  lot  of  favor.  Then  Don  Francisco 
.M.id,.  his  how  to  the  (Iovernor,  a<'cei)tin,i;  the  ar- 
rival ..f  the  oflicei-s  as  a  si.i^nial  that  it  was  time  for 
liiia  lo  withdraw. 

••  Kxc'llcncy,   1  thank  yoe  for  your  ]:  .liteness. 

I  wi-h  y..n  ,^oo.l  lu-alth."  he  said,  still  discreetly, 

fcr   lie   could    not    honotly    wish    the    Governor 

.-ur.-'ess. 

•    ( )li,  no!    We  don't  let  our  visitors  go  away  at 
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tiffin  time,  Don  l'^';iiici><'<..  I1<mv,  put  ;inntli(>r 
])l;u'(".  Clianir,"  sai«l  11m'  ( lovcri;-!'  to  the  Chinosc 
hoy.  \\ii.»  li;i(l  just  ;uiiionii(<'<l  Inncliooii. 

'"•  Al-'i."  CliaiiK  lia.l  loaniril  \>y  cxix'ricnco  al- 
ways to  have  two  or  thico  extra  \>U\ri'>  iva.ly. 

What  du\  this  new  ( lovcrmw  iiicaii.  iiivitin--  him 
to  the  family  meal  with  (ieneral  I'raiile  Five 
in  as  friendly  a  way  as  if  tlu'v  weiv  iiei.dil)oi> .' 
Don  I'^raiicisco's  ree(>!leetion  Ih'W  l';i<'k  to  th<' 
iii^dit  in  the  lield  when  ho  lia<l  heeii  aske«l  to  .line 
with  tiic  staff  h>-  one  of  il<  memlxTs  and  the. 
(Jeneral  had  refused  to  cat  with  him.  The  next 
(lay  he  had  hcuuii  to  buy  rilles  for  the  '•  men  out 
in  the  lonjjj  ji:i'ass." 

"  Yon  invited  nf  to  tiflin,  too.  ({ovcrnor!  "  the 
(Ieneral  said,  sharply.  Here  was  a  i.rini-iplc  for 
whieh  he  had  stood,  and  Mr>.  (ieneral  even  more 
valiantly,  when  ho  was  military  (iov<'rnor. 

''Of 'course.  We're  live,  with  Kiddy.  Don't 
Nvorrv,  (ieneral.  There'll  be  curry  cnou,i,di  to 
-o  around,"  returned  the  Big  Fellow,  "  an<l  Don 
Francisco  can  li'll  us  a  lot  about  Toli." 

Ked  and  anj^^ry,  th.e  (Jeiieral  straii^^htened  him- 
self in  the  best  military  matim'r  that  his  cor- 
pulency  and  sa.^-.i^iuiT  shoulders  would   pernnt. 

"  This  is  a  social  and  not  an  ohicial  matter,"" 
lie  muttered,  th.ickly.  '•  and,  by  (Strinjj:  No. 
1),  1  never  did  sit  down  to  eat  with  a  niirger,  and 

never  will!  '" 

"Pardon,  Governor,  i)ard(m!"  Don  Fran- 
cisco picked  up  his  liat  unci  uo''  'Ma.  and  he 
spoke  most  politely,   if  grimly,  ii})s  closing 
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on  liis  word-  in  a  thin,  ashy  line  P.nt  the  (Jov- 
..niMi-  |.n1  his  hand  on  tlic  old  inairs  sliouldiT  to 
i,-ti;iin  him  an<!  Don  Fi-ancisco  saw  sonicthinir 
ill  the  .^rcy  <'V('s  he  had  not  s<'('n  Ixd'on'. 

•■  (iciK'ral,  it'  any  mstonis  due  to  rart'  asso- 
(•!;>tion  at  hoinc  intlucncc  you  in  this  matter,  let 
iiM'  say  that  Don  I'^raiK-i.-co  is  a  Ton.ual  an<l  less 
a  ii.'<:i'o  than  inany  a  Spanish  i:i-andiH\" 

"  'I'licv-'re  all  ni.irirers  to  me  and  it's  time  to 
t,ach  thrm  tlu'ir  plaees.  Come  on,  Staton!  "  the 
(itiicra!  connnanded  from  tlie  doorway. 

Staton,  always  stiff  of  H.i^urc  from  West  I'oint 
trainini;-  in  sjiitc  of  liimsclf,  seemed  to  be  con- 
-l(l(■^in,l,^  A  slij^ht  llicker  of  disijust  with  liis 
-iilK-iior  may  liave  i)assod  over  his  faec.  His 
M]iiaro  jaw  indi.atcd  that  he  could  have  and  hold 
a!i  opinion  of  his  own.  On  this  oeea-ion  he 
stood  between  loyalty  to  tlie  General  and  his 
iMiiivictions. 

'•  As  you  say.  (leneral,  it  is  a  social  and  not 
ai'  oliicial  matter,"  tlie  (Jovernor  remarked, 
.piictly.    "  ?yla.ior.  I  hope  you  will  stay." 

••  I  certainly  will.  I  want  to  talk  with  Don 
Kiancisco."  The  Major  spoke  as  cjuietly  as  the 
'  loNcrnor. 

•  Trin.i«-tran,i>:-thir-r-r!  "  saner  tlie  swinsjiui? 
!  iiid  doors,  as  the  (leneral,  hammering  the  hard- 
v.,...d  with  his  heels,  passed  along  the  hall.  He 
w.  nt  immediat(>Iy  to  Mrs.  General.  A  ''  nigger  " 
iiivitc.l  to  tifiin  l>y  the  Governor!    His  own  Major 

ili  >rtiM  iTUl  na  li'  .         I  rii;^    v.  .ir-    •.•.  wai    v.;::;x,    \ti    vi;^     •,-    tti. 

laci'tiiig  business!    This  was  what  came  of  send- 
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in^'  out  iM.liti<'i;iiis!  "i  lifi-c  woiiM  1).-^  a  mn^sncrc 
one  (lay  ill  this  i.-lati<l  tiiat  the  worM  would  r;' 
iiiciulM-r!  He  t(i(>!;  ;\  lit)"!-;!l  -liiiik  of  iy<'.  \vlii<-ii 
only  made  his  Ian'  tlic  i-cddcr,  while  ho  <'lioko(l  in 
his  ra.uf  over  the  cold  ehicken  which  Mrs.  (leiieriil 
servt'd  him. 

P.ut  to  return  to  the  Presidente  of  Toll.  He 
had  not  fail'  1  to  notice  the  jilienoincn.on  that  tin' 
klajor  took  his  cue  from  the  (iovcrnor.  It  \va> 
rot  unpleasant,  eitlier,  to  take  tiflin  seated  on 
the  ri,i,dit  han<l  of  His  Creat  iVimies^.  Another 
place  was  made  for  the  Lord  Ill.tiis  Admiral  of  the 
hundred-tonner,  w!io  came  in  at  the  last  moment. 

"  How's  the  na\-y.'  "  the  (;o^■el•nor  a>ked. 

"  Toppint;!  If  you'll  u^ive  me  eiiou,i,di  y-reasv' 
ril  run  the  Pdliotroti  uj)  to  the  sipiare  so  you 
can  see  her  from  the  window.  Hoe-  ■■."ll  enouuh 
on  tlu'  level:  no'  enou.u'h  horsepower  for  h.ill 
elimhinir.  1  went  ovei-  a  l)ar  yesterday  where 
you  could  see  the  sand  ahove  the  water,  dumited 
it!     ril  teach  her  to  take  a  hurdle  yet." 

Tlu^  ({overnor  lau.iihed  heartily.  He  always 
likod  to  luwe  (Mancy  drop  in.  For  one 
tldui^,  Clancy  reminded  him  (»f  Willy  iu  iui- 
])etuousnoss  of  .sj.irits;  for  another,  he  liked 
to  keep  a  close  eye  <m  the  Hnsiijn  for  any  siirns 
of  mischief.  There  was  no  more  tellin<i-  what 
the  Lord  Tli,i?li  Admiral  might  do  with  the  Pah- 
iouini  tiam  what  The  Hummer  might  do  with  The 
Svntbu'l. 

"  I  suppose  the  na^v,*'  put  lii  ^Nliijor  Hiaton, 
"  is  elaiminsj:  that  the  I'dltoncni  is  doing  all  the 
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v.oik  ami   !i<i1    ;i:lmillin,u;  that  tlu-  army  is  jtres- 
.:,!.  at  all." 

"  Xo.  Major.  I  low  coiili!  wr  wlu'ii  wo  tow  the 
;jiiiy  alioiit  rvoiii  place  to  place  and  watch  it  get 
>:'a<ick?  "'  Without  w;  i  m;;-  foi'  any  reply  from 
ii.'c  Majoi-,  Clancy  turned  >mai'tly  to  the  (Jov- 
ri'ii.M-  t'or  tl:i'  olijcct  el"  liis  <•:;!!.  "  I  got  clear 
to  La!.rla,u-  with  her  yestei'day,  Governor." 

■'  'The  deuce  you  did!  Aren't  you  goinj^  to  eat 
Miy  tiHiii.'  " 

••  Xo.  ril  tiffin  aboard,  thanks,  aftoi'  ,ve're 
:;-:i!ci-  way.  If  you're  willing: — and  1  bolievo  I  can 
<U>  it  -I  shall  try  to  ta.ke  hor  up  to  Toll." 

••To   Toll.'''   (jueried   the    Presidents    with   a 
o\  ei'f  ulaiice  at  ( 'laucy. 

••  The  Admiral  .u'ave  me  cditr  hldiiclif,  sir,  as 
on  know,"  Clancy  contimuMJ.    "  P)Ut  as  this  is  a 

nd  of  explorin.i,'  trip  and  a  civil  matter  i  thought 
!Ma-kyou." 

•  Xo  wonder.     If  he  haihi't.  like  Lord  Nelson 

iii'd  take  it  I  ''  said  the  (iovernor, 
■  Xever  can  t<'ll  when  you'll  need  information, 
Once    1    have  made  the  trip    I'll   l)e  .ible  to 

o  a-hummiui.!:  if  I'm  needed.*' 

•'.Ml    riuht;   but   miml,  no   mischief — no  fight- 


•  Xo,    sir,    thank    vou.      Ciood-bv,    Don    Fran- 
■ix'o;  "  and  the  Lord  High  Admiral  of  the  hun- 
Ircd-tonner  ]iolte(l. 
She   was    a    devil,   that    little   gimboat,   as    the 

:'  ;'.  -tream  she  wcuild  com(»,  and  then  rat-tat-tat 
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from  hor  Colt's  automatic-   niid  look  unless 

you  wanted  a.  line  of  holes  iiundied  ;  -  your 

atuitomy. 

Don  Franeisco  did  ntit  a^ain  betray  his  deep 
curiosity  as  to  wiiethei'  or  not  she  could  navitjate 
to  Toll.  With  his  iiai>kin  tucke«l  un<h'r  hi.-  chin 
lie  was  smiliui;-  bcni.niily  and  lahorin.i;-  with  iii-  | 
knife  and  fork  tentatively.  It  was  |.leasant  to  | 
sit  Ix'tween  the  army  and  the  na\y  in  the  coun-  | 
cils  of  state;  yet  tlattery  would  not  fool  him,  j 
lie  told  hiiiis(>lf.     lie  was  t<.o  old  a  hand. 

"  iOxcellency.  may  I  ask  \'ou  some  (|uestions?  "  | 
he  said..  "There  is  hhk  h  that  |)U//.les  hetweeii  \ 
the  benevolent  assiniilatioii  and  the — ■ — "  \ 

"  Killinu:,"  assented  the  (lovemor.  "  Ask  any  j 
cjuestions  you  please,"  which  was  also  surprisinir. 

"  In  youi-  country  does  the  (leneral  Stronir  | 
come  from  what  you  call  the  more  aristocratic  \ 
family — more  aristoci'atic  than " 

"  More  aristocratic  than  the  Major's  or  mine,  ; 
you  mean?  "  the  (Jovernor  a-^ked,  divining  what  ] 
lay  ])eliiiid  the  in(|uiry. 

"  Yes,  yes,  if  you  i)lease.  I  would  not  be  im-  \ 
]H)lite,  Excellency,  and  1  do  not  know  the  Ameri-  \ 
can  customs." 

"  Ask  me  (lueslions  all  the  afternoon  and  I  will  { 
answer  them,"  the  (lovernor  responded,  in  ex-  j 
jiaTi'-lve  enthusiasm.  *'  Yes,  and  answer  them  \ 
all  nii;:ht."  For  at  last  he  had  met  something  \ 
besides  jtolite  indirection.  At  last  he  had  met  an  j 
iri<|iriririg'  mind.  "  1  tion't  know  tiie  ucuerai  s 
family;  do  you,  Major?  "  ] 


TIIH  .SECOXD  DISriPLP] 


im 


>i"' 


•'  Xo.     T "  tlic  Mnjor  lien;']),  niid  liis  oyos 

Illi'l  tllf  (lOXcl'Uor's  ill  ;i  ;4l;!n('('  wliirli  Doii  Fran- 
cisco did  not  Tail  to  note,  lie  saiilfd  a  little  to 
IJinsi'lf.     lie  was  lia\"iaii:  a  most  cnjoyaldc  titlin. 

••  And  in  Aincrica  is  it  true  that  the  Secretary 
'f  War,  lie  does  not  wear  a  imirorni.'  " 

'■  \'r<,  it   is  (jiiite  true." 

"AliI"  He  shook  his  jiead  vv-o?i(leringly, 
•  .\!!i!  is  it  true  that  lit'  is  not  a  soldirr?  " 

■  Hi'  is  not  a  soldier,     lie  is  appointed  by  the 
iMvHdent." 

"  All!  And  the  l^resident,  lie  is  elected  by  the 
.ii'iny.'" 

•■  Xo,  l»y  the  people." 

••  .\vj\  -  -"  but  th<'  Presidente  of  Toll,  as  lie 
'■anil'  to  the  point  of  his  (piestioning,  forgot  to 
'.ikt'  care  in  tln'  use  oi'  nnt'ainiliar  tools.  With 
;'  sudden  ••  Phlili!"  he  ])ut  his  liandkerehief 
ni'  to  his  nioulh. 

•■  Mxceilency."  he  spluttered,  "  the  fork  I  do 
not  know  and  I  am  \-ei'y  stupid;  but  the  knife 
is  so  sharp.  The  Spaniards  complain  of  the 
-:inie  thing  about   the    I'^nglish   knife." 

•'  Try  the  ToTigal  way,"  said  Kiddy  Witherbee, 
'liic  and  solenni  diplomatist.  "  1*  ingers  are  bet- 
t'l-  t'oi-  rice.     Tse  them,  by  all  means." 

This  made    Don    l-'rancisco  more  at  ease  as  a 

ticiicliernian ;  but  iu'  determined  to  learn  not  only 

hn\\  to  load  the  fork  with  I'ice,  but  to  l)ear  it  with- 

"iit    los-;  ,)f  cai-go   in    ti'ansit   to  the  destination. 
I  r  ..ti,.,. 1,1     ...1 .i    I u\.    .  i.:,.„j) 
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ns  well  iiiar.ncrcd  as  tlwy.  I)Ut  lirst  ho  wouM 
show  the  (Jovcnior  ihat  he  was  no  t'ooh  Xow 
lie  aslccd  that  ])osor  lie  }':h\  in  iiiin<l  when  tht; 
accident  occniiccl : 

"  And  wliy  (h)n't  tlio  oflicors  tnit  in  wlioovor  tltoy 
want  for  the  I'rcsi(h'nt  till  anothci-  army  is  raised 
to  beat  thcni .'  " 

To  the  clerks  in  the  War  l)e|);"t,'nent  this  sui,^- 
fJTOstion  that  th<'  Chiel'  of  SlaiT  iiiai'cli  over  with 
a  re^nnient  and  take  possession  o|"  tlie  White 
House  is  prei)osterous  enonu;]].  I  Jut  to  make  tho 
J*rcsideiite  understand  this  was  anotlier  thiny. 
The  civilization  that  lie  knew  rested  on  the  hasis 
of  armed  ])ower, 

"  Whv,  thev  don't!  Thev  couldn't!  It  is 
against  the  law!  "  Kveii  the  (Jovernor  was  mo- 
mentarily thrown  out  of  a<hninisti'ativo  o(|iiilih- 
rium.  "  Tlier<'  was  Lincoln,  one  of  our  Pi'e>i- 
dents,  for  example."  lie  turned  toward  tlie 
portrait  visil)le  in   his  ofhce, 

"  Oil!  Tliat  is  the "  Governors  were  Ex- 
cellencies and  Presidents  were  not  Majesties,  Don 
Francisco  had  heard,  hu.t  they  mu-t  l)e  soniethim; 
" — the — the  Honorable  Lincoln!  "  he  concluded. 

"  Yes.  Lincoln  was  once  ( "onunantler-in-riiief 
of  a  million  armed  men.  prepared  with  all  the 
munitions  of  war." 

"  Dichi't  he  wear  a  unit'orm?  "  Official  ]-)0wer 
without  a  uniform  was  scarcely  b(>li(wable.  It 
was  like  being  civilized  without  wearing  clothes. 
It  was  acrainf^t  custom  .-nid.  >ir!'ced!>T!t 

"  Nt',    When  his  term  was  about  to  expire,  for 
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tlu'  •<nk('  of  tlic  woi'I:  Ik*  was  d<i'm<,'  lie  wanti'<l  to 
-iircccd  liiiiiscil'.  ^^•t  he  had  to  <j;()  to  the  jjooplo 
and  <>:<'t  a  majority  ul"  all  their  votes  for  re- 
election.'* 

This  was  a  ]irotty  Llu^  one  for  the  Presideiito 

(if  Toll  to  swallow.     He  was  inclined  to  think  that 

t!;c  Anierica:s  had  theii-  ways  of  lyini;,  with  tiie 

."iiiv  intent  as  the  Sjianish  ways — to  (h'ceive  and 

coiiti'ol  the  natives. 

"  Why.  Excellency,  why?  T  do  not  wish  to  be 
!)ii]>olit('.  Mxct'llency.  l»nt  you  said  I  miij^ht  ask 
i|Ucstions.  Ah!  " — perhajts  this  was  tiie  i-eal  ex- 
planation— "  did  some  other  nnin  that  wanted  to 
he  the  I*resi(h'nt  have  a  hiu'  ai'my.  too?  " 

"  Xo.     His  was  the  only  army." 

''  Why  did  he  ]!ot  say  to  the  people.  T  elioose 
to  stay?    How  eouM  they  have  stoi)i)ed  Inmi  " 

"  They  could,  easily.'*' 

"  Tiiey  eonld?"  This  was,  of  a  truth,  too 
i.'iuch.  "  Does  not  the  ai'iny  obey?  The  army  in 
Taicar  does."  Don  Fi'aneiseo  leaned  forward 
nith  real  Occidental  sliow  of  interest.  Perhaps  lie 
iiad  struck  on  the  reason  for  the  'eiiort  that  soon 
■'  iicw  party  would  be  "  in  ])Ower  "  in  America. 
The  insui-rectoes  had  only  to  keep  on  fightinj^, 
iic  had  heard,  to  make  a  change  of  American 
Presidents. 

"  Xo.  They  would  not  oliey.  The  hiw,  the  Con- 
stitution, would  not  i)ennit.  All  that  is  bred  in 
u^  as    Americans   would   not   permit.     Congress 


uMuiti  uol  ptMiuil.      1  iie  soidu'i's  w(jui(i  have  con- 
cluded   that    the   President   was    mad   or   would 
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lia\i'  l;iii,i,'lic(l  III  him-  hut  wail  !  Let  mo  cxphiiii 
this  more  shtwiy." 

It  was  iiothiui,^  to  he  cynical  ahout  in  the  <hiwti- 
in^  (lays  nf  the  twentieth  centiii-y,  this  pictui-e  of 
the  l!i.<;-  I'. 'How  tiyini;-  to  put  the  essence  of  the 
thousaiul  hocjks  am!  all  the  iiieanin,^'  of  the  eoni- 
])le.\  sy^lenl  of  upi^rowth  of  constitutional  ^ov- 
ennnent  from  its  lMi^Hi>h  oriij^in  in  civil  control, 
which  is  -ecoiid  nature  to  us,  into  comprehensihle 
form  foi-  a  mind,  touclu'd  with  no  t)utsido  inter- 
ost  except  Spanish  colonial  policies,  which  had 
spent  all  its  day^  in  a  little  barrio  of  the  hot, 
out-of-the-woi'ld  island  of  P>ar. 

Kiddy  Witherhee  went  to  say  to  callers  that 
th(^  (lovernor  was  eiii^a^i^ed,  and,  unless  they  pi-e- 
feri'ed  to  wait  and  take  their  chances,  prol)al)ly 
tiiey  would  he  wiser  to  come  to-morrow.  IMow- 
in<i^,  plowing,  ])lowin<;!  BegMnnin<j^  at  the  founda- 
tion of  the  .i^reat  thin<j:  he  would  exi)ound,  the 
Governor  kept  on  with  his  ex])osition,  answering 
all  (juestions  witii  gonial  patience.  He  was  try- 
ing as  hard  to  win  tiu^  Prosidonte  of  Toll  to  his 
si(U»  as  he  liad  tried  to  win  Hiram  Hobbor,  on 
another  occasion.  The  i)ity  is  that  Hiram  could 
not  be  present  to  observe  his  prot(?gO  "  on  the 
heathen  jol)!  " 

"  The  corruiition!  There  is  a  great  deal  of  it 
in  the  American  cities,"  the  persistent  objector 
continued,  re])eating  what  he  liad  lieard  t'roni 
Parkowitz  and  Cortina,    "  Thov  buy  the  voters." 

'•  Yes,  there  is  corrujttion,"  the  Governor  re- 
turned.   "  You  see,  Don  Francisco,  we  have  not 
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finislu'd.  We  ;iri'  \v()rkiii<,',  ourselves.  Only  we 
;ire  ;i  littli!  fiirtlicr  ahead  than  viui.  We  would 
like  to  ^ive  you  the  advanta.i,'e  of  wliat  we  have. 
We  will  he  the  hook;  you  will  have  to  he  tlu'  lil't' 
aii<l  experience,  yourselves.  Tlioujrh  there  is 
corruption,  it  can  he  stopp<.Ml  hy  the  citizens.  The 
jiower  is  all  witli  them,  without  tirini,'  a  shot." 

"  The  constitutional  rights  of  the  minority!  " 
mused  tlie  old  Presidente,  That  phrase  which 
the  (Jovernor  liad  used  more  than  once  in  his  ex- 
planation stuck  in  Don  Francisco's  mind.  "  Did 
not  tiie  llouorahle  Lincoln,  with  iiis  army  of  a 
million  men,  ever  ahuse  tlie — tiie  constitutional 
ri.irhts  of  the  minority.'  "  He  repeated  the  ^thrase 
ill  full,  as  if  it  were  a  talisman. 

"  Xo.  He  would  not.  In  fact,  Congress  and  the 
checks  and  balances  I  liav<'  l)een  explaining:  made 
it  impossible,  liad  lie  chosen  to." 

"  The  Ilonoralile  I^incoln  was  a  very  reniark- 
ahle  man,"  Don  Francisco  said,  tentatively,  (h'- 
lermined  not  to  be  drawn  into  praise  of  any 
American  stat*  -man  aj^ainst  liis  will.  *'  I  would 
lik"  to  look  at  iiie  Honorable  Lincoln  closer." 

It  was  four  o'clock.  They  had  ])een  three  h<mrs 
at  the  lesson.  Major  Staton,  a  listener,  who  had 
sent  word  to  the  barracks  that  he  was  detained, 
followed  tlie  Governor  and  his  ^uest  into  the 
other  room,  still  inclined  to  remain  as  lon^  as 
^here  was  no  sii;n  that  he  was  out  of  place.  Don 
!'!;ni<'isco  looked  steadfastly  at  the  portrait  of  the 
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lu'  coinliiilrd.  "  It  i'^  most  <litTiTcnt  t'lnm  tlic 
Spanish  ( Jn'.cniurs'  xt'i'vl  \\a-  tli'-  I  IniK.i'alilc 
Liiu'olti  l)Mcii  (»r  the  afi>l<MMaiy  that  aia<l('  liiin 
lit>('(»iii('  S(i  |io\vrrt"iil  .'  I  >linulil  lila'  t(»  licar  I'on- 
it  was  lie  I'o-c  aii«l  wlm  liis  |icnpl»'  were.  IJiit, 
MN('cllfii('> ,  I  lia\t'  iiia<l('  tlir  (|iic-ti()ns  like  the 
cliil'l.     I  lliaiik  you  for  your    -     " 

"  Xo.  I  am  Iicrc  Ju^t  for  (liis  tliirii;.  Ploas" 
stav!  "  the  (loxcriior  re>pon(l('il.  "  I  will  tell  \ou 
about   LiiKolu." 

in  cliairs  on  tlio  shaiiy  si<le  of  the  l)roail 
veranda  oserlookin:;  the  -nuarc,  with  the  Ifiiirth- 
eninic  shadow  of  the  catliedi'al  lyiui^;  acrctss  its 
Maze,  the  \)\<i;  l^'ellow  talked  about  1/ineoln's 
youth,  which  he  was  able  to  do  most  <'on\in('inKly. 
When  he  stojtped  the  old  man  looked  at  the  (Jov- 
ernor  frankly  and  said,  suddenly: 

"  l^xeelleiicy,  you  have  been  frank  with  me.  I 
will  be  frank  with  you.  i  wa>  not  buyin*^  hemp. 
1  woTit  to  the  coast  to  arrange  for  a  car^o  of 
rifles." 

"  Yos,  so  I  knew,"  the  (lovonior  returned. 
"  Or,  at  least,  I  had  it  from  the  Major." 

The  Presidente  ii^ave  the  Major  another  glaiuc 
of  admiration.  A  second  tlKniij^ht  nuule  liim 
ashamed  of  his  perspicacity.  The  bij?  Governor 
was  hypnotizing  him. 

"  How,  if  you  know  it — how  is  it  that  you 
do  not  arrest  me?  "  he  asked,  suddenly.  Of 
course  they  had  not  known  it.  They  said  so  to 
make  believe  they  had.  ![(»  had  been  giving^  his 
])osition  awav.    Thev  would  never  let  liim  out  of 
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town  (low.  W'liy,  tlii'v  wcfc  not  chil'lrfii !  Ilci'*' 
he  was  >j'fakiii,ir  ^1rait;iit  to  llii-  |>i)iiit  accnrfliii:; 
f(i  IIk'  nilf  these  Americans  taiiirht,  instead  of 
aieiind  the  hush  and  (hiwn  in  the  well,  ami  they 
had  drawn  liiin  into  theii-  own  i^^anie  and  trai>|ie(l 
hitn. 

"  We  had  not  the  eNidence  to  convict,"  said  tlie 
(i'i\(M-nor. 

"  l)Ut  with  youc  army  you  couM  have  thrown 
i!ie  into  jaih  ^'()U  could  Inve  apitlied  the  watei' 
riire!  "  and  he  tlion,ii:lit  oi'  (ieiieral  I'rairie  I''ire. 

"  That  w(nild  liaxc  done  no  ,iJ:ood  in  the  end, 
without  the  exideiice."  It  wa-^  autitmatic  tlu> 
way  t!ie  \\\^  l"'elli)W  reas(Ui<'(l.  There  was  >onR'- 
iliiiii.r  easy  and  sinijile  ahcuit  his  sy>tein.  It  did 
.-a\('  a  lot  of  t  ra\'elin<if. 

'•  I5e>ides,  you  wouldn't  have  landed  tlie  i-itles," 
the  Major  said,  "  not  unless  the  Paktoirun  blew 
up  and  the  V'<^>,  of  l!u;  men  of  Company  Ji  were 
paialy/ed." 

This  Major — lie  was  the  silent  one.  He  was 
the  ai'uiy  that  obeyed  the  man  without  unifoi'iu, 
u  ho  did  uttt  ai'rest  a  nuin  who  was  buyint;  rifles. 
l>on  l-'i'ancisco  was  in  the  midst  of  stran^jc  tliin<j^s. 

"  1  walked  to  Toll  otiee  fi'om  Takar,  between 
eleven  at  nii,dit  and  seven  a.m.,"  Statoii  added,  to 
clianiic  the  subject. 

"  ^'(lU  walked  I  "  The  Presidente  was  ainazed, 
even  after  all  ho  h;id  heard  of  American  marcli- 
inu".      Uut    the   Maj(U"    looked   ([uice   eciual   to   the 
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W'lit'h  I  ;inivc<|  in  tlir  oiit-I<irt<  of  the  town  I 
lM.ii;,'lit  >()Mi('lliiiii,r  to  r;il  of  .■!  woman  wlio  kept 
;i  liltic  slio|»  aini  tlii'ii  fell  muukI  a>lt'c|.  iiiidcr  a 
ticc  wlicrc  I  liad  >;i!  ilouii,  and  it  \va.>  noon  when 
tilt'  wonmn  woke  mm-.'" 

'I'lic  Miux-lcs  of  tlic  Prcsidcntc's  (uouth 
t  vvitclicd.  Tlicic  wcif  some  tliinu>  In-  knew  that 
IIh'  Majoi-  did  not  know.  He  could  ictufn  news 
for  news. 

"  If  she  had  not  waked  vou,  you  would  iiaxc 
IxH'H  holocd,"  lie  said.  "  She  rcnicinlxTcd,  Majoi', 
how  you  hroui;lit  a  hrokcn  l('iXLr<'d  hoy  in  fi(Mii 
flif  .innulc.  Tiic  fellow  in  the  husli,  he  did 
not  cai'c  to  fare  y(»ur  I't'VoKci'  when  you  wcfc 
awake," 

Staton  said  ui-atefully  that  he  would  thank  the 
woman  some  (hiy.  'I'heii  there  was  n  spell  of 
silence.  Don  Francisco  was  lookinir  at  his  liaiids 
and  wea\ini;  his  linirers  to^etliei'. 

*'  Kxeelleitcy."  said  he,  "  when  we  tirst  heard 
of  the  Amei'icans'  cominif  we  tlKumiit  that  y.-n 
wei-e  to  (h'liviT  us  of  all  our  troubles.  Then  we 
li'.'ard  lliat  you  wei'e  goiniij  to  >tay  and  or,uani/.e 
ns  into  working'  ^'an.irs  to  make  money  for  tiie 
Ini-l-.  Spain's  authoi-ity  had  ij^one.  The  wild 
element  leathered  into  hands.  The  sober  citizens 
tried  to  keep  the  ]ieace.  wliile  we  awaited  the  ar- 
rival of  your  troops.  Wiien  they  eame,  the  (ieii 
eral  I'rairie  Fire  lie  was  in  command.  Tiie  sol)er 
people  be,i?an  to  believe  that  all  that  the  agitators 
iiad  said  was   true."' 

Are  we  ex])loiting  you  when  we  are  keei)ing 
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Cliinoso    coiifract     l;il)<»r    mit  .'  "    ;i>..(m1    the    Uii^ 
Kcllow. 

■■  Xo.  'rii.it  is  tfiic"  -.-iiitl  tlit'iciii  lay  the  real 
animosity  of  Parkowit/..  "  ^'<mi  would  make  it, 
I'.ar  Inr  tlie  Tou-^mIs." 

"  ^'('s,  it  is  your  laixl.  ^'ou  tiiust  he  pro- 
tictcd  until  you  liaxc  (IcvcIoimnI  cnicirrjcy." 

|)ou  Francisco  cxhiliitcii  a  skepticism  wliicli 
iiiiLilit  have  Ix'cn  called  wclliu'cd  if  he  were  of 
I'il'tli  Aveiuie. 

"  l)Ut  do  you  do  this  just  for  the  lo\c  of  man- 
kind.' "  lie  asked.  Such  altrui-m  was  nut  in  liis 
mental  horizon.  "  I  kn(»\v  not  American  human 
iiatui'e.  ()ur  people  oaiinot  hehexc  that  you  have 
no  dark  an<l  selfisji  aim." 

"  Ves,  a  very  dark  and  selfisJi  aim,"  laujjhed 
ilic  doveinoi".  "If  \<)U  develop  and  succeed  vou 
cannot  do  so  without  helpini^  others." 

'fhe  old  man  was  silent.  I'nused  brain  cells 
were  cominu:  into  play. 

"  I  see!  "  he  sai<l,  linally,  '*  If  I  i^row  more 
lieiap  I  will  buy  moi"e  i;oods.  Kverybody  pros- 
pers If  I  <i;row  l)ayonets  I  will  buy  only  ])Owdcr 
-  and  ])owder  does  not  jiay.  And,  Kxcellency,  I 
li.ive  another  (|uestion.  Will  you  send  away  Gen- 
eral I'rairie  Fire?  " 

"  That  is  t'or  the  President  to  sav.  The  Gen- 
e!-,d  is  under  the  President's  commaTid."  was  the 
answi'i-.  "  I  hope  to  jj^et  along  with  fewer  troops, 
and  I  am  learning." 

Don  Francisco  nodded  to  himself  afTirmatively, 
his  brow  lowering. 
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r.onornl    Prairio    Fire    lie    rnakos    recruits 

ITo  IS  oasily  fo(.l,.|.     If, "  ..,„}  tj,^  ^^,,,  „.j.,„ 

stopped  Imnsoir.  Anyono  takin-  note  of  Major 
Staton  woul.l  l,av,.  i,„ti,.(Ml  that  lie  was  .nippi,," 
tlic  arm  of  liis  chair  ri-ldly.     |>,ut  1,,.  said'nothin^r 

"  StiH  another  (jiiestiori,  Kxccnciicy,  il'  v(ai 
l)l<'ase."  This  was  tlio  ].ivotal  iiKjuirv.  -  ft  is 
the  priests.  Have  you  seen  the  P.isl!op.'  Shouhl 
a  bi^hop  liave  so  many  eliihlren  as  he  has?  The^e 
men  are  not  priests.  I„  this  ,.ut  ..I'-the-workl 
])laeo  we  are  tV)rirott(Mi,  an<]  one  relii^ious  <,r,h>r 
farms  out  these  ishmds.  If  you  are  here  for  our 
.crood,  why  do  you  not  send  a^vay  the  bad  priests 
and  h^t  us  have  the  -(uxl  priests.  Kxeelleney?  " 

"  In  America  a  (;ov<M-nor  knows  no  churcli 
ills  power  is  temporal.  That  of  tlie  ciuirch  is 
rehgious." 

A  govermnent  that  could  uot  onler  away 
I'nost.s!  This  was  a  corollarv  to  the  practi<-e 
ot  a  Governor  who  did  not  wear  a  unifcrm 

"Excellency,"  he  asked,  with  a  show  of  fi.-o, 
"will  you  support  these  priests  with  vour 
bayonets  ?  " 

"  I  will  protect  them  only  when  their  lives  are 
in  danger." 

"  You  will  not  make  us  ^o  to  church  to  priests 
that  are  polvgamists .'  " 
"No." 

Th<'  old  man  took  his  points  slowly.  JJo  would 
not  .,.,  on  to  the  next  until  the  precedin^,^  one  was 
clear  in  Ins  mind.  Now  he  considered  this  one 
a   i<.ng  tune.     H,.  ^gar  went  out.     Plavin-  the 
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uifnoss   rather  tlian  the  pleader,  the  Governor 
waited  on  him. 

;'  Voiir  idea  of  the  religion,"  Don  Fran.^iseo 
said,  when  he  broke  the  silence,  "  is  that  it  is  a 
matter  between  a  man's  sonl  and  himself,  is  i't 
not,  Kxcellency?  It  is  the  thing  of  his  hereafter 
(Jovernment  is  for  this  earth,  to  let  him  work  in 
I -ace  and  sleep  without  thought  of  being  boloed 
-■nid  tor  traming  the  head.  But  the  soul  he  must 
■•irrange  for  himself,  as  he  i)leases.  Yes  I  see  It 
<'H-ms  simple  and  wise,  yes,  and  far  a'wav  from 
I'Jir  and  strange." 

Again    he    lapsed    into    thought,    weaving   his 
hngcrs  jn  and  out  slowly,  preoccupied  and  grim. 

'*  The  constitutional  rights  of  the  minority'  " 
Iir  repeated,  getting  the  phrase  correct  and  com- 
I'l*'te  and  confident  that  he  had  it  for  good.  "  The 
!'ia.)ority  can  do  only  what  the  law  says.  We  go 
f"  the  courts,  Kxcellency,  instead  of  buving  rifles 
I'nd  sharpening  our  boloes.  We  do  all  the  fight- 
H..'  With  our  lieads.  Excellency,  you  would  teach 
"<  these  things  and  protect  us  while  we  learn 
tiH'ni?  Excellency,  they  may  assassinate  me,  but 
I  Himk  r  am  doing  my  best  for  our  island.  I  am 
'it  your  service." 
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IN  a  few  ]i()urs  the  Bii,^  Follow  liad  learnc 
more  of  the  native  mind  from  Don  Franeisc 
than  from  all  tiio  cataloiirnod  personalities  c 
first  influences  sim-e  he  had  been  on  the  islaiu 
Looking  back  over  his  experience,  it  seemed  to  liii 
that  he  had  enjoyed  no  first  meetin^af  and  no  fin 
talk  with  a  man  as  mm'h  since  Theodore  Dextc 
had  taken  him  across  the  street  from  T!tr  Bvnco 
t)nice  to  the  Promised  Land.  J^nt  liow  was  lie  t 
make  use  of  this  new  disciple  who  was  to  be  hi 
si)okesman  to  the  Tongals?  lie  answered  tlii 
question  by  ])ro})osing  the  governorship  of  th 
province  of  Takar. 

Don  Francisco  was  astounded.  Did  lie  liea 
aright?  Was  he,  who  had  confessed  himself  ; 
rebel,  really  being  offered  a  ])lace  wliicli  had  neve 
been  held  by  anyone  except  a  Spania  i  or  a  half 
breed  ? 

"  Yes,  by  giving  you  Takar  I  shall  have  yoi 
near  me.  AVe  can  consult  together,"  the  Gov 
ernor  ex])lained. 

"  It  is  a  great  honor  you  do  me.  Excellency,' 
Don  Francisco  res))onded;  and  the  old  man  wa: 
sileiit,  tliinkiiig  of  liu"  personal  triumpii  of  holding 
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that  (.(Tic-o  wliicl,  hiid  hern  hvyond  his  dreams. 
'•  I>ut,  Kxcollon.'v,"  lie  coiitimiod,  aftor  a  space 
"  It  would  not  niahe  the  -ood  politics  for  me  to' 
accept.  \  ou  are  a  little  too  much  like  the  ilonor- 
i-n'c  Lincoln  to  understand  tlie  Tongals.  Ail  mv 
ruvniWH  would  say  that  havin-  failed  with  the  riff.' 
.v-u  now  use  the  dollar.  They  would  sav  vou  had 
•H.UKht  the  Presidente  of  Toli  and  must  hJve  paid 
;i  i^'ood  price  for  him." 

••  Supi.ose  they  do,"  answered  the  Governor 
••  we  cannot  stop  slander.  Time  will  prove 
t!i-  truth  and  all  their  talk  will  react  on  the 
>landerers." 

"  Ves,  Excellency,"  mused  Don  Francisco 
'•  fmt  1  would  not  like  to  leave  mv  Toll  and  my 
l;"M'lo.  r  would  Vkc  to  begin  by  teaching  th'e 
American  idea  in  Toll  first." 

'I'll is  pleased  the  Governor. 

"Is.  e !    Vou  would  make  Toll  a  nucleus  for  our 
work,"  he  said. 

"  Ves,  nucleus!  "  Here  was  a  new  word  for 
I'-n  Irancisco.  He  repeated  it  to  get  the  hang 
■■'nd  sound  of  it.  -  Yes,  nucleus  for  the  constitu- 
;';'"a  nghts  of  the  minority.  Is  that  right, 
I'.M-ellency  ?  " 

"  It  is,  1  rfectly.  And  you  will  Iiold  a  mimici- 
I'l!  election  at  once?  " 

"  So  I  think,  Excellency.  I  will  tell  my  people 
" ''t  1  shall  run  for  Mayor,  myself,  and  1  think  mv 
l;'<;i'l*'  will  vote  for  me,"  concluded  that  boss  of 
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But  yoii  must  let  the  i)eoi)le  talk  over  r.indidat. 
amou^r  themselves  and  choose  their  own  coiuiei 
men." 

"  Yes,  yes,  PX-cellency."  Don  Francisco  smih 
knowin*,Wy,  and  the  Governor  was  ^Had  to  see  tii; 
smile;  for  he  feared  that  his  second  discii)le  w; 
to  be  a  graven  image,  and  in  times  of  stress  eve 
more  than  times  of  cheer,  Big  did  like  smiliii 
men  around  him.  "  Yes,  PLxcellency,  that  is  tli 
good  politics.  What  a  talking  there  will  be  anion 
my  people !  I  hear  them !  "  lie  actu-'dly  chucklec 
"  If  they  choose  the  council  and  the  council  turn 
out  bad  they  cannot  blame  me.  I  will  what  yo 
call  pass  the  buck,  as  your  soldiers  say  when  the 
sit  in  a  circle  and  i)lay  at  the  cards.  The  coune 
will  get  all  the  scolding." 

"  Vou  ah-eady  grasp  the  cliecks  and  l)alance 
of  a  democracy,"  said  the  Governor,  "  and  yoi 
can  toll  them  it  is  in  their  ])ower  to  get  a  new'lo 
of  cou»icilmen  more  to  their  satisfaction  at  tli^ 
next  election,  without  having  to  make  war  witl 
their  boloes." 

"True,  Excellency,  true!     And.  Excellencv, 
have  another  idea!     I  would  IIkc  to  work  will 
you  in  another  thing.    The  schools  they  i)Iease  nu 
very  much,  and  you  will  have  an  overseer  with  tlu 
high  education  from  your  countrv,  is  it  not?  " 

"  Yes." 

*•  Excellency,  I  am  a  most  presuming  and  un- 
grateful man,"  Don  Francisco  lapsed  into  the 
Oriental  MLH-tntien  of  «..!i-.,]^j„...,,;.|,,._  ..  r  ^.^ 
fuse  the  ofiii-e  and  yet  I  ask  for  the  oflice.    I  would 
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hkc  (()  assist  tlio  overseor  hy  i)roi)ariiifr  the  j^rouiul 
Inr  the  schools.  It  is  in  the  rural  districts  wo 
shcuhl  bci,nii.  There  tlie  minds  of  the  people  are 
not  spoiled.  In  the  capital  they  have  the  many 
wrong  thing-s  to  unlearn  before  tliey  can  begin 
to  h-arn  the  right  things.  When  the  countrv  i.i 
won  tliecai)ital  is  won." 

"  Vou  shall  be  the  assistant  overseer.    This  is 
just  the  thing  I  wanted,"  the  Governor  told  him. 
••  And,  Excellency,  I  will  go  about  iu  the  coun- 
try prej.aring  the  way  for  the  teachers,"  con- 
tinued Don  Francisco. 

•'  Tiion  you  wiil  have  to  hurry,  for  they  are  ex- 
torted inside  of  two  weeks." 

••  Two  weeks!  That  is  too  bad.  Two  months 
would  1)0  better.  I  would  like  to  excite  the  curios- 
ity of  the  jteople,  and  have  a  fi<\sta  when  the  teach- 
•ts  arrive.  Our  people  like  the  fiestas.  I  think 
two  months  will  be  the  better  politics." 

"  Two  months  it  shall  be,  if  1  can  arrange  it," 
tlic  (lovernor  returned. 

He  wired  immediately  to  Washington  asking  if 
tJH'  lot  of  teachers  destined  for  Bar  might  not  \h\ 
t'T  the  reason  he  gave,  transferred  to  some  other 
i-laiid.  They  might,  was  the  answer,  but  with  an 
« '^-vption.  It  seemed  that  one  of  them,  a  Aliss 
M'H.re,  had  found  passage  for  herself  and  ratlier 
tli.in  wait  on  the  transport  was  already  on  the  way 
''}   an  inter-island  steamer. 

Xow  there  are  many  Miss  Moores  in  the  world 
''■■;  ;;;is  one  wiis  only  a  name  on  a  cable  fonn.  It 
'■nveyed  no  more  suggestion  to  the  Governor, 
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who  know  iiotliin^-  of  Kllon's  })I;ui,  than  if  it  Ikk 
Ix'eri  Miss  Sinitli  or  Miss  .Jones.  Sliould  tiioy  re 
call  lior,  too?  Wasliiii^rton  askod. 

This  qiiostiou  tlie  Govoriior  took  to  Don  Fran 
cisco. 

"  One,  and  a  hidy?  "  (juoth  the  old  Presidente 
and  was  silent  for  a  while. 

'"  One,  and  a  lady,"  repeated  the  Big  Fellow 
"  Yes." 

*'  Kxcellenoy.  it  is  not  the  proper  question,  per 
hai)s,  but  do  you  think  she  is  a  charniing  lady  ?  ' 

'*  1  hoi)e  she  is  ellicient,  but  as  to  the  othei 
<|ualifi('.ations  1  would  not  undertake  to  say.  1 
fear  they  aren't  in  the  Civil  Service  re(iuirement.'- 
and  that  the  l)e])artnient  would  scarcely  care  tc 
l)ass  an  oi)inion  on  so  delicate  a  subject." 

"  No,  that  would  not  be  the  good  i)olitics  for  the 
tlie  Department,  J  can  see,"  said  Don  Francisco. 

Hut  1  ask,  Excellency,  because  it  is  most  im- 
l)ortant  to  a  ])lan  1  have.  It  is  the  beautiful  plan. 
It  fits  into  the  one  for  the  other  teachers  coming 
like  my  iingers— so !  ' '  he  wove  them  together.  ' '  J 
know  a  jilace,  Bowang,  in  the  country,  where  the 
l>eoi)le  are  not  spoiled,  it  is  only  two  miles  away 
from  Takar,  so  it  would  be  very  easy  to  take  the 
l)eople  to  see  it— this  nucleus.  There  1  would 
nuike  the  first  school  to  show  to  everyone." 

'*I.see!  The  model!  Exhibit  A!*  Don  Fran- 
cisco, you  are  a  man  after  my  own  heart!  "  said 
the  Governor. 

i  es,   the-   Kxliibit   A   of  tiie   schoois."      Don 
Francisco  had  a  new  expression.    '*  It  would  bo 
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to  all  the  otluT  schools  what  the  nucleus  of  my 
Toil  is  to  the  constitutional  rights  of  the  minor- 
ity. j',ut  the  Tongals,  they  make  much  of  the 
Inst  impressions.  You  will  know  that  because 
ilif.v  so  much  honor  the  .luick  Clancy  after  what 
li''  <1hI  with  the  Paktouan  in  his  first  fi^ht.  So  a 
Hiannin-  lady  would  help  very  much,  Excellency, 
.  ^  cii  It  she  were  not  so  wise  or  good  a  teacher  as. 
some  plain  ladies." 

"  Let's  hope  for  the  best,  Don  Francisco.  Let 
us  take  the  risk!  "  concluded  the  Governor,  uuwit- 
tm,i,'ly  si)eaking  a  word  for  Ellen. 

"  \'ory  good.  Excellency.  Ah,  I  will  make  a 
•^i'w  schoolhouse  on  a  beautiful  knoll  on  the  river 
hank,  to  show  the  people  how  all  the  Tongals 
are  to  know  how  to  read  and  write,  instead  of  the 
leu-  who  use  their  little  learning  to  fool  the  others 
like  Campo  does.  And  we  will  have  a  portrait  of 
til.'  ]lonorable  Lincoln  over  the  blackboard,  and 
proceed  quite  as  if  she  were  a  charming  lady  "— 
which  he  was  warranted  in  doing  where  Ellen  was 
<'ouccrned. 

"  Excellency,"  said  Don  Francisco,  as  he  rose 
to  ,J,'o,  "  I  am  always  asking  the  questions  and  I 
'i^'vo  another  which  has  caused  me  the  verv  much 
tlioiight,  for  my  people  are  asking  it  and  it  is  hard 
to  answer.  Why  is  it  that  the  statesmen  in 
America  keep  saying  so  all  the  insurrectoes  can 
I'-ar  that  if  Campo  keeps  on  fighting  he  will 
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schools.  T  woul.l  fioriit.  Wo  woul.I  all  fi-! 
('ampo  for  a  little  tiino.  ho  would  bo  tho  nik 
Thou  if  soinoono  hoat  Caiiipo,  lov  a  littlo  tinio  1 
would  bo  tho  rulor.  Tlioro  would  bo  no  ond,  Kxoc 
It'Hcy,  no  ond!  " 

That  is  tnio.  But  ovoi-yono  at  homo  has  tl 
ri^'iit  to  speak  as  he  ploasos.  A  bad  cause  wi 
sjM-ak  itself  out  in  time.    Wo  Ijavo  t-j  be  patient.' 

"  Was  that  tho  Ilonorablo  Lincoln's  wav/  " 

"  Vo.    ' 

"  And  ho  won  the  groat  war?  " 
"  Yes." 

"  Tho  Jfonoi-jiblo  Lincoln  was  a  very  remarl 
able  man,"  conclude.!  Don  Francisco,  with  a  bo^ 
to  tho  portrait;  for  he  was  still  Oriental  enough  t 
IK'rsonify  any  idea  with  a  figurehead.  "  I  wil 
toll  our  !)ooplo  that  a  i'e\Y  i)eopIo  in  America  mak 
the  big  talk  like  tho  lazy  follow  who  sings  loud  an( 
picks  no  hemp,  and  that  your  amiable  Excell-nc 
js  too  busy  getting  in  the  crop  to  mind  them." 
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TlIK    THIXKKU    AM)   THE   TRADER 

WOK'I)  that   I)„n  Francis,.,)  Jia,l  boon  eon- 
vert,',!  I.y  th,.  (lovornor  travolod  fast.     It 
was   news   and   i^roat   nows   to  one   Dr 
<  -rtn.a,   lawyer,   ,u:ra,lnate  of  the   Tniversitv  of 
^.!.nnan,.a,  j.art  Spanisl.  an,l  part  Ton^al,  whom 
'•  ''■•'^■^•^'^  ^''•^"^^<'  ^n,e  Thinker;  to  on,-  Parkowitz, 
'i';'f  l'>-,.n,.unee,lly  British  snbje,'t.  who  kept  ,.or- 
'■';''  IK-isonal  a.vonnts  ,,nite  soparat.^  from  those 
••    "'^'  f"-'"  l'<"  ivpresonte,!;  and  to  all  and  sundrv 
i  ;"ters  ,n  the  elosets  of  the  town  an,I  the  juni?le; 
;;'  ";'  ''"'jntry  who  ha,l  had  any  association  witii 
t  '■  I  res.dente  of  Toll.    Parkowitz  sought  Cortina 
;il  nnce. 

"  -My  word!  "  ^.aspod  tlie  trader,  thrown  off  his 
^id'"  "  wineh  he  thou-ht  was  the  distinguishing 
'•''•" ■"•t<'nstie  of  a  gentleman.  •'  Tiio  rj,>vGrnor's 
""t  -nch  an  ass  as  not  to  pump  him!  If  the  old 
'"■•'"  ^iu.uld  tell  all  he  knew-my  word!  'twould 
"ii'Ke  a  nasty  mess!  " 

"  't    is    a    dillicult    situation,"    said    Cortina 
;';lt  y.     "  Have  a  whisky  and  soda,  Parkowitz! 


la 


ve  a  mint.     Yes,  assuredly  a  most  difficult 


iiitlion  for  vou. 


'<•!•  »H'!    I  like  that !    You  know  it's  the  other 


327 


iitiH 


THE  rUG  FKLLOW 


II:  ; 


way  'round!  "  sai<l  l*ark(.\vltz,  diirklri^r  „,,  a  litt 
I'm  a  liiitisji  sultjcct,  and  yon  arc  an  Aincric; 
citizen  or  sonictliini^'of  the  sort,  aren't  yon  .'  " 

"  Tlioir  Sapreiiic  Couit  has  not  yet  <lecid 
wliat  we  are,"  Cortina  continneil,  saivaslicall 
"  The  Anierieans  (|uil)l)k' over  moral  peccadilloi 
They  are  a  provincial  peo[)le.  They  have  not  tl 
gil't  for  what  the  French  call  Jii«,di  polities." 

Ho  hitched  his  lame  lei,'  into  a  more  comfortah 
position,  licked  th.  mint  off  his  teeth  and  lips,  ai 
looked  around  tin  sj)acious  room.  There  w<'ro 
number  of  French  etchin«,'s  on  the  wall  and  ti) 
Chinese  vases  in  the  corners. 

"  Ves,"  he  resumed,  with  a  ^^rimace,  "  if  \K 
Francisco  should  tell  all  he  knows  and  he  wne  ( 
a  mind  he  mi^dit  break  up  my  happy  home. 
never  did  believe  tiiat  he  was  a  true  i)atriot,"  Co: 
tina  added,  devoutly. 

"  No!  "  answered  Parkowitz,  with  a  j^rin, 
^  '*  There  is  a  way  to  take  care  of  Don  Frai 
Cisco,"  Cortina  resumed;  but  he  did  not  say  whii 
it  was.  His  eyes  glittered,  however.  Then  h 
drained  his  glass  and  called  for  his  hat  and  sticl 
"  We  don't  know  that  he  has  told  anything,"  h 
continued.  "  What  do  you  say  to  my' feeling  th 
onicial  pulse?  I'll  go  and  have  a  chat  with  th 
Governor  while  you  wait  for  me  here." 

"  My  word !  He  has  a  nerve!  "  thought  Parko 
witz,  who  settled  down  to  pass  the  time  until  tin 
return  of  The  Thinker,  whom  he  watched  hal: 
liniDiner  aloui?  in  the  ^hade  r,f  fi.^  },!,;!,i:,w,..  .,„. 
then  up  the  steps  of  the  Palace.    "  It's  an  artistic 
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.'it  of  i):(»l)iii^'  lie  ,-;iii  do  if  aiiylxMly  can.  ...  I 
>liall  l.("  ir\iu\  to  he  hack  in  old  MOthor  Hn^'Iand, 
\\!icr('  I  can  associate  with  honest  men.  .  .  .  My 
'■ni.l!  I  shouldr't  he  surprised  to  liear  any  time 
1.1 1  Don  Francisco  had  heen  assas.sinated !  " 
Shrewdly  Cortina  stu(hed  Kiddy's  face  when 
li-'  a>ked  if  he  mii,dit  see  the  (lovornor. 

"  I  am  sure  you  may,"  answered  Kiddy. 
'•  There's  no  one  inside  now." 

His  secretary  had  lieard  nothing'  unusual,  any- 
way, Cortina  thou^dit.  as  the  doors  were  swung 
<'l"'!i  and  The  Thinker  hitched  his  way  in.  Th«> 
i!iii-  Fellow  was  as  affable  as  usual  to  this  visitor, 
uiio  was  an  intellectual  puzzle  to  him.  When 
^'■ated  heside  the  desk  Cortina  was  profuse  with 
<'<>!i<,n-atulations. 

"  Don  Francisco  is  more  valuable  than  anyone 
••!>•■  .'ould  be,"  he  said.  -  Xow,  one  who  lives  in 
•"wn  like  myself  would  be  mistrusted  by  the 
"atlves."  Then  he  talked  on  in  his  soft  manner, 
inntin-,^  that  Don  Francisco,  of  course,  had  his 
! "''.indices.  "  And  he  ought  to  bring  you  a  great 
«I<mI  of  information,"  he  concluded. 

Tliis  was  as  near  as  the  artistic  i)rober  could 
'"'ii.-  to  the  inciuiry  he  had  in  mind.  It  brought 
ii"  response  from  the  (lovernor,  except  something 
•■''"'lit  the  coming  of  the  teachers,  tlie  new  school 
■"  l'<nvang,  and  the  election  at  Toll.  Big  was  most 
li"p>'ful.  lie  included  Cortina  and  everyone  in  the 
'"i-liter  outlook  since  he  had  won  Don  Francisco. 


i^xceiiency,  1  mistrusted  the  wisdom  of 
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gi'iierous  measures  at  first,"  said  Cortina,  "  but  I 


li'M) 


TIIH  I'.KJ   Fill. LOW 


ill    •!.  >. 


l)»Tin  to  hcliovo  in  tlicin  tnysclf,  thanks  to  yo 
K'in    for  making'  friends.     My  licalth   will  imi'i   I 
IMC  take  an  activo  part,  hut  I  shall  avail  iiiyst'jf 
saying  a   word   for  your  policy   wIiciicn cr    I  ca 
A,i,'airi,  Mx.'cilcii.'y.  I  (•(Uii.'ratiilalc  yoii." 

"  Thank  you,  <h.ct<.i,  thank  you!  We  shall  s 
Bar  a  peaceful,  Iia|.py  island  sooner  than  \ 
think." 

Cortina  withdrew  all  but  convinced  tliat  tl 
(lovcrnor  had  heard  notliin^^  to  his  discredit.  V 
the  hii,'  man  nettlerl  liini.  lie  found  it  hard  to  lo( 
into  the  calm,  clear  eyes  for  lon^^  and  sometim( 
he  thought  that  the  (iovernor  mii,dit  l)e  deeix 
than  ho  ima^'ined.  At  the  head  <,['  the  steps  1 
8topi)ed  to  spoak  to  Henito,  that  immovable,  sipii 
figure. 

"  How  is  our  little  kcopor  of  the  door?  "  1 
asked,   ingratiatingly.     He  had   known    Benito 
long  time  and  had  always  felt  the  boy's  dislike. 

IIap[»y  as  the  palm  leaves  in  a  shower,"  wj: 
the  answer,  as  the  Guardian  looked  across  th 
h(|uare  and  kept  the  punka  going.  His  free  han 
was  under  his  shirt;  and,  as  if  it  had  accidentall 
fallen,  a  revolver  rolled  out  on  the  mat  at  hi 
side. 

"  Our  little  keeper  of  the  door  is  anned,"  sai 
Cortina,  concealing  his  uneasiness.  "  He  is  wist 
as  he  protects  a  great  man." 

'•  His  (h-eat  Bigness  })rotccts  himself,"  ar 
swered  Benito.    "  [  study  to  shoot."    He  slippei 

Ins    finL»"er    U^ldcr    tlin    frjoro-nr      vnlc-^/l     +I.0    vr>.-/^1."^ 

and  pointed  toward  the  square.    "  Doctor,  do  yoi 
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si-r  Hiat  s|...t  (.11  til,.  p;,lm  tree?     Ves !     Will  the 
(jnctor  wafcli  if  /  " 

.  '•""'.•<'  'i'*"l  <"'<1  <Iusl  (1..W  out  of  tiio  trunk  at  one 
y.  u'  (»t  tlic  spot. 

"  WoM.l.Tfnl!"  ox,.|.n,Mo,I  Cortina.  " '.Vlio 
'•"•v^l.  you?"  n..kn,.w  that  no  native  .onl.i  learn 
Midi  accur.'icy  of  himself. 

"  Hnsi^rn   Clan.'y   teacJi   ,ne.    th«.  .luiek   Chuxrv 
^v  "•  '-Mnnot  be  still.     JI..  shoois  qni.k  an.l  'most 
:;l;v"ys  hits.     I  watch  the  Major  Stalo.i  and  him. 
II'"'    .la.ior  Staton  not  so  quick,  hut  alwavs  hits 
^  on  must  have  tlie  strai-ht  eye  to  shoot  well     Men 
^vl'o  iw.ve  not  the  straight  eye,  they  eannot  slioot 

At  the  sound  of  the  shot,  Kiddy  Witlierheo  eame 
'•"••y.ng   out,   and    saw   the    smoking   barrel    in 
I'fiiito's  hand. 

"  il<'ns  ^nve  tliat  to  me,  Benito  I    What  do  you 

mean.'  "  he  demanded. 

i^ut  fienito  held  fast  to  his  precious  weapon 
'  -Mnid,  now,  you  keep  it  only  on  eomlition  that 

you  never  fire  it  again,  here  or  in  town,  unless  vou 

;"■•■  attacked,"   Kiddy  warned   him.     "  Do   you 

promise.'  " 

^  "  '  promise!  I  promise  honest,  the  Kiddy'  " 
■;:"'t'>  answered,  after  a  little  hesitation.  '  Ue 
-M'pc'd  the  revolver  back  under  his  shirt  the 
M'"ka  recommenced  its  swing,  and  Kiddy  re- 
""""'1  to  his  office.  Cortina  started  down  tiie 
>l<'l-.     He  was  at  the  foot  Avhen  Benito  called  to 
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yes,  I  shoot  very  well.     If  a  snake  bite 
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Don  Franoisoo  in  the  dark  T  think  I  rould  hit  tlio 
head  of  the  snake  easil-  wlien  the  snake  is  out  of 
town." 

Cortina 's  only  answer  was  a  wry  smile.  Ifow 
inuch  did  this  boy  know.'  Xo  'natter!  The  (Jov- 
eruor  was  not  the  man  to  listen  to  a  servant's 
whi'ms  or  gossip. 

Parkowitz  had  begun  on  his  third  whisky  and 
soda  when  The  Thinker,  mounting  the  stairs  to 
the  main  living  floor  of  the  house,  appeared,  eall- 
ing  for  another  mint. 

"  How  was  it?  "  Parkowitz  asked. 

Cortina  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"  No  danger,  I  think.  Smiled  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  usual.  Talked  about  his  school-teachers 
like  some  great  simi)leton  who  is  just  out  of  the 
shell  and  thinks  all  the  world  as  beautiful  as  the 
sky,"  returned  the  doctor. 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  such  bally  rot!  "  said 
Parkowitz.  *'  Educating  all  theie  jungle  bare- 
backs!  " 

"  The  natives  need  a  master,  that  is  ail,"  Cor- 
tina returned.  "  They  can  understand  nothing  of 
this  Utopian  i)rogramme.  But,  to  my  mind,  all  de- 
mocracy is  wrong.  An  autoci'acy  is  the  true  gov- 
ernment—and 1  would  like  to  be  one  of  the  auto- 
crats!     Why    should    hemp-pickers    be    taught 


abc's 


,  »    M 


"  Quite  rig]  .!  A  good  whip-lash  makes  tliem 
work  better,"  said  Parkowitz.  "  But  I  say,  it's 
liot  all  over  by  a  long  way.  Don  Francisco  lias 
plenty  of  time  to  tell  all  he  knows,  If  he  hasn't  al- 
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ready.     What  was   that  you  were  saying  about 
takiii.u;  faro  of  him?  '' 

"  Oh,  tliat  wouUl  never  do!  "  answered  Cor- 
tina; and  ho  saw  tlio  glint  on  Benito's  revolver 
sinht  and  tlie  burst  of  dust  from  the  pahn  tree. 
"It  would  be  too  unpleasant,"  he  concluded,  sar- 
ilonically. 

•*  My  word!  but  tlioro's  the  old  duffer,  now!  " 
I'xclaimod  Parkowitz,  nodding  toward  Don  Fran- 
cisco, who  was  coming  across  the  plaza.  lie  was 
making  direct  for  Cortina 's  house,  and  a  moment 
later  the  sturdy  figure  appeared  in  the  shadow  at 
the  head  of  the  stairs.  Cortina  rose  to  receive 
liini  olfusively. 

"Old  -  iirade,"  he  said,  "  we  congratulate 
you  on  a  rise  in  tlu'  world!  When  do  you  hold 
your  oloction?  When  do  you  begin  building  your 
school  at  Bowang?  " 

Don  Francisco  did  not  answer  and  he  refused 
the  chair  which  was  i)laced  for  him. 

"  It  will  not  take  me  long  to  speak  what  I  have 
to  say,"  he  ex])lained.  "  1  come  straight  to  you, 
for  tliat  is  the  way  the  young  Governor  always 
docs." 

'*  Will  you  not  liave  a  mint?  "  pursued  Cortina. 
"  Do  sit  down,  if  only  for  a  moment!  " 

Cortina  showed  his  nervousness ;  Park-  /itz  was 
tuiifging  his  moustache,  for  Don  Francisco  looked 
ino.>i  forbidding.  They  realized  that  their  careers 
were  largely  in  \ua  kee])ing. 

"  Cortina,  you  and  I  have  luid  the  relations  to- 
gothcr,  working  for  the  cause;  and,  Parkowitz,  I 
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liavo  bons^ht  the  rifles  from  you.  Now  T  am  tliroii*:ifli 
witli  all  those  llMiigs.  1  work  Tor  my  Toll  and  for 
the  Governor.  But  I  come  to  tell  you  that  1  will 
tell  the  Governor  nofhinj;';^  of  all  that  has  passed 
between  us.  You  are  safe.  But  in  the  future  1  am 
your  enemy." 

"  Very  handsome  of  you,  I'm  sure!  "  siaid 
Parkowitz. 

"  1  am  glad  to  have  mv  idea  of  vour  eharacter 
borne  out,"  said  Cortina. 

But  Don  Fran('is(M)  had  no  more  to  say.  TLaving 
kept  the  faith  among  plotters,  he  turnetl  on  his 
heel  in  disgust. 

"When  he  was  gone  Parkowitz  exclaimed  wildly: 

"  That  lets  us  out !  "  I?ut  it  would  never  do  for 
him  to  appear  exciteiL  He  recovered  his  "  side." 
"  1  never  worried,  anyway,  being  a  British  sub- 
ject. I  say,  ("ortina,  when  you've  money  enough 
to  go  to  Spain  and  take  life  easy,  why  do  you 
stay?" 

"  I  have  phins!  "  returned  Cortina.  "  I  like  to 
play  with  the  <U'vil  iii  me!  "' 

"Nasty  little  beast!"  thought  Parkowitz. 
"  Soon  ril  be  back  in  Mother  England  with  my 
fortune,  among  honest  men!  " 

Oh,  they  were  both,  these  two  characters,  so 
true  of  the  Bar  of  that  day,  and  must  be  drawn 
as  they  are! 

*'  And  when  are  you  going?  "  asked  Cortina. 

"  T  slian't  be  long  now,"  Parkowitz  returned. 

But  iw  stiil  ]i.>|K"'d  to  sell  one  more  lot  r»f  liiies 
and  close  up  the  coming  hemp  season  before  he 
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Mlircd  for  pood.  That  deal  consumniatod,  lio 
w.iuld  soon  be  seen  aftonioons  in  Piccadilly, 
v.iicre  tlioy  bother  as  little  where  your  fortune 
c'liiu's  from  as  on  Fifth  Avenue.  He  niigjit  have  a 
hit  of  shooting  in  the  season,  too,  and  pose  as  a 
liionzed  man  of  the  world  who  has  seen  life  in  the 
trnpics. 

•'  By  the  way,"  he  went  on,  coming  to  business, 
"  we've  been— er — talking  so  much  of  this  other 
thing  that  1  forgot  to  ask  if  you  landed  that  five 
liundred  all  right." 

"l*rettily!"  answered  Cortina.  "Prairie 
Fire  sent  Clancy  and  the  Pdhfonan  to  Xogal 
\)i\\\  while  we  did  the  trick  at  Bambang  Bay— and 
Stat  on  fumed!  " 

"Smart  boy,  that  Enrico!"  thought  Parko- 
witz;  and  he  said  aloud:  "■  You  know,  I  can  lay 
11'.;  iiand  on  two  thousand,  all  Mausers,  and  four 
liiHidied  thousand  rounds  at  Hongkong,  and  I 
ii;i\('  ny  eye  ou  a  tramp  steamer  that  can  bring 
!i:rin." 

"Two  thousand,  all  Mausers!"  mused  Cor- 
tii;;:.  indifferently. 

"  1  suppose  that  all  this  schoolma'am  business 
;i:  i!  the  rest  of  the  bally  brown  brother  rot  has 
mmIc  you  change  your  mind!"  Parkowitz  con- 

r!ll,l,.d. 

"  Xo.  That's  all  the  more  reason  to  go  ou.  I 
^.■'\<'  [dans!  plans!  "  said  Cortina. 

"  Never  could  understand  the  nasty  little 
I"  .1-1."  thought  Parkowitz. 

"  It's  a  (juestion  of  j)rice,"  continued  Cortina. 


;j;5() 


Till-:  VAC,   FKLLOW 


1i 


A.' 
iS  t 


"  P,ut  I  think,"  lie  added,  with  a  'cerisli  smilo, 
"  that  two  thousand  ritU-s  ou.i^ht  to  colloet  their 
cost  olT  the  i)eoi)le  once  we  have  them  in  hand.  A 
(juestion  of  in'ice!  If  you'll  be  reasonable,  Parko- 
witz,  we'll  talk." 

The  evenin.u-  was  old  before  the  bar<j:ain  was 
driven  with  all  details  of  purchase,  trausiort,  and 
cash  i)ayment  at  Ilon<>koug  on  delivery.  The  pan 
were  liavinj^  a  drink  in  sociable  consummation  ol 
the  deal  when  Enrico  came  in.  He  never  visitor 
Cortina  except  at  ni^dit,  for  it  was  well  to  tak( 
ordinary  precautions,  even  if  Prairie  Fire  did 
tell  his  faithful  informant  to  circulate  in  all  eirclcj 
and  iVick  -ip  all  the  news  he  could.  Enrico  joinec 
ther^  in  a  mint  before  the  dei)arture  of  Parkowitz 
that  apostle  of  white  solidarity,  feeling  that  this 
deal  had  made  him  very  near,  indeed,  to  his  goa 
of  Piccadilly. 

"Enrico!  My  Enrico!"  said  Cortina,  affec 
tionately.  "  Two  thousand  rifles!  Do  you  thiiil 
we  can  have  Clancy  sent  to  Pading  when  tlie; 

come .'  ' ' 

''  Am  1  not  the  only  damned  one  in  the  wholi 
<hnnnod  island?  "  answered  the  faithful  inform 
ant,  confidently.  Then  he  fired  all  the  strings 
with  a  native's  quickness  for  imitation,  in  suol 
amusing  mimicry  of  Prairie  Fire's  manner  tha 
Cortina  l)roke  into  a  laugh. 

'*  ihirico,  my  Enrico,"  said  Cortina,  "  with  tli 
fairy  cf  democracy  in  tlie  Palace  and  Prairi 
Fire  at  the  l)arra(ks,  1  shall  have  work  for  yoii 
AVhon  Don  Francisco  has  his  new  government  ii 
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Toll  running  well,  perhaps  Canipo  will — but 
wait!" 

"  Tlio  Govornor!  "  interjected  Hnrieo,  sud- 
denly. *'  I  do  not  like  liis  ryt'S.  Sonictiiues  1. 
think  they  see  I'ar  and  si/inctinics  1  tiiink  he  waits 
,iiid  waits — and  he  and  Major  Staton  ai'c  i,n-eat 
friends." 

"  Xonsouse!  He  sees  sehool-teaeliers  I  "  an- 
swered Cortina.  "  He  is  big  and  sini])le,  tliat  is 
all.  We  have  only  to  keep  on  and  all  the 
Americans  will  be  ea!le(l  home  by  their  own  peo- 
Iile.  My  Knrico,  I  have  been  corresjjonding  with 
a  ii:reat  American  statesman,  lie  encourages  us 
to  li.uiit  on." 

Most  impressed  was  that  great  American  states- 
man, ("ortina's  scholarly  letter  in  a  tine  Spanish 
hand  he  had  ol'fered  as  an  exhibit  to  his  fellow 
countrymen  to  prove  how  fit  were  the  Tonga  Is  lor 
seir-goverument. 

**  Two  thousand  rifles,  my  Enrico!  "We  will 
make  them  {)ay  for  themselves.  To-night  I  am 
sending  out  word  to  all  our  friends  that  the  (lov- 
eiiior  bought  Don  Francisco  for  twenty  thousand 
I't'sos  and  what  the  great  American  statesman 
v.'iote  to  me  and  some  newspaper  [thotographs  of 
him  and  newspai)er  clii)i)ings  from  his  si)oeches. 
My  Hiirico,  I  shall  be  in  that  Palace  yet  and  you 
vill  have  a  General's  red  trousers!  "  which  was 
th,  'leight  of  Enrico's  ambition. 

'■  I  can  do  anything  with  Prairie  Fire,"  said 
lairico,  his  confiilenc<'  i-eturning.  "  Am  I  not  the 
tmly  danmed  one  in  the  whole  damned  island'/  " 
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PAT)ING,tlie  capital  of  tlio  tractable  island  o 
Danoy,  is  only  thirty  miles  from  Takar  on 
dilTeront  inter-island  steamer  route,  whic 
disconnects  with  that  to  Bar  by  anywhere  from 
day  to  a  week.  On  her  way  to  the  position  t 
which  Miss  Destiny,  or  whoever  or  whatever  yo 
please,  had  called  her,  Miss  Kllen  Moore,  arriviii 
at  Padinp:  at  the  break  of  day  on  Monday,  face 
the  ordeal  of  waiting  over  nntil  Wednesday. 

Clancy,  who  was  in  these  waters  with  the  Pal 
ioican,  first  saw  lier  across  the  veranda  of  tli 
Si)anish  hostelry  that  was  called  a  hotel  in  Yim 
lish  for  no  reason,  ho  said,  excei)t  the  ])aint  o 
the  sign.  For  dinner  they  served  you  fish  i 
grease  and  pep])ers  and  meat  in  grease  and  ]>ei 
]>ers  and  no  fruit.  And  what  do  you  think  wn 
the  breakfast  on  sudsy-hot  mornings,  when  you 
eyes  were  starting  with  the  heat  from  your  acl 
ing  head  and  your  tongue  was  a  hot  stone  in  you 
mouth?  A  thimbleful  of  chocolate  as  thick  a 
inolasses  and  one  small  sweet-cake!  Proliably  tli 
])roprietoi-  vrould  have  turned  out  something  bci 
ter  for  KUen;  if  he  had  not,  he  would  have  broke 
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tlir  pi-ooo(Icnt  set  by  other  people  she  had  met  on 
lii'i-  joiinioy. 

•'  SIic's  come  out  to  teaoli.  you  say?  "  quoth 
tlif  Lord  High  Aihuiral  of  the  liuiuirt'el-toiincr  to 
tli.'  Captain  of  the  Port.  "  What!  To  teach!  " 
:i>  lie  ^'ot  a  better  view  of  her  face.  "  And  wait- 
iiiu  for  a  steamer,  you  say?  What!  Goin^  to 
'"-■ir!  Why,  of  course  she  is!  Of  course  she  is! 
She's  ^'oing  on  the  U.  S.  S.  Paktowan,  which  sails 
at  nine!  " 

If  no  one  had  introduced  Clancy  he  would 
Iiavc  introduced  himself,  as  he  U3ver  wanted  for 
Words  or  a  way, 

"  Don't  you  worry  about  time.  We  will  do  it 
nicely  before  dark,"  he  told  her.  *'  I  can  do  five 
knots  with  the  Pakky  right  regularly.  Once  I  did 
eiirht  for  a  while,  till  everything  began  to  break 
at  (ince  and  she  lay  a  gasjjing  wreck,  undone.  But 
^vitli  liammer,  rivets,  a  piece  of  stovepipe,  and  some 
inlty  1  can  patch  any  part.  That's  the  beauty 
"f  lier.  1  have  target  practice,  battle  practice, 
•luarters,  swing  compasses,  and  everything  in  the 
t"i()k.  Vou'II  not  only  get  there  sooner,  but  you'll 
sec  a  great  command." 

His  one  Chinese  boy,  cook,  ammunition-passer, 
and  iiead  devil,  had  Kllen's  trunk  aboard  inside 
of  fifteen  minutes  and  in  half  an  hour  they  were. 
•'lit  at  sea,  she  seated  in  the  one  chair  with  a  back 
nnder  that  i)Ostage-stamp  of  awning  aft,  while  lb- 
sat  in  Oriental   fasliion  on  ihf  dpck    talkie-''  t- 


■!•  as  if  lio  had  known  her  all  his  life. 

'■  It's    funny    you're    coming    out    to    teach, 
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lio  rt'inarkcd,  poiidcrinfjly,  ''  out  into  this  jungl 
country." 

Why  shouhl  ovorylxxly  be  askinij:  lior  and  lu 
]»afti('ularly  lliis  <iu('sti(»ii .'  Kllen  wondered.  SI 
liad  U'arned  to  i^ivc  a  stcreolyitcd  answer: 

"  It's  doubh.'  pay  for  abc's  and  no  '  math.' 
do  know  my  abc's,  anyway,  and  1  had  to  earn 
living." 

.hidginjL^by  his  own  mind,  Chinoy  thoujj^lit  thei 
ought  to  be  a  lot  of  men  in  the  United  States  wl 
-wouUl  bo  shives  of  the  desk  to  kee})  her  in  a  ca 
riage  and  pair.  But  he  must  not  allow  bin 
self  such  thoughts.  Wasn't  lie  engaged?— as  1 
l)romptly  told  everyone  in  his  transparent  mamu 
of  the  sea.  She  did  remind  him  of  Clem,  howeve 
and  thereon  he  took  her  into  the  stuffy  box  of 
deck-cabin  to  show  her  a  i)ortrait  of  u  young  lad 
though  he  might  have  shown  her  the  one  in  h 
pocketbook.    A  third  he  had  in  his  trunk. 

"  The  only  unhapi)y  thing  for  us  both,"  be  e: 
})lained,  "  is  that  her  name  is  Clementine.  Bi 
she  can't  help  that  any  more  thru  she  could  ha' 
ing  the  measles.  Her  folks  call  her  Clennny,  bi 
I  concluded  that  sounded  too  much  like  clammy,  ^ 
it's  Clem!" 

"  I  wouldn't  mind  what  her  name  is,"  sai 
Kllen,  "  she's  so  good-looking;"  as  Miss  Cleme: 
tine  Cnderhill  was,  no  doubt,  but  she  had  a  loo 
too  which  might  indicate  tickleness  to  a  studei 
of  cliaracter. 

"  Everybody  says  so  and  I  say  so  most  of  al 
I'm  a  lucky  one !    We  "re  going  to  be  nmrried  whi 
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(•iui.-,t'  is  up.     Think  of  it!  "  oxclaiiiR'd  that 


iiii<-k  C'ianc'V. 
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new  cacli  othiT  onlv  thr 
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ut'fks  before  I  sailed.   It  took  iis  both  su.h! 
(■•■rtainly  did  get  me  hai-d,  ri;.;|it  there!  " 

Ih-  I'lil  his  liaiid  over  his  heai't  and  l.hished,  and 
'^  ••:!  cliani^ed  tlie  subject   by  asking  Kllen  if  ;1 
Willi. hi 't  like  to  eonie  on  the  bridtre 

it  s  a  great  and  rare  i>rivilege  to  go 


le 


I'lldge  of  the  Pakkv,"  said  he. 


on  tl 
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"iH'  (.f  her  kind,  while  we  liave  eight  battles! 
S(.  you  see  I  'ni  not  boasting." 

The  truth  was  that  tiie  Paktowan  had  uo  bridge. 
Vou  stood  by  the  wheel  and  looke<l  over  the  bow 
■ind  the  Colt's.  He  showed  Kllen  the  working  of 
111*'  Colt's  and  then  drifted  back  to  Clem. 

'  Tlie  mails  are  something  fierce  out  here."  ho 
I  iier,  as  they  went  aft  to  that  one  shady  spot. 
'•  I  haven't  had  a  letter  from  Clem  for  four  weeks 
and  1  know  she  writes  every  day.     Anyhow.  I'll 


toL 


iia\ 


e  a  big  bunch  when  they  do  come.    But  1 


lere. 


Tve  talked  more  to  you  than  I  have  to  anyone 
about  her!  Do  you  usually  draw  coufidenees  out 
of  pcoi)le  this  way?  " 

"^es.     Haven't  I  been  quizzing  you?"   she 

a-ko(l. 

llo  returned  her  teasing  glance  with  one  that 
comprehended. 

"  Because  you  liaven't  had  a  chanoe,"  he  ad- 
laitte,!.  "  I'll  be  old  Mr.  Sphinx  and  you  will  do 
all  tlie  talking  at  lunch,    llev  !    Ah  Fong !  " 

[h\{  of  the  galley  came  slippered  feet  and  hands 
I'fing  wiped  on  apron. 
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'•  All  Foii^'.  did  you  l)rin^  anv  flowers  for  tlio 
tabic?" 

"  Flowlalis?  "  (niotli  the  ^^ravoii  iina^'o. 

"  Ves,  flowers.  Don't  you  know  that  there 
sliouhi  always  be  flowers  ou  the  table  when  1  have 
a  lady  to  tilhn?  " 

Of  course,  Ah  Foug  laiew  it  now.  I?ut  he  acted 
as  if  he  had  learned  it  on  his  <,'rand father's  knee. 

"  Ves,  Mlasta.  Ale  saviy  lon^'  time!  Ves,  nie 
catchee  flowlalis  at  Padin^'.  Fall  ovahboahd! 
Velly  solly,  Missy,  velly  solly!  " 

"  Did  you  ever  know  anybody  to  get  ahead  of 
the  Fast!  "  exclaimed  Clancy. 

Ah  Fong,  however,  cut  a  mango  to  look  like  a 
yellow  lily,  set  it  on  a  teacup  bottom  for  a  vase, 
and,  without  a  smile,  said,  in  monosyllabic  monot- 
ony:  '*  Flowlahs!  Me  catchee!  "  when  he  served 
the  meal. 

This  was  all  very  good  nonsense  and  there  was 
more  of  it  to  come  between  Clancy  and  his  guest; 
but  in  the  back  of  Miss  File"  Moore's  head  was  the 
awakening  sense  that  with  the  hills  of  Bar  in  sight 
across  that  slightly  rolling,  laundry-blue  sea  her 
journey  was  at  an  end  and  t  .irprises  and  explana- 
tions were  to  come. 

What  would  Big  think  of  b-^r?  What  could  he 
think  of  her?  It  was  not  poss.oie  that  he  knew  of 
her  coming.  All  the  news  he  had  was  the  letter 
she  had  written  when  she  was  staying  with  Miss 
Tyson.  And  why  was  it  any  of  his  affair?  More 
than  ever  was  she  glad  that  she  had  asked  for  a 
i-ural  school,  where  she  would  be  away  from  the 
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onpitiil  and  would  not  ^>o  under  «iny  cluir^o  of  hav- 
ing' .iscd  Ills  infhk'n'^o.  Shu  was  roally  in  earnest 
in  this  point  ol"  view,  too,  or,  at  least,  thought  she 
was. 

"  Do  you  know  tlie  (Jovernor?  "  she  asked. 

*'  Oil,  the  Hi-  Fellow!  Well,  1  should  say  so! 
lie's  a  splendid  sort.  Only  I'm  afraid  he's  too 
simple.  He's  always  saying  '  don't  kill  any- 
fu)dy.'  Old  Trairii  Fire  and  he  don't  jibe.  The 
(leiieral's  idea  is,  wiicn  in  doubt  shoot.  If  you  hit 
the  nmrk  you're  bound  to  kill  an  insurrecto,  he 
thinks.  JUi<  the  trouble  is  that  by  the  time  he 
arrives  all  tl">  real  insurreetoes  have  gone  and 
he  kills  a  few  of  the  p(>i)ulaco,  whose  relatives 
then  turn  insurreeto." 

''  Xow  you  mustn't  say  anything  against  Big 
to  me— not  a  word!  "  she  declared,  sharply,  her 
loyalty  to  him  flaring  up. 

"I  wasn't!  'Tisu't  the  navy's  business.  I 
wasn't!  The  Pakky  does  what  she's  told,  which 
is  mostly  to  go  where  the  rifles  aren't  being  1;  ided. 
No!  The  Governor's  too  good  for  this  kind  of  a 
job." 

But  why  did  she  call  him  Big?  he  asked  him- 
self. 

It  now  occurred  to  her  for  the  first  time  that  the 
fact  of  her  relations  to  Big  mus^  be  known.  It  was 
clear  that  explanations  would  be  inevitable.  She 
began,  at  once,  with  Clancy. 

"  You  know,  I'm  a  sort  of  adopted  sister  ol  the 
Governor's,"  she  said.  "  We  lived  in  tlu'  same 
house  until  I  was  twelve — though  we  aren't  anv 
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Mood     relation.      Arid     we've     ;i!\v;iys     Ix-eii     like 
lu'ot  lu'i-  Mild   sister,  (|lllte  !  " 

Cl.-mcy  tlioii'i'lit  this  tlir<'\v  a  new  and  ininlea-aiit 
li,u:li<  on  the  (lovernor's  .'liaracler.  Tliere  must 
he  soMiethiii.i,''  wi'onu:  with  any  man  who  wouM 
alh)W  such  a  sister  as  this  to  come  out  to  I'ar  to 
teach  scliooL 

"  And  I'm  ,u:oiii<;  to  h't  you  into  a  seeict."  sli" 
contimied.  She  saw  that  this,  too,  must  he  known 
in  orch'r  to  make  hei-  position  ch'ar.  "  I  ^ot  mv 
position  and  came  all  the  way  without  ever  tellinjj^ 
him  a  word,  as  a  surpi'ise!  " 

Tliat  wa>  dilTereni.     The  (Jo\crnor  rose  to  his 
f()rm<'i-  place  in  Clancy's  estimation. 
"  What  a  lark!  " 

Talk  ahout  <;irls !  ( 'lancy  (h)uhled  his  feet  under 
him  and,  locking-  his  ;!rms  around  his  knees,  rocked 
in  ^dee.  Wasn't  he  ,<;lad  he  had  seen  her  on  the 
vcramhi  at  Padinj?!  Well,  if  he  liadn't  met  Clem 
first  he  -hut  he  was  most  loyal  to  Clem. 

"  You'll  have  to  call  on  the  (Jovernor  at  onco. 
Tiiat's  ollicial!  "  ho  told  her. 

"  Yes,  I  suppose  so,  I'm  (piite  oflicial  now,  mv- 
seir." 

"  Certainly.  I'll  try  to  ^ivo  tlie  l»akky  an- 
other knot  so  as  to  be  sure  to  arrive  before  sun- 
down." 

"  I've  letters  to  Major  and  Mrs.  Staton.  Do 
you  know  them?  "  she  asked. 

"  Do  I:'  The  Major's  just  all  soUlier,  to  my 
mind.  And  Mrs.  Staton!  She  is  one  of  tliose 
women,  so  pleasant  and  simple,  that  nobody  can 
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liclj)  liking  luT.  IJut  //"(/  ouj^lit  to  know  tliat 
kind "  and  ("laiicv  recalled  tliat  lie  had  prom- 
ised CUmii  not  to  llirt. 

They  were  in  the  lee  of  the  hind.  Tlie  wake  of 
the  little  gunboat  creased  greasy  ripples  in  tiie 
sea.  Her  speed  made  a  trifling  l)reeze.  The  sun 
was  a  fui'nace's  round,  open  door,  in  a  sky  of  tlani- 
ing  yellow  on  the  western  horizon,  while  the  gl<»ain 
of  the  sand  on  the  shore  under  the  cocoanut  palms, 
with  tiieir  unmoving,  unreal,  glazed,  dark  plumes, 
suggested  the  still  heat  ashore. 

Miss  Hllen  Moore  was  nervous.  She  could  not 
deny  that  she  was,  even  to  herself,  over  that  pros- 
jx'ct  of  actually  seeing  Big  inside  of  an  hour. 
Clancy  had  an  irresistible  desire  to  ho  present  at 
the  meeting,  fully  api>reciating  that  it  was  not  a 
thing  to  ask.  He  receive<l  the  most  delightful  of 
thanks  for  his  kindness,  but  no  invitation,  and 
found  himself  the  guardian  of  a  trunk  marked 
"  E.  M.,"  which  was  to  go  to  the  Statons'. 

In  her  American  gown  of  white  with  step  so 
alert  and  carriage  so  free,  slic  made  the  natives, 
coming  out  of  their  houses  for  their  desultory 
promenade,  turn  to  look  at  this  new  phenomenon 
from  that  far-otf,  incomprehensibly  energetic 
temperate  zone.  She  was  unconscious  of  their 
stares.  Her  nervousness  had  gone.  Antici|)ation 
-was  supreme.  She  was  going  to  see  old  Big,  wliose 
"  face  was  so  good  to  look  at,"  as  she  bad  always 
said. 

This  was  his  island;  these  were  the  peojjle  he 
ruled,    Tlie  large  white  l)uilding  at  the  end  of  the 
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plaza,  now  batliod  rod  witli  that  ,i(ori;ooiis  tropical 
sky's  cliaii^'c  of  mood  as  tlic  sini  sank  into  tlio 
sea,  was  his  homo.  JSomowhoro  within  ho  rc- 
coivod  the  i)o(itionors,  tlio  plotters,  and  the  others 
Avho  came  up  the  stone  steps,  and  that  sK,n,  young 
fellow,  with  the  l)ulginj^  forehead  and  the  spec- 
tacles, must  be  Kiddy  Witlierbee,  of  whom  she 
Iiad  heard  but  had  never  met. 

"  Will  you  say  to  the  Governor  that  ]\riss 
Moore,  a  new  teaclier,  has  come  to  ))ay  her  re- 
si)ects?  "  she  told  Kiddy,  in  a  most  businesslike 
fashion. 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  said  Kiddy,  oh,  most  politely! 
and  when  he  told  the  Governor  he  added :  "  She's 
very  good-looking,"  in  an  unofficial  opinion  ex- 
l)ressing  an  emotion. 

"  Is  she?  That's  bully!  That  fulfils  Don  Fran- 
cisco's wish  for  a  charming  lady,"  said  the  Gov- 
ernor, rejoicing,  as  he  gayly  rose. 

"  Then  I'll  bring  her  in?  "  asked  Kiddy,  sol- 
emnly. 

For  he  had  been  so  impressed  by  the  new 
teacher  that  he  had  asked  her  to  take  a  seat  in  his 
own  office.  It  had  not  looked  right  to  him  that 
she  should  stand  in  a  hall  for  even  ten  seconds. 

"  lie  will  see  you,"  Kiddy  reported  to  Fllen. 
"  Won't  you  leave  your  parasol?  "  he  asked,  hop- 
ing to  be  helpful  in  some  way. 

There  were  few  American  women  in  Bar,  and 
the  thought  that  such  a  one  as  this  Miss  Moore 
was  to  be  a  ])ermanent  fixture  in  Takar  made  him 
grateful  to  Providence. 
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*'  The"*  r  a  fine  school  building  for  you,"  ho 
added,  ;  r-  slie  had  told  him  she  would  keep  the 
parasol. 

Now,  this  was  a  great  moment  for  the  Big  Fel- 
low, lie  was  about  to  meet  the  advance  guard  of 
that  propaganda  in  which  he  placed  his  faith  for 
the  future.  She  had  come  on  a  long  journey,  this 
cliarming  lady  who  was  to  be  the  divinity  of  Ex- 
]iil)it  A,  and  she  must  have  a  welcome  that  would 
make  a  good  impression.  He  felt  of  his  string 
tie  to  see  if  the  knot  was  tight  up  to  the  collar  and 
he  i)laced  the  chair  for  visitors  at  a  better  angle 
to  his  own.  AVith  his  gladdest  smile,  our  Governor 
of  Bar  took  a  stei)  forward  as  the  lattice  dt,  -rs 
swung  open  to  admit  the  first  teacher. 

But  he  did  not  finish  the  step,  at  least  not 
proi)erly,  and  in  ])Iace  of  the  smile  was  a  look  of 
blank  incredulity.  He  was  a  dumbstruck,  groping 
giant,  v.'ith  all  his  unbidden  thoughts  focused  in 
a  vision.  If  it  had  been  in  the  middle  of  the  day 
he  would  have  thought  himself  heat-struck.  He 
went  pale  at  first  and  then  color  came  to  his 
cheeks,  as  he  put  his  hand  to  his  eyes  skeptically 
and  let  it  fall  to  the  side  of  the  desk,  on  which  he 
supported  himself. 

"  Ellen!    Ellen!    Is  it  really  you?  "  he  asked. 

Slie  was  standing  just  inside  the  door,  the 
bright  twilight  through  the  casement  on  her  face 
which  was  ))erplexe(l,  iuijuiring,  fearful,  defiant, 
smiling  in  relish  of  the  situation. 

"  I  think  it's  I.  Indeed,  I  am  <iuite  sure  it  is!  " 
she  answered. 
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Jle  saw  that  there  was  no  (loul)t  of  hor  roality 
arid  thou  it  seemed  as  ii'  ho  were  sliouiiii^'  ah)iul 
Jiis  wolcoiiie:  l)ut  his  lips  did  not  open. 

"  Aren't  you  goin^^  to  shako  hands,  Big?  "  she 
asked. 

For  all  the  advantage  was  on  lier  side.  She  had 
been  the  eause  of  the  suri)riso  and  she  couhl  enjoy 
its  dramatic  elYect.  Oil,  tliat  French  and  Irisji 
bh)0(l! 

IJer  (pH'stioTi  brought  him  to  hiinseli'.  Xnw  he 
Avas  smiling;  he  was  langhing.  witli  all  tlie  light  of 
sunrise  in  his  eyes.  Seizing  lier  hands  he  drew 
her  toward  the  window,  as  he  drank  in  his  fill  of 
her  presence. 

"  Ellen  !    Fllon !    This  is  bringing  homo  to  Bar! 
Ellen,  why  did  you  come.'  "  he  asked. 
She  had  he!'  stereotyped  answer  ready. 
"  It's  (h.tible  pay  for  aln-'s  and  no  'math  '!  " 
"  And  why  didn't  you  tell  mo.'  " 
"  Why  didn't  I?  "     She  frowned.     There  was 
no  stereotyped  answer  to  this.     "  Why,   I  (h^ilt 
directly    with    the    Department    in    Wasiiington. 
And  is  it  the  custom  in  Bar  for  the  Governor  to 
liold  the  teaciiers'  liands  when  they  make  oHicial 
calls?  ''  she  added. 

He  had  been  looking  at  her  in  a  wjiy  that  any 
woman  ought  to  liave  undei-stood  iiacl  she  been 
seeking  the  thing  which  his  eyes  spoke.  He  liad 
tlio  winning  impulse  not  to  let  her  go,  Init,  never- 
theless, he  did. 

"  Well,  \vh<  II  she  wr.s  the  partner  of  Mister 
Ninet\     in    (aicujus!     A    big    brother    has    j)riv- 
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ilegos,"   ho   ivtiirn"<l,  trying  to  i>lay   the  game. 
"  And  1  always  do  olTer  a  cliair  to  visitors." 

But  she  preferred  to  lean  against  tlie  desk. 

*' And  didn't  the  Department  inform  you?" 
she  asked. 

"  Yes,  one  Miss  Moore  vras  named,"  he  said. 

"  And  of  course  you  were  not  thinkihg  of  me!  " 
she  said.    ''  You  were  busy  with  your  work." 

"  I  wasn't  thinking  of  you  as  being  in  l>ar.  I 
was  hoping  that " 

"  Yes.  [  wrote  to  Aunt  Julia.  I  said  all  I 
could,  but  I  couldn't  go  home  till  she " 

"  No!  Never!  "  he  tohl  her.  '*  You  were 
right." 

"  And,  Big,  liow  is  the  work?  Are  you  win- 
ning? "  she  asked,  witli  sudden  intensity.  She 
tJKtnght  he  looked  tliinner  and  she  was  sure  he 
had  lost  color. 

"  It's  been  a  hard  pull  and  i)retty  lonesome," 
he  .-aid.  "  Uut  now  I  begin  to  see  a  few  rays  of 
light." 

' '  ( )!;,  it  "s  all  new  to  me,  all  a  wonderland !  I've 
so  nmch  to  learn!  But  having  first  paid  my  of- 
ficial call,  as  duty  Ixmnd,  on  my  supeiior  ollicer, 
Vour  Excellency  " — here  she  made  a  bow — "  I 
must  hurry  to  Mrs.  Staton's  and  pay  my  re- 
spects." 

"  No.  You're  staying  here  to  dinner,"  he 
answeri'd.  "  And  I'm  not  an  Hxcellency.  That's 
a  S])anish  custom  1  seen;  unable  to  overcome." 

"  But,   really,   Big.    1  better "   she  began, 

-strangely. 
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"  AVliy,  tlie  Statons  arc  coniinjj:  liere  to  din- 
ner! "  lie  rejoined. 

"  They  are?  " 

"  Yes,  I  know  tliey  arc!  ''  he  deehu-ed,  boldly, 
and  sat  down  to  the  military  telephone. 

"  Yes,  the  new  teaelier's  liere!  "  lie  said  at  liis 
end.  "  Oh,  Clancy  told  you  who  she  was.  Xo  Lret- 
tin^  ahead  of  Clancy.  .  .  .  Oh.  never  mind  ii' 
yon  have  roast  fowl;  so've  we,  and  the  sauce  of 
conversation.  No,  I'll  not  take  no.  And  tell 
Clancy  to  come  along',  too." 

"  There,  didn't  T  tell  you  the  Statons  were  com- 
in;^  to  dinner?  "  he  said,  as  he  liuii.i;  up  the  re- 
ceiver. "  And  Mrs.  Statou  says  you're  lo  make 
her  house  your  home  as  long  as  you  please.'' 

"  But,  Big,  r  applied  for  one  of  the  rural 
schools,"  she  demurred.  "  I  shall  be  going  into 
the  country  right  away." 

"  No.  Two  miles  from  to^\Tl  and  you're  to  ride 
out  and  in  every  day." 

"  Oh!  "  she  exclaimed  in  a  prolonged  breath, 
and  looked  away  from  him. 

Then  she  was  to  be  near  him  all  the  time !  Then 
it  would  appear  as  if  she  had  come  to  seek  him! 
This  jiresented  a  new  ])robleni.  It  occurred  to  liei' 
that  she  had  done  a  terrible  thing,  outraging  all 
the  ])roprieties  of  her  heart.  She  must  ask  to  be 
transferred  to  the  country.  In  this  second  of  her 
silence  he  saw  her  clear,  jiure  profile  in  the  glow 
of  that  swiftly  dying  twilight,  so  fresh  and  so 
beautiful. 

"  Pollen!  "  he  said  quietly,  without  any  response 


ELLEN  ARRIVES 


.'351 


from  lior;  for  she  it  was  now,  lior  imagination 
biij^y,  who  was  at  a  h)ss  for  a  word. 

That  winnincr  ini]>iilse  was  in  liis  iniml  again.  A 
storm  of  words  was  knocking  for  exit.  He  was 
afraid  of  the  very  strength  of  his  k)ve  which  was 
like  the  strength  of  his  nature  when  it  was  in 
action,  ])earing  down  on  an  object.  And  gently  he 
had  si)oken  that  "  Ellen,"  and  he  was  gentle  in 
the  way  that  a  big  man,  fearing  that  he  will  be  in- 
considerate, may  be. 

He  thought  of  her  side.  Evidently  she  did  not 
want  a  school  near  the  city,  fearing  the  embarrass- 
ment that  would  come  from  his  h»ve.  which,  in  his 
ignorance,  he  believed  that  she  knew.  Driven 
from  home,  she  had  not  come  to  Bar  on  his  account 
or  through  his  influence — or  wouldn't  she  have 
written  him  <)f  her  plan? — but  to  earn  the  double 
])ay  with  which,  in  the  declaration  of  freedom  from 
dependence,  he  feared  that  she  meant  to  pay  off 
that  hateful  debt. 

But  he  did  have  her  near  him.  She  had  brought 
a  ])art  of  home  to  Bar.  She  was  actually  there, 
livening  that  bare  room  where  he  worked  into  the 
room  of  a  real  palace,  and  she  wouhl  be  living 
only  across  the  plaza  at  Major  Staton's, 

"  Two  Braids!  "  he  exclaimed,  in  a  glad  ira- 
])ulse  of  fellowshij)  and  thankfulness.  "  Two 
P>raids !  Partner  in  secrets !  " — at  least  she  would 
not  deny  him  this. 

She  looked  full  at  liim.  smiling. 

"  Well,  Big,  partner  in  secrets?  "  she  returned, 
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"  Two  Ilraids,  this  is  the  hi^'i;<'st  task  1 'vo  liati 
yet.    It's  a  groat  work  and  I  must  do  it !  "  ho  said. 

'*  Aud  iiovor  mind  llio  spliiilors.  You'll  win, 
Big,"  she  answered,  brightly. 

"  And  you  ean  liolj)!  " 

He  slii)ped  his  hand  over  liers  which  lay  on  the 
desk,  and  through  both  ran  such  a  thrill  of  part- 
nership as  there  ran  on  the  night  she  bade  him 
Godspeed  to  his  fight  foi-  fortune  in  the  city. 

"1  can?  Ilonostly  1  can.'"  she  cried,  all 
aglow,  nostrils  (piivcriMg  and  eyes  si)eaking 
more  than  words  can.  Oh,  that  French  and  Irish 
blood ! 

"  Yes,  You're  to  be  Kxlnbit  A.  You  are  to  be 
the  Charming  Lady  to  show  the  way.  You  are  to 
eonviiice  the  Presidoiites  what  a  good  thing 
schools  are!  " 

"  I'll  do  my  best — my  very  best— for  your  great 
work.  Big,"  she  answered,  "  and  obey  orders  like 
II  soldier,"  she  added,  happily. 

With  the  Big  Fellow  bending  forward  in  his 
chair  while  she,  leaning  on  the  desk,  looked  down 
into  his  eyes,  they  talked.  Kiddy  Witherbee, 
starting  to  come  througli  the  door,  saw  them  and 
withdrew,  without  really  tolling  even  himself  what 
he  had  seen.  Truly,  he  was  the  most  discreet  of 
secretaries. 

The  two  were  still  talking  when  the  Statons  and 
Clancy  arrived,  ami  triumphantly  the  Big  Follow 
introduced  Fllon  with  all  his  gift  of  carrying  any 
eomi)any  with  him. 

"  This  is  the  Miss  Two  Braids  tbat  we  brouglil 
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"  This  is 


lip  in  our  old  liouso  at  homo,"  ho  said 
tho  now  toachor  of  Kxhibit  A." 

Thus  tho  situation  was  chiriliod.  Thus  a  now 
bar^'ain,  withdut  any  formal  admission,  iiad  boon 
struok  in  tho  oonsciousnoss  of  both.  It  con- 
tomplatod  no  knowlodi,^o  on  hor  part  of  liis  truo 
foolinji:s  toward  hor.  iio  tiiou<;lit.  She  saw  iiorsolf 
iVcod  from  suspicion  on  his  part  that  she  had 
come  for  any  reason  except  abc's  for  (h)uble  pay. 
Natural,  easy,  ))leasant  working  relations  were 
established. 
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CLOTHING    THE    NAKED    WITH    ABC  S 

WAS  there  ever  before  such  a  man  as  "Wil- 
liam Winterbiirn  Worth,  of  the  Society 
of  the  Word?  Take  a  vote  of  all  the 
Americans  in  Bar  and  you  would  liave  had  a 
unanimous,  Never!  Since  his  arrival  a  week  after 
the  first  landing  party  he  had  not  been  off  the  job 
a  single  day,  in  the  words  of  Sergeant  Smith,  of 
Company  B,  of  the  Sixty-Fifth,  who  ought  to 
know.  William  Winterburn  Worth  looked  as  if  he 
would  roll  up  in  the  heat  like  a  leaf  on  a  griddle 
(to  (juote  the  same  authority),  Init  the  sun  nmst 
have  found  nothing  on  his  bones  to  melt  and 
leniently  passed  him  by  as  not  worth  while. 

In  the  early  days  of  the  figiiting  before  the 
guerrilla  horrors,  while  there  was  still  an  enemy 
in  being  that  you  might  locate,  you  saw  him  going 
from  cami)  to  camp  with  slung  bag  and  ])ockets 
full  of  tracts,  saying,  as  he  passed  out  his  leaflets: 

"  Boys,  while  you  are  fighting  for  your  country, 
here  is  a  little  food  for  your  soul." 

At  first  the  tired  soldiers  wished  he  would  make 
it  a  i)iece  of  ]V\e  or  a  ])ackage  of  tobacco  and 
laughed  about  liim.  But  a  brave  man  is  a  brave 
man,  whether  there  is  a  l)ottle  or  a  hymnbook  in 
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tlio  ItiU'k  pocket  of  his  kliiiki  brccchos;  nml  when 
tlicy  Kuw  the  littlo  inissioiiary  holding  fast  to  his 
tracts  iindor  tire,  kocpii)^^  up  chccrtully  on  the 
march,  and  hclpinu:  the  wounded,  they  initiated 
liiin  into  lull  nienibeishii*  of  the  confraternity  of 
fi<i;iiting  hlood. 

"  William  Winterhurn  Worth  is  my  name,"  ho 
would  say,  "  hut  they  call  me  W.  \V.  for  short." 

W.  AV.  he  became  in  l)arracks  and  on  trail.  The 
troops  began  to  read  his  leaflets  just  to  j)lease  him. 
"  That  was  a  pretty  long  one,  that  last,"  a  soldier 
would  say;  or,  "  Don't  put  in  any  more  milk  and 
honey  references.  It  nuikes  us  homesick  for  apple, 
mince,  and  brown  the  wheats;"  or,  "  That  one 
ai)out  the  sword  of  Gideon  was  to  the  point, 
W.  W." 

"  Yes,  I  thought  that  would  be  appropriate. 
Boys,  1  do  do  you  some  good,  don't  I?  "  he  some- 
times asked,  wistfully. 

"  You  do  us  all  a  hellofalot  of  a  good,"  said 
Sergeant  Smith,  of  Company  13,  earnestly. 

By  which  William  Winterburn  Worth  knew  that 
the  adjectival  language  with  which  soldiers  keep 
dragging  legs  on  the  move  when  they  carry  a  Krag 
and  a  hundred  and  fifty  rounds  had  no  sin  in  it; 
and  by  which  he  knew,  also,  to  his  satisfaction,  that 
the  benefit  referred  to  was  spiritual  and  had 
nothing  to  do  with  the  Syndicate. 

Whether  that  Pie  Syndicate  was  born  in  the 
head  of  Mrs.  Staton  or  W.  W.,  who  would  give  all 
the  credit  to  her,  this  history  cannot  say.  Cir- 
cumstances point  rather  to  W.  W.  as  having  de- 
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velopcd  it  froiM  his  ('.\|»«'rifiic<'  in  ohscrxiiiic  ili<' 
iiu'dihilif y  of  tracts.  Mi's.  Staton,  liowcvcr,  did 
;^ivi'  llif  h'ssdiis  ill  the  ai't  of  iiiakiiii^  to  the  puta- 
tive 'l\)ii^al('s<,'  cooks,  wliosc  lirst  icstilts  hor'c 
])ackiii^  bettor  than  hard  tack.  lUit  it  is  on  the 
T'ecords  of  a  thousand  palates  that  they  improved 
with  time.  V:\v  into  the  intei'ior  tiaveled  these 
discs  which  ;i:ave  iieart  and  su>tenaiice  and  con- 
ti'iit  to  American  manhood  and  pinn<'d  to  eveiy 
one,  \()U  mav  he  sure,  was  a  h-atlet  of  the  Societv 
of  the   Word. 

Natui'ally,  W.  \V.  enthused  over  the  school  cam- 
l)ai,u:n,  for  it  hehl  out  the  pi'ospect  of  tiie  'ron,ii:als 
readinij:  the  Word  in  iMinlish.  He  was  fond  of 
l>arahh's  and  simiU's,  and  he  went  amony-  the  par- 
ents of  IJowaiii;-,  sayini:::  "  Wnw  children  will 
come  to  us  naked  and  we  will  clothe  them  witii 
ieai'iiin^;  "  and  he  was  the  first  to  call  socially, 
without  his  liaj^  of  tracts,  thoui^h  with  a  few  in 
his  pocket  for  Fii'st  Aid  in  case  of  an  enieri^^ency, 
on  Miss  Kllen  Moore,  who  was  taken  into  the  heart 
oi  the  Staton  family  in  short  order.  The  Major 
was  almost  talkative  on  her  account.  heiuiJ^  known 
to  lia\('  committed  himself,  without  any  apparent 
injury  to  his  thi'oat,  of  a  dozen  relative  clauses 
durin.u-  dinner  at  the  I'alace. 

"  it  is  beautiful!  It  is  beautiful!"  said  Don 
Francisco,  after  his  iirst  interview  with  the  new 
sciioohnistress;  which  is  what  W.  W.  said,  and 
^Irs.  Staton  wondered  whether  they  refei'red  to 
the  idea  of  primary  education  or  to  the  person  of 
^Ii>s  Ellen  Moore.     15oth  were  beautiful,  and  we 
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will  loave  it  at  that,  liosidos,  the  second  <iisciplo 
vvhispcicd   in   tlu'  (lovornor's  oar: 

'•  It  was  a  ^<)o(l  risk  we  took,  Kxcelloncy." 

At  a  luiu'licon  on  the  day  after  iier  anival  at 
the  Major's,  with  the  (ioveiiior,  \V.  \V.,  Father 
Tim  and  others  present,  all  h<'in^  for  tlie  moment 
etiueational  experts,  they  spoke  of  nothing  much 
except  that  school.  The  assistant  oversc^er  had 
everythin<;:  ready,  but  ho  would  not  tell  Klleii 
many  details. 

"  I'iXcellency,"  lie  said  to  the  (lovornor,  "  I 
would  let  our  first  teacher  see  with  her  own  eyes, 
as  a  surprise  "  (which  it  was,  no  one  can  deny). 
"  I  have  cliosen  only  the  littli!  chiidi'eii,  none  over 
eiifht,  fo!-  the  jiriniary.  That  is  lietter.  It  will  win 
tlM'ir  pari-nts.     It  will  l)e  more — beautiful." 

Don  Francisco  was  a  pictty  g'ood  politician,  as 
we  know,  and  he  knew  that  native  mind.  So  by 
connnon  consent  all  the  details  were  left  to 
him. 

*•  Does  tlie  lady  a))prove  of  the  little  ones 
only.'  "  he  asked,  witli  his  best  bow.  *'  She  will 
not  think  it  too  simple  for  one  of  the  higli  educa- 
tion from  America?  " 

"  Oh,  the  little  ones,  by  all  means!  "  said  Ellen. 
"  I  do  not  want  to  teach  grown  folks  al)c's,  and 
I'm  fairly  wild  to  see  them  and  begin.  I'm  glad 
it's  to-morrow." 

It  had  been  Don  Francisco's  ])lan  to  precede  the 
l)ai-ty  the  next  morning  to  make  sure  that  all  was 
right.  How  he  wished,  later  on,  that  he  had!  A 
little  iiersuasion  from  the  others  who  wanted  his 
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coinpany,  and  ho  sent  word  to  (jiie  of  the  leading 
fathers,  on  whom  he  could  depend,  that  all  the 
])Ui)ils  were  to  be  in  their  seats  inside  the  school- 
house  at  nine. 

Ensign  Clancy  took  the  party  on  the  Paktowan, 
as  by  th"  river,  he  said,  the  trip  could  be  made 
quicker  than  by  land,  and  i)rincipally,  because  it 
])leased  him  to  have  an  excuse  to  play  the  host. 
The  CJovernor,  Major  and  Mrs.  Staton,  W.  W.,  and 
Father  Tim  would  not  have  missed  the  occasion 
for  any  bribe;  but  the  (Jeneral  and  Mrs.  Strong 
were  suffering  from  the  heat.  By  Strings  Nos.  3 
and  4  uUl  Prairie  Fire  would  not  be  party  to  any 
l)rogranmie  of  teaching  a  lot  of  brown  brats  how- 
to  kill  American  soldiers.  To  him,  the  abc's  were 
loaded  with  dynamite. 

Don  Francisco  was  standing  beside  Ellen  watch- 
ing her  as  they  romided  the  bend.  What  would 
she  say  after  the  higher  education  iu  the  noble 
edifices  at  home  to  his  poor  effort  to  please?  She 
promptly  called  for  a  cheer  at  sight  of  the  poor 
effort.  Don  Francisco  had  cleared  a  bluff  on  the 
river  bank.  From  a  pole  tloated  the  tlag  which 
looks  well  over  any  schoolhouse.  This  school- 
house,  however,  was  not  a  little  red  one.  It  was  a 
creaticai  of  bamboo,  with  a  thatch  of  nipa  palms, 
on  stilts  for  the  rainy  season,  and  a  bamboo  ladder 
leading  up  to  the  door. 

Everything  seemed  to  be  as  planned.  The  par- 
ents were  gathered  around  the  house  in  unblink- 
\i\tr  rrr.'ivc  cuviositv  fitid  cxldontlv  tl'.e  uuD'.ls  were 
all  inside.    With  the  Presider.te  and  Ellen  leading 
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—for  wore  not  the  honors  tlicirs.'  as  tlio  (Jovt'rnor 

said~tho  party  left  the  Pakiouan.     Kllon  couKl 

not  wait  on  formality. 

"  Oh,  I'd  like  to  see  them  first  ([iiite  alone!  " 

slie   said,    running   ahead.     "  Vou   follow.     The 

teachur  leads." 

"  A  fine  woman!  A  fine  woman!  "  said  Father 
Tim.  "  Now,  if  llie  others  that  are  coming  are 
like  her,  we'll  simply  eharm  these  islands  into 
l)eaee." 

As  she  -v^-ent  np  the  ])aml)oo  hnhh'r,  William 
AVinterhnrn  Worth,  who  eoiild  be  poetic  on  oc- 
casion, was  thinking  that  her  light  steps  were 
stt'iKS  in  history.  Ellen  entered  and  saw  rows  of 
popping  eves,  showing  their  whites  at  the  ai)pari- 
tion,  and  rows  of  brown  faces,  and  the  next  the 
others  knew  she  was  i)recipitately  coming  down 
the  ladder  with  her  hands  held  up  to  her  blushing 

face. 

''  I_I  didn't  know  they  we rt^— were  like  that!  " 

she  gasped. 

"  What  is  it?  "  the  official  party  all  asked  at 

once. 

Ellen  only  turned  her  head  away  from  them, 
with  her  lips  screwed  together  and  twitching,  too 
full  of  emotion  to  answer. 

All  the  men  si)rang  to  tlio  rescue.  It  was 
the  Governor,  well  in  the  lead,  who  entered  first, 
lie  sim])ly  could  not  hel})  ])rcaking  into  laughter, 
while  Father  Tim  sniffed  through  his  nose  and  his 
V)lue  eyes  radiated  the  inex]»rcssible  as  he  looked 
at  those  rows  of  brown  children  in  puris  naiii^ 
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ralihny,  keeping  tlicir  places  (luitc  as  l)i(l(len  and 
possibly  thiiikiiijr  that  the  (Jovcrnor's  lauj^h  was 
a  i)ai't  of  the  educational  ])r<),uTamine. 

Poor  \V.  \\  .1  lit'  stuttered  and  turned  red  and 
turned  ^vvvn.  Hadn't  he  said  that  '"  tlioy  should 
eouie  in  their  nakedness  and  be  clothed  with 
learning.'  "  Ho  was  to  blame— all  to  blame,  he 
thouglit;  but  we  are  not  so  sure  that  he  was.  As 
Father  Tim  said,  there  might  have  l)eon  a  few 
shirts  if  it  had  not  been  for  W.  W.'s  miscarried 
good  intentions;  though,  generally  speaking,  it 
was  in  keeping  with  the  rural  custom  for  children 

of  that  age. 

Don  Francisco,  a  man  of  action  and  (hn'ision, 
grasi)ed  the  situation  at  once.    His  tirst  duty  was 
to  prevent  a  still  greater  calamity.     School  must 
not  be  dismissed  until  tlio  Faktoiran   was  back 
around  the  ])end.    lie  told  the  lot  of  po])ping  black 
retinas  in  the  white  halls  that  tliey  were  to  wait 
till  he  gave  the  word,  and  they  said,  "  Yes,  Senor," 
all  in  chorus,  like  so  many  automatic  (h)lls.     Back 
in  the  yard  the  Big  Fellow  could  not  resist  laugh- 
ing again.     He  was  ashamed  of  himself  and  he 
was  a  most  undignified  Governor,  he  knew.     Hon 
Francisco's    stolid    chagrin    only    added   to    tlie 
humor  of  tlie  situation. 

"The  little  innocents!"  said  Father  Tim. 
"  Thev  were  so  unconscious  of  it!  "  Inadver- 
tently' he  caught  :\Irs.  Staton's  eye  and  Mrs. 
Staton  promptly  dropped  her  parasol  in  front  of 
her  face. 

"  Stop!  "she  said,  thickly. 
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"  Stop!  "  cried  poor  W.  W.,  tragically,  on  gen- 
eral prin('ii)los, 

Ellen,  having  recovered  herself,  demurred  at 
the  suggestion  that  they  should  return  to  Takar 
and  wait  until  anotlier  day.  AVhy  shouldn't  the 
class  go  out  the  back  door  to  their  homes  and  re- 
turn with  only  their  minds  naked? 

This  plan  Don  Francisco  soberly  saw  carried 
out,  while  the  party  waited  under  the  shade  of  a 
mango  tree.  Then  all  went  ui>  the  ladder,  Don 
Francisco  leading,  and  on  a  word  from  him  all 
the  voungsters  bobbed  up  and  said  in  chorus,  as 
thev  had  been  taught,  "  Greeting,  Sefiorita!  We 
will  strive  to  learn!  Vica!  "  and  then  bobbed 
down  again,  all  those  popping  eyes  out  of  expres- 
sionless faces  regarding  the  Charming  Lady  m 
Oriental  curiosity,  while  all  the  native  women  out- 
side were  wondering  how  she  made  her  gown  fit 

so  well. 

"  Now,   ^ot's  have   a   lesson,"    said  the   Gov- 
ernor to  Ellen.    "  You're  on  trial !  " 

"  I  expected  that  from  you!  "  she  answered,  in 
livelv  defiance. 

Slie  picked  up  an  ant  of^'  the  floor-the  nearest 
one-and  held  it  up  for  all  to  see.  They  knew 
what  it  was.  They  knew  it  by  millions,  and  they 
shouted  iis  Tonga  1  name. 

''  \-X-T!  "  she  said  in  English;  and  turning  to 
tiie  blackboard  she  wrote  A-X-T,  and  began  spell- 
ing it  to  them  and  having  them  repeat  it  after 

lie" 
"  You'll  have  to  wait  and  stand,  too,  till  they 
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havo  leniMiod  it,  Excellency,"  she  interjected,  in 

the  inidst  of  the  lesson. 

"  Vou  win!  "  he  answered.    "  All  right." 

He  waited  and  all  did  learn  it;  and  thus  the 

abc  canii)aign  was  begun  in  the  island. 
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SO  Ellen  became  known  as  the  Charming  Lady 
to  the  natives  of  Takar.  Every  morning  she 
rode  out  to  Bowang,  the  plantain  leaves, 
wliich  she  pushed  to  one  side  along  the  trail,  spat- 
tering her  skirt  with  dew,  and  the  people,  whose 
children  were  in  her  school,  greeting  her  with 
their   "Good-morning,   Charming   Lady!" 

But  she  rarely  went  or  returned  alone.  Major 
and  Mrs.  Staton  often  cainc  to  meet  her,  and 
Sergeant  Smith,  of  Company  B,  riding  at  her 
side,  in  expressing  his  view  of  the  good  she  was 
doing  those  brown  boys  and  girls,  took  great  care 
to  make  it  simply  "  a  lot."  Once,  liowever,  he 
did  slip: 

"  Father  Tim  says  they  are  only  adjectival  ac- 
celerators," lie  stammered,  in  explanation,  "  and 
they  don't  count  against  you  in  the  high  place." 

"  I  can  understand  how  they  may  help  on  the 
march,"  Ellen  said,  brightly. 

"  They  do,  a— a  lot !  "  he  declared,  honestly  be- 
lieving that  they  did. 

"  I've  seen  times  when  I'd  like  to  use  one,  my- 
self," she  returned.  "  I've  thought  them  even 
if  I  didn't  speak  them." 
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"  My  ijnfxliu'ss!  "  he  cxclaiiiKMl. 

If  it  wiTc  not  Smith  it  was  s(»mtM)ii('  else  who 
liad  the  honor  of  hciii^'  her  escort.  Once  I'arivO- 
witz  offered  liimsi^lf,  and  the  story  of  the  way. 
witii  a  ii:hinee  and  a  few  words,  in  which  slie  put 
him  in  his  jthice  jileased  the  .garrison.  (  laiicy. 
wiien  ho  had  a  few  liours  between  tiie  fruitless 
tri])s  on  wliich  he  was  Ix'in.i,^  sent  hy  (ieneral 
Prairie  P'ire,  woiihl  run  the  PaktoicdH  ajrainst 
tlie  hank  at  tiie  foot  of  the  (hi^staff  of  tlie  school- 
grounds  and  maybe  bring:  the  Charmini,^  Lady 
iiome  by  water.  Fie  was  j>:ottin^^  so  few  letters 
from  (Mom  now  that  lie  found  a  <j:enuim'  solact'  ft)r 
liis  dis(iuiotude  about  her  in  watehiug  Ellen  at 
the  abc's. 

And  tho  Govornor  was  often  her  com])anion  on 
that  morning  ride,  when  he  was  not  away  in  the 
l)roviuces  trying  to  make  more  "  nucleuses,"  as 
Don  Francisco  called  them.  That  working  ar- 
rangement formed  on  the  day  of  her  arrival  was 
])laying  its  i)art  well.  She  was  Two  liraids  again 
ami  lie  was  the  P>ig  of  old,  holding  ccmncil  and 
sharing  secrots.  He  saw  her  enjoying  her  work 
and  bringing  cheer  to  everyone. 

"  I  am  really  helping?  "  she  asked  him  many 
times. 

"  More  than  you  can  giiess.  Two  Braids.  Your 
coming  was  a  Godsend  to  mo,"  lie  said.  ''  Y(»ur 
school  is  the  keystone  of  all  my  plans  for  the 
future." 

This  abc  idea  was  the  liardcst  tiling  (ortma 
had  to  combat.    Parental  human  nature  did  seem 
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scmothing  tho  same  in  linr  as  elsowlicre,  as  the 
r,iir  Fellow,  out  of  his  knowledge  of  the  hiunani- 
ties  aii'l  the  thousand  hooks,  had  maintained. 
Fathers  and  niotlu-rs  wero  glad  to  have  tiioir  djil- 
dren  learn.  Don  Franciseo  cauie  frcMiucntly  with 
his  ])artic's  of  insiioetioii  to  see  Fxhihit  A.  Ohl 
head  men  of  villages  from  up  eountry  wouUl 
gravely  watch  the  Charming  Lady  at  \wy  work 
and  (h'part  couvinccd  that  popular  education  was 
a  Iteautiful  i(U'a. 

The  Thinker,  however,  was  not  idle.  Plottmg 
so  easily  under  Prairie  Fire's  nose,  through 
liis  underground  route  he  sent  out  liis  answer 
to  the  ahc's.  Tho  Americans,  luiving  failed  at 
fighting,  had  found  a  new  and  cunning  trick.  They 
would  win  the  parents  through  the  children,  and 
when  this  was  done,  that  would  be  the  end 
of  schools  and  the  beginning  of  slavery.  Thus 
he  aroused  emnity  enough  to  warrant  the  guer- 
rillas in  burning  some  of  the  new  schoolhouses 
that  Don  Francisco  was  building. 

"  But  there  is  another  way,"  thought  Cor- 
tina. If  he  could  only  capture  the  Charming  Lady 
herself,  then  the  people  would  see  how  little  there 
was  in  this  abc  magic.  Yes,  capture  her  within 
two  miles  of  the  capital. 

At  first,  by  Major  Staton's  ordev,  a  s(iuad  of 
soldiers  had  always  been  stationed  at  the  school. 
Bv  the  General's  order  and  without  the  Gov- 
ernor's knowledge  they  were  withdrawn,  though 

,,->  +uo".rl.t  n  po-^'.iUile  that  auv  Dartv  of  insur- 

rectoes  would  approach  the  outskirts  of  the  town, 
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aiiil  iKino  d'Hl.  Tlic  score  or  iiion'  ciime  as  indi- 
vi'luiils  (o  Ji  i:^\\vn  point  in  tiic  brush,  and,  just 
as  Kllcn  was  bc.^inniii.i,'  Iht  inorninj;  lesson,  with 
their  boioes  in  hand  they  ran  across  tlic  sehool- 
.i^round  and  up  the  hidder  in  ])arefooted  stealth. 
Siie  turned  from  the  blackboard  to  see  them. 

"  Senorita,  you  will  come  witli  us,"  said  the 
leader. 

Instinctively  she  looked  around  for  some 
weapon.  The  nearest  ai)i)roach  to  one  was  the 
frail  blackboard  pointer,  whicli  was  useless,  of 
course. 

"  Vou  will  go  and  go  instantly!"  she  com- 
manded. "  Ves,  you  will  go  instantly  or  you  will 
not  have  time  to  escape  our  soldiers!  They  are 
here  in  hiding.  I  have  only  to  scream  to  warn 
them." 

"  No,  senorita,  none  is  nearer  than  town,"  said 
tlu'  little  leader,  grinning  at  her  subterfuge. 

A  few  of  the  older  children  had  gathered 
around  her  in  a  hopeless  kind  of  loyalty.  The 
others  fled  out  of  the  l)ack  door,  and  she  knew 
they  would  carry  the  news.  She  had  no  sense  of 
fear  yet.  lU^lief  would  come,  she  thought,  and 
her  first  object  should  be  to  gain  time. 

"  Tongals  are  always  ])olite,"  she  remarked, 
and  wondered  that  her  voice  sounded  so  natural. 
'•  You  will  let  me  put  on  my  hat  before  we  start." 
She  was  very  leisurely  about  this,  even  trying 
to  laugh  over  a  ])retended  mistake  in  having  stuck 
u  ])ia  iiitu  Huniciniiig  nnjiu  ouim  luau  imii. 

"  Come!    We  cannot  wait  on  tricks!  "  and  the 
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littlo  innn  witli  tlic  boln  put  his  hiuid  on  hor  Jinn. 
SIk'  slH.ok  it  off.  an«l  saw  that  the  others  wcro 
prcssi'iir  closer.  Anstiiiiiu-  hut  that  tiioy  shoiihl 
touch  her,  was  her  thou^'ht.  And  still  she  was  con- 
fident ihat  hell*  would  come  as  she  went  down 
tlie  huhh-r  with  her  captors.  Xo  one  was  in  si^'lit 
in  the  ^rronnds,  and,  with  half  of  the  hand  in  single 
file  aliead  of  her  and  half  heliind,  they  took  up 
the  trail  alonsj;  the  river  hank, 

AVhen  tliey  told  her  that  >he  was  walkini;  too 
slowly  slie  took  a  few  steps  more  rapidly,  and 
later  with  lier  dij2:nity  and  ecnnmand  of  self  kept 
the  leacU'r  at  his  distance  when  he  threatened  to 
use  force.  It  struck  her  as  ridiculous,  as  well 
as  tragic  and  inconceival)le,  that  she  sjiould  be  led 
through  the  jungle  by  these  miserable  little 
rufiians. 

When  the  trail  broke  into  a  clearing  her  (luick 
ear  was  the  first  to  hear  the  engines  of  the 
Ptihfoiniu,  which  was  coming  around  the  bend. 
Clancy  caught  sigiit  of  her  white  gown  at  the 
same  moment.  He  could  not  fire  without  endan- 
gering her,  as  she  realized  instantly.  Her  swift 
glance  for  cover  was  rewarded.    • 

"  Fire!  "  she  cried,  at  the  top  of  her  voice,  as 
she  dropped  into  the  crotch  of  the  shelving  roots 
of  J,  big  tree  and  snuggled  there. 

Clancy  at  the  Colt's  lost  not  a  second.  Swish 
came  the  stream  of  bullets.  They  were  so  close 
tn  her,  and  yet  she  was  as  safe  as  if  behind  armor! 
V ;,^.+.,,,f   ^i.o  /iloqor]  linv  ovos      Wlien   slie 

opened  them  that  little  leader  of  the  band  was 
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lyiiif,'  il(":i«l  s.)  iiciir  licr  that  she  coiil.!  rcacii  liis 
rVv.^vtT.  \Vitli««nt  any  >.i"<'''""'^'""'^'^  ^''*  **'"'" 
it  fn.in  Ills  holster  an.l  then  h-okcd  aroinid  dc- 
fiantlv,  U'i'\\u<r  really  sat".'  lor  tlw  first  ti-iie.  In 
this  position  Clancy  loun<l  her  when  he  and  his 
crew,  all  with  ritJes,  inclndin.n'  Ah  Kenij:,  tho 
Ciiinese  cook,  came  (hishin^^  up  the  hank  m  pur- 
suit of  any  in<Mul)ers  of  tlie  hand  that  the  Colt's 
had  not  caretl  tor. 

"  AVhat  luck!"  said  (Maru-y.  "  I  luust  have 
reached  the  school  not  less  than  live  minutes  al'ter 
vou  went  and  1  p«'^^*'<l  they'd  take  this  trail." 

"  Oh,  Clancy!  "  Slie  was  weak  and  faint,  now, 
as  he  assisted  her  to  rise. 

"  What  a  jrirl  you  are!  What  savey  for  yon  to 
cry  Fire!  and  Jump  behind  that  tree,  which  i,'ave 
me  just  tlie  chance  1  wanted!  "  1k'  said;  and  ho 
was'iroinK  to  let  her  lean  on  his  shoulder  as  they 
wentdown  tiie  hill  to  the  Pakfmnnt.  Ihit  she  was 
quite  herself  attain  and  disdained  any  aid,  as  she 
chattered  nervously. 

"  I  must  tell  Ser^'eant  Smith,"  said  Ellen, 
"  that  I  wanted  to  use  a  h^t  of  adjectival 
aceelerators,  myself,  when  that  miseral)le  little 
rnnian— u^di!  1  had  no  idea  that  bullets  could 
sonnd  so  sweet.  Oil,  the  Pakky  looked  big^'cr  and 
finer  to  me  than  any  battleship!  " 

"A  battleship  wouUhrt  have  been  much  use 
for  tliis  job,  would  she  t  "  said  he,  proudly.  "  Tlie 
Pakky  is  a  great  command!  " 

''  And  you're  hei   Lord  Higli  Admiral  and  a. 
ways  on  the  spot !  ' ' 
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"  \Vitli|'cii'<'<-t  coilprriit'K.n  t'n»iiitlu'  land  rorccs 
nil  this  (.('casioii.  Clianiiiii.u  Lady!  My!  What  a 
u-irl  you  arc!"  ho  dcflarcd,  in  his  trausparont 
maimer  ot"  lh«'  --ca. 

I5y  the  liiiK'  they  ret uni('<l  to  tlic  school,  Coin- 
paiiy  15  came  tcarini;  aloii-  the  trail,  with  murder 
;i, id"  hate  in  its  eyes,  the  (i.-verimr  aii.l  Statnii 
leadiii<r.  Klh'ii  ^v.•ls  eml>arrassed  hy  all  tlie  atteu- 
tinii  slio\v<"red  on  her,  while  the  (loverfior  in  tears 
shook  Clancy  an<l  ]  ailed  him  and  tlian!<ed  him. 

"  You'll  have  the  lar^^est  escort  home  you  over 
had."  said  the  Major  to  Kllon. 

"  I'.ut  I'm  not  ^oin-!  The  i(h'a!"  she  thired. 
"  I'm  mad  clear  throuj^di!  I'loaso  suunmm  the 
ehihiren  hack.     I'll  linish  the  morning'  "essoii!  " 

What  ahout  your  French  and  Irish  blood,  now, 
Aunt  .lulia:  And  you  folks  out  Plymouth  Hock 
way,  as  you  sit  before  y<mr  Thanks^ivin<;  turkey 
an«Vthin"k  of  the  bravo  old  days  when  the  Indian 
arrow  throu.yh  the  window  nailed  the  textbook  to 
tlie  sciiool-mistress's  table,  pray  don't  overeat 
in  V(mr  fears  that  the  old  si)irit  is  dyin^  out! 

P.ut  Kllen  would  not  hear  to  Bi^'  writing  home 
the  story  of  th"  affair,  which  she  never  liked 
to  have  anybody  mention.  Besides,  all  danger 
was  over.  VWvu  the  General  did  not  object  to  a 
guard  at  P.owang  thereafter.  If  that  were  not 
enough.  Benito  rigged  up  a  punka  at  the  school 
and  through  the  session,  which  was  lield  in  the 
morning,  he  would  sit  outside  the  door,  steadily 
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MV!  Wliatagirl!  Clancy  would  koc])  say- 
itiL'  this  to  hiniscir  on  liis  sca-min-JK's. 
He  was  sure  that  Clem  would  nevfi-  liave 
had  the  sense  to  take  eovcr  and  cry  "  Fire'  "  in 
the  way  tiiat  Mlh'ii  had.  My!  What  a  .irirl !  The 
Lord  Ili^di  Adniii'al  in  wonderiui,^  a(hniration 
sought  her  company  when  he  was  in  port,  which 
often  brought  iiim  to  the  (}overnor's  ve.anda, 
where,  in  the  eooj  of  tiie  evening,  so  delicious  after 
the  heat  of  the  ihiy,  you  would  find  at  one  time 
or  another  Kllen  and  tlie  Statons;  Thompson,  the 
young  engineer;  Horswell,  the  young  Australian, 
assistant  to  I'arkowitz;  Father  Tim,  and  W.  W. 
and  officers  of  the  garrison. 

By  their  very  handicai-s  this  little  band  of 
friends  was  jield  together.  All  lioped  against 
odds,  including  Thomi)son,  who  had  a  good  coal 
prosi^ect.  -  Only  I  need  a  com}.any  of  soldiers 
hard-by  to  work  it  in  comfort,"  he  said,  for  it 
was  off  the  beaten  trails. 

"  Patience!  "  the  (Governor  would  say  to  him. 

"We  are  all  young." 

Horswell  w;!-:  ii!<i!].-]^i.r  ■!1,.t»'t    ,-,^,,i..,.-  .™  p-,,.v 

1  — «  i...,^  K^.uu^,  enuuiing  i  aiKo- 
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witz's  ))atr(.n;i,iif.  At  tlio  mention  of  Parkowitz's 
name  lie  would  clianiro  the  subject.  He  could  not 
speak  loyally  of  his  superior  and  would  not  speak 
disloyally. 

The  silent  Major  was  i;i  niueh  tlie  same  position 
as  Horswell.  He  would  not  allow  a  word  to  be 
said  airainst  the  (General  in  his  iiresence.  When 
pressed,  he  admitted  that  the  military  situa- 
tion was;  no  better  and  feared  it  might  grow 
woi'se. 

"  I'm  confident  that  more  rifles  are  getting  in,'* 
he  said.  "  and  a  more  cunning  mind  than  Campo's 
is  behind  the  iusurrecto  movements." 

Xo  week  ])assed  without  some  record  of  casual- 
ties. Prairie  Fire's  insistent  call  for  more 
troops  only  strengthened  the  conviction  of  the 
military  extremists  in  Washington  that  this 
young  civil  governor  was  embarrassing  the  com- 
mander of  the  forces.  In  the  garrison  towns, 
where  the  schools  were  to  be  located,  a  friendlier 
feeling  had  develo])ed,  but  it  could  not  spread, 
l)erhaps  not  even  last,  while  the  underground 
route  was  continually  sending  out  its  insidious 
])rom]itings. 

"  Yes,  the  Americans  are  very  sincere  in  their 
moral  ideas,  very.  They  teach  the  abc's  and  love 
of  religion  and  retain  in  his  oflice  a  bishop  who 
has  a  harem!  " 

This  sneer  mot  Don  Francisco's  school  propa- 
ganda at  every  turn.  Father  Tim  cried  out 
against  it  in  shame.  The  Bishop,  sitting  under 
his  punka  in  wliile  canonicals,  was  a  serene  OiU 
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F'aslia,  mindless  of  any  ci'lticism.  wliilo  Cortina 
plotted  and  Prairio  Fii'e  hliiiidi-icd. 

Mlk'ii  witii  iici-  intuitive  ,<;ii't  I'or  nnderstandinf]^ 
and  liearin.ir  all  sides,  saw  the  (lovernor  held  at 
hay  hy  incompetence  over  which  he  had  no  con- 
ti'ol.  She  saw  him  .uoinu^  and  comini;-  to  the  prov- 
inces, with  sleepless  ni<iiits  on  the  trail,  expeiidiiii^ 
his  store  of  energy  in  that  sapi)in.i;  climate  with- 
out stint  while,  to  use  her  own  words,  slie  was 
fillint,^  lip  with  wrath.  She  kninv  that  she  was 
goin,i?  to  lose  her  temper  with  liii,'  if  thiniifs  did 
not  change.  One  eveuino;  when  she  and  tlie 
Statons  had  been  to  the  Palace  to  diuner,  and 
she  and  P>ig  wei'o  pacing  up  and  down  together 
on  the  veranda,  the  explosion  came  just  after  lie 
had  told  her  what  he  thought  was  good  news. 

"  1  believe  we  will  get  the  ])ower  to  organize 
under  my  authority  a  couple  of  companies  of  na- 
tive constabulary,"  he  said.  "  This  will  sliow 
tiie  peo])le  that  they  are  to  have  a  share  in  their 
own  police  work.  Who  would  you  say,  Charmiug 
Lady  and  expert  in  the  workings  of  the  native 
mind,  would  make  the  best  commander?  " 

'*  Sergeant  Smith,"  she  answered,  ].rom))tly. 
"  lie  uuderstands  the  Tongals.  They  have  great 
respect  for  him." 

"  So  everybody  says,"  he  resi)onded.  "  I  think 
tliat  I  know  one  good  soldier  wiio  will  have  a  rise 
in  the  world." 

Ellen  was  delighted  tliat  he  should,  l)ut  the  idea 
of  the  constabulary  was  the  nuitch  to  tiie  fuel 
tlial  had  been  accumulating  in  her  mind. 
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"  \Vlial  is  tlio  ifood  (•!'  tliis  oi'  lli"  nUc's;  as  lon-JC 
as  that  lioniblo  old  liisliop  stays?  Why  don't  you 
tell  him  to  ,!;■<..'  " 

'•  I  haven't  any  ri.i^dit,  Two  liraids.  But  1  iiav  ■ 
made  every  possihU'  hint;  and  Kather  Tim,  in  his 
MantU'st  way,  has  su,ui»-ested  to  liim  that  he  has 
.'ai-ned  a  vacation  in  Spain;  hut  all  to  no 
pui'jiose." 

"  Don't  you  know  tliat  this  hateful  Cortina  is 
auain-t  u^.'  "  she  went  on,  bound  to  thrash  the 
matter  out. 

"  I  assume  that  he  is.     But  Cortina  speaks  in 

;t  most  tViendly  way." 

'•  Ves.  11'  he  does  that  it  is  enousjh  for  you,  you 
hio-  simple!  Vou  think  everybody  is  honest  be- 
(•an>e  vou  are!  IM  have  Cortiiui  ui»  and  say, 
'  IVmrhours  to  i)ack!  You're  off  this  afternoon, 
lirUe  scoi-pion!  '  " 

"  Kxile.'  Oh,  no,  no!  That  would  never  do! 
!l  is  iuite  out  of  keeping  with  my  programme. 
And  you  must  remember  that  the  oi)position  at 
home  would  make  a  hero  of  him." 

"  Hero!    Tiie  ].eo]»le  at  home  nnist  be  mad!  " 
"  Vou  see,  if  L  took  any  action  against  Cortina 
wiihout  eviden("e.  why,  I  would  stultify  tlie  very 
>ensi'  of  the  law  I  am  trying  to  ini[)ress  on  this 
jM'ople.'' 

"  Hvidence!  Fiddlesticks!  Souu-times  I'd  like 
t.,  box  your  ears!"  she  said,  getting  angrier, 
while  he  looked  as  if  he  wouldn't  mnid  having  his 
cars  boxe<l  by  her.  "  V(m  are  the  big,  simple  one, 
a-  the  natives  sav !     Don't  y(.)u  know  tliat  boy 
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Enrico  tells  all  tlic  Gt'iieral's  plans?  That  pudp', 
l)rofane  old  tiling'!  He  ou-lil  to  W  caiU'd  '  Fire 
Alarm  '  instead  of  '  Prair'-  Tire  '!  " 

The  Governor  couid  not  resi>t  the  trnth  of  the 
desii^malion  or  its  luunor  and  laujihed  eontem- 
])latively. 

"  Yes,  it  doesn't  seem  to  me  that  Knrico  ouirht 
to  he  ma(h'  a  military  e()nfi<lant.  I  have  written 
and  spoken  to  the  General  about  it,  and  he  was  so 
angry  that  it  only  made  him  stnbboi'ii  and  matters 
worse.  He  said  that  I  better  study  medicine  and 
get  a  ])rigadiership.  You  see,  he  had  me  ratlier  at 
fault.     It  wasn't  in  my  department." 

"Department!  Department!  Bosh!  Hed 
tape!  Superannuated  fossil  ism!  Don't  you 
know  that  things  are  growing  worse  and  worse, 
wliile  you  sit  here  and  i)lay  the  noble  idealist? 
More  ritles!  More  insurgents!  And  your  career. 
Big!  Think  if  you  should  be  beaten— if  there 
were  defeats  and  the  army  stepped  in  with  an- 
other military  governor — and  that  is  what  old 
Prairie  Fire  wants!  " 

The  Big  Fellow  grew  sober.  It  was  not  that  he 
was  thinking  of  his  career:  He  was  thinking  of 
tne  success  of  his  work. 

"  Why  don't  you  tell  the  President  and  every- 
body! Oh,  if  ^Villy  Sweetser  were  only  here  and 
could  write  that  old  thing  u])  as  he  is!  " 

Yes,  if  Willy  were  there !  IIow  long  could  Gen- 
eral Prairie  Fire,  in  his  adipose  incompetency, 
IfiRf  iiTider  nubile  sscrutiny.'  I^ut  this  was  ten 
thousand  miles  from  home. 
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"  1  have  come  pretty  near  losing  my  temper 
with  the  General  two  or  three  times,"  mused  the 
Big  Fellow. 

"  Oh,  do  lose  it!  "  she  pleaded.  "  Thunder  at 
him !  Thrash  him !  Oh,  Td  love  to  see  you  on  the 
rampage  and  knock  them  all  down — the  whole 
lot!  "  being  quite  irresponsible  for  what  she  was 
saying. 

''  You  aee,  Tw^o  Braids,  there  was  a  good  deal 
of  opposition  in  the  Department  to  any  civil  gov- 
ernor and  I  came  on  trial,  as  it  were." 

"  Yes,  you  are  between  the  kill-alls,"  she  an- 
swered, "  and  the  allies  of  Cortina  in  our  own 
country." 

"  Time!  Time!  Evidence  collects,"  he  said, 
thoughtfully.  "  My  reports  are  going  in  regu- 
hirly." 

"  Keports  by  mail  ten  thousand  miles  away 
—good  Heavens!  You're  worse  than  the  god 
15u(ldha  sitting  a  thousand  years  by  the  river 
bank  with  folded  hands!  " 

''  Some  by  cable,"  he  added,  by  way  of  extenu- 
ation, on  the  defensive  before  increased  fire. 
"  The  cable  is  always  o})en." 

"  Table!  Who'll  read  it?  But  what's  the  use! 
I'm  done!  Y'ou're  a  great,  simple  fool,  Big! 
A  fool!  " 

Having  done  her  little  best,  having  spoken  her 
mind  to  the  full,  without  waiting  for  an  answer 
she  sped  olT  the  veranda. 

"  Not  a  fool!  "  he  called  after  her,  in  boyish 
injury. 
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He  felt  slieepisli  and  really  a  good  deal  like 
what  she  had  called  him,  he  had  to  admit.  "With 
more  than  admiration  in  his  eye  he  followed  her 
rapid  progress  across  the  S(piare  to  the  Statons', 
and  he  was  overcome  with  a  sense  of  isolation  and 
almost  of  discouragement,  lie  thought  that  he 
knew  a  few  peoi)le  who  really  deserved  knocking 
down. 

She  kept  on  calling  him  a  fool  under  her  breath 
until  she  began  to  think  of  some  way  to  help  him. 
What  could  she,  one  of  the  many  teachers  in  one 
of  the  Islands,  do  to  make  the  truth  known  in  that 
far-away  Washington,  where  the  truth,  traveling 
by  many  typewritten  ])rocesses,  is  sometimes  lost 
in  the  abundance  of  words  that  no  one  has  time 
to  read? 

i'es,  there  was  a  way.  Of  late  a  new  per- 
sonality had  risen  into  high  ofiicial  being.  Ex- 
ertive  and  manifest,  dominant  of  will,  insistent 
of  questioning,  irrepressible  of  spontaneity  of 
purpose,  the  tremors  of  its  vitality,  making  the 
typewriters  all  along  the  line  jump,  had  spread 
as  far  as  Bar.  Someone  was  always  wanting  to 
knov;  why.  Someone  was  not  afraid  to  think  for 
himself.  Someone  was  not  afraid  to  act.  At 
the  Major's,  Ellen  went  immediately  to  her  room 
and  to  her  writing-table.  With  the  spur  of  her 
idea,  without  thought  of  form,  she  indicted  the 
most  unofficial  letter  that  ever  went  out  of 
Bar  from  government  employee  to  government 
superior. 
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**  If  this  is  not  the  right  way  to  begin  a  letter 
to  you,"  she  wrote  to  the  Personality,  "  then  1  am 
beginning  the  best  way  I  know  how.  It  is  from 
one  who  is  so  full  of  things  you  ought  to  know 
that  she  can't  keep  quiet.  I  am  the  first  teacher 
in  the  Island,  and  many  others  are  coming  later. 
My  school  is  Exhibit  A,  the  pioneer,  and  I'm 
proud  of  it. 

"  The  little  ones  are  getting  on  finely.  If  you 
could  only  see  them  at  recitation,  and  when  they 
all  sing  school  songs  together  like  so  many  little 
brown  manikins,  showing  the  white  of  their 
teeth  and  the  whites  of  their  eyes,  I  know  you'd 
enjoy  it."  (You  may  be  sure,  Ellen,  t)ie  Per- 
sonality would.)  "  1  have  some  of  the  best  ones 
already  so  tliey  can  spell  '  mango  '  and  even  that 
whopper  '  banana,'  although  some  of  the  back- 
ward ones  cannot  do  '  palm  '  yet — but  what  is  the 
use? 

"  I  know  I  am  i)rejudiced.  I  can't  help  it. 
Anybody  would  be.  I  am  an  informer,  I  know, 
but  I'll  face  General  Prairie  Fire  before  any- 
liody  and  prove  it  all,  too — yes,  every  bit  of  it! 
<  >nce  lie  chased  some  Indians  out  West.  Some 
honest  people  of  influence  who  knew  him  then 
Ihink  he  is  still  the  same  man.  He  puffs  with  every 
stej)  from  the  heat.  All  his  ])Ians  he  tells  to  every- 
body, and  when  they  go  wrong  he  takes  it  out 
<if  the  soldiers  and  the  natives.  He  doesn't  know 
this  isn't  Arizona — it's  jungle. 

"  Now,  Major  Staton  did  not  tell  me  thiB — not 
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a  word  of  it !  I  saw  it  for  niysolf.  TTc  is  tlio  CMiiof 
of  StiilT  \\\m\  lio  stays  on  and  is  sworn  at  for  duty's 
sake,  all  in  silonoo.  But  ho  sits  up  ni.i^lits  with 
his  niaj)s  an<l  hooks.  If  there  is  a  chanuc  in  a 
g-un  nieclianism  or  any  imitrovenicnt  of  any  kind 
lie  knows  it.  This  has  notiiin<,'  to  do  with  fis-ht- 
ing  Ton^als,  ho  says,  but  it's  iiis  i)rofession.  He 
works  and  rides  and  walks.  lie  is  hard-museled 
and  eh-ar-lieaded.  Isn't  tliat  the  way  a  soldier 
onglit  to  ])e?  lie  shouldn't  be  i»udg:>-  and  p:rowl- 
in^  and  swearing,  should  he? 

"  Wliy  send  teaehers  if  you  are  jC^oinc:  to  keep 
old  Prairie  Fire?  All  the  little  ones  need,  then, 
is  to  know  first  aid  to  the  wounded,  and  all  our 
soldiers  need  is  legs.  Why  send  a  Governor  to 
teaeh  the  people  that  the  Americans  are  the  peo- 
])le's  friends;  to  establish  schools  and  town  gov- 
ernments and  ])eace  and  order,  when  everything 
that  he  does  old  Prairie  Fire  spoils?  He  is 
a  big  man,  the  Governor.  Oh,  you  don't  know 
n-hnt  a  hig  man  he  is!  He  is  the  law  and  the  light. 
But  he  is  so  high-minded,  so  considerate,  so 
broad,  that  he  cannot  realize  all  the  meanness 
this  island  breeds.  lie  is  trying  to  work  it  out 
without  troubling  Washington — when  it  can't  he 
irorJ{ed  out!  There  will  be  something  terrible  in 
this  island  if  General  Prairie  Fire  stays.  The 
Governor  says  the  military  is  not  in  his  depart- 
ment. But  it  is  in  yours.  I  can  tell  you  and  I 
do — the  truth — the  whole  truth. 

*'  Most  respoetiuliy  yours, 

**  Ellen  Moore." 
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Slio  in;iik'(l  tlic  letter  at  onoo.  When  lior  head 
was  on  tlie  pillow  between  the  two  braids  ;i  little 
reaction  eanie. 

"  My  ^oo(hiess!  I  don't  really  reineinl)er  what 
I  said!  It  must  have  been  fearfully  impertinent 
;;nd  dreadfully  worded!  "  she  thoui^ht.  "  But  I 
<lon't  care!  I  was  rnad  elear  through.  It  is  the 
tintli.  I  wisli  I  eould  eable — 1  wish  I  could  just 
talk  to  him  for  a  few  minutes!  " 
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TIIK  first  party  of  toachors  for  Bar  was  on 
its  way.  HIk'ii  felt  her  rospousiMlity  as  a 
j)i()n('or  in  tlic  alte's  who  was  to  conie  up 
for  cxainiiiation  before  a  superintendent  from 
homo  and  other  censori(nis  professional  eyes. 
Don  Francisco,  paternal,  l)usy,  gravely  entliu- 
siastic,  who  had  traveled  far  in  sun  and  rain 
spreading  the  new  propagan(hi  in  face  of  tlio 
dil!iculti"s  that  we  already  know,  would  make  tho 
most  of  a  great  event. 

"  With  your  permission,  Excellency,"  ho  said, 
"  wo  will  liavo  a  fwsin  in  tlio  plaza.  Tiiore  will 
bo  an  address  by  you,  rocitations  and  singing  by 
tho  pupils  of  Exhibit  A,  a  prayer  by  Father  Ma- 
loney  and  William  Wiutorburn  Worth,  and  food 
and  dancing  and  gayoty  general ly.  Our  i)eople 
like  the  fiestas.  They  will  como  from  afar  for 
the  (hiy,  though  tlioy  plan  to  fight  us  at  night. 
But  the  fiesta  is  tho  good  })olitics.  Some  will  be 
convinced,  and  ovoryono  convinced  is  wliat  you 
call  a  nucleus;  is  it  not?  " 

The  Governor  concurred,  while  General 
Prairie  Fire  said  if  tiiere  was  to  be  any 
damned-fool  business  of  this  kind  he  would  have 
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lo  \)v'wp:  ill  troops  from  tlio  oiitlyinj?  districts  to 
i.rcvont  a  massaciT,  whose  horrors  he  picturiNl 
witli  Striiii,'  No.  1.  The  army  was  Ikmiij?  mado 
a  sido  show,  he  told  Kiirioo,  with  Striiij;  Xo.  :i. 
and  that  military  cxix'rt  aijrood  with  him. 

A  thinjr  of  more  import  was  that  Fathor  Tim 
mi|;ht  not  make  th(?  prayer,  which  W.  W.  took 
even  more  to  heart  than  the  (•hai)h'iin  himself. 
The  I*>isho])  as  soon  as  he  heard  of  the  i)lan  ha<l 
)tut  on  his  spotless  eanonieals  and  i)roeeeded  to 
the  Palace,  where  ho  si<?nified  his  ajiproval  of  the 
function  and  that  he  would  j^race  the  occasion 
with  his  presence,  as  kin^s  say.  and  tliis  with  his 
heavy  face  set  and  his  inverted  eyes  looking  at 
the  corner  of  the  desk. 

I  low  he  came  by  those  eyes  is  a  story  of  -^  m- 
mon  report,  whose  authenticity  has  not  yet  m 
the  subject  of  anti<|uarian  iinpiiry  in  Spain.  It 
was  said  that  liis  ^randfatlier,  a  famous  bull- 
flditer,  liad  been  caught  by  the  tip  of  a  bull's 
litH-n  between  the  eyes,  making  a  wound  that  be- 
came a  birtlimark  in  future  generations.  Of  the 
partial  truth  of  this,  so  far  as  one  generation  was 
concerned,  there  was  proof  enough  to  be  seen  in 
the  streets  of  Takar,  Avhere  certain  natives,  of 
ages  from  five  to  twenty-five,  with  inverted  eyes, 
had  a  name  among  the  people  that  was  uni)leasant 
enough  in  suggestion  without  repetition  here. 

"  How  many  do  you  sup])ose  there  are!  " 
Father  Tim  once  asked  Sergeant  Smith,  with 
whom  he  was  great  friends. 

"  Don't  get  me  a-guessing,"  said  he.    "  When 
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the  consns  slinrps  come  nut  Irom  \V;isirm<rton  tlu'V 
ouijlit  to  put  tluMM  in  a  spceial  class." 

Don  Francisco,  when  he  hciid  of  the  I'.isliop's 
intention,  feared  a  denionstration.  lie  wished 
tliat  he  lia<l  not  un(hM-tak«'n  a  firstn,  after  all.  For 
the  first  time  the  (ioveinor  saw  him  in  a  passion- 
ate t«'mper. 

'*  Sliouid  a  hisliop  liave  so  many  children?" 
the  old  Presidente  asked.  "  Not  of  our  church, 
no!  What  does  it  say  to  all  tlu'  pi'ople  when  tho 
Father  Mal<»ney  he  is  not  to  wel.-ome  the  school 
children  and  the  Bislioi)  is?  Order  the  polygamist 
to  stay  away,  Excellency." 

]5ut'  the  Bishoi)  of  the  diocese  could  not  bo 
refused  a  place  on  tho  speakers'  i)latform.  lie 
was  the  head  of  an  ori,'anization. 

"  I  begin  to  think  tho  law  is  a  fool !  "  Don  Fran- 
ciseo  declared.  "  The  law  is  not  the  good  polities. 
r  fear  there  will  bo  trouble.  Our  al)c's  will  bo 
proved  the  lie."  Ho  departed  still  loyal,  but  in  a 
new  mood. 

As  for  Father  Tim,  he  had  been  saying  in  re- 
grei  and  chagrin  for  months,  *'  If  Mother  liomc 
only  knew  it!  "  Letters  he  liad  written  through 
such  channels  as  he  could,  and  gradually  they 
were  finding  their  way  to  higher  })1aces.  Only  a 
parish  priest  before  lie  became  chaplain,  ho  had 
tho  temerity  to  go  to  tho  Bishop  and  try  to  ex- 
plain; but  the  Bishop  seemed  to  think  that  that 
]»raver  was  liis  golden  oi)])ortunity  for  othcial 
vindication. 

Fatlier  Tim  was  pretty  blue  until  he  met  Ser- 
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'^vixut  Sniitli.  nf  ('(tiiipnny  I?,  in  Ww  strict,  wlicii, 
■^tiddcTily,  his  eyos  b(%'an  to  twinkle. 

"  Vc  (livil,  ye!  "  sai<l  h«',  lapsiiii^  back  into  tho 
l.ro^ic— may  ho  iioxmt  lose  it! 

lie  whispcHMl  to  Smith  and  Smith  \vliisporo(l 
to  him,  this  Brutus  and  Cassius  of  a  conspiracy 
in  wliich  Brutus  needed  littU'  encourai^ement,  al- 
thou^'h  in  sayin;?  so  om^  makes  a  ^uess;  for  oHi- 
cialdom  was  not  in  favor  of  i)uhlishing  the  details 
of  an  affair  whicli  a  hiyman  thinks  too  jj^ood  to 
remain  a  secret  of  tropical  atlministration. 

"If  there's  anybody  asks  any  (piestions  refer 
him  to  me,  Father,"  said  that  lean  soldier,  who 
se<'med  to  regard  it  as  a  ])rivil(  jjje  to  be  the  goat 
from  tlie  energetic  and  discreet  manner  in  which 
he  set  to  his  task.  While  the  stands  were  being 
ituilt  in  the  i)Iaza  lie  went  out  into  the  jungle  twice 
a  day,  wliere  he  was  "  doing  a  little  abc  militia 
work,"  as  he  called  it  gleefully,  on  his  own  ac- 
count. 

"  How  many  bavc  you  altogether?  "  asked 
Father  Tim. 

"  Twenty  strong  cases,"  said  he.  **  I  don't 
know  as  they're  all  the  straight  goods,  but  they 
say  so  and  they've  got  the  look,  and  any  that 
ain't  -will  make  up  for  a  number  I'm  sure  to  have 
missed." 

"  It's  a  shameful  thing  to  do,  hut  I'm  luiraan, 
Tommy  Smith,  I'm  human,  and  I've  had  to  carry 
this  thing  with  the  natives  long  enough,"  the 
chaplain  explained,  in  justification.  *'  And  how 
do  thev  drill?  "  he  asked. 
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**  Riilly!  They're  tlio  real  oriirinal  ^iig:u  bat- 
talion, all  ri,<i:lit.  'S'os,  sir,  tlicy're  jmtlini;;  their 
hearts  into  their  work." 

"  Sure,  they  ouglit  to.  It's  a  family  inatter." 
And  the  Father  was  ashamed  of  himself  for  this 
remark,  too.  At  times  he  wondered  if  he  were 
not  unpriestly.  Was  not  this  tropical  life  de- 
moralizing liim? 

Of  all  that  world  of  Takar,  he  and  tlie  Ser- 
geant had  the  most  antieii)atory  interest  in  the 
fiesta.  At  dawn  of  the  great  morning  the  i)eoi)lv', 
in  their  best  starched  shirts  and  with  their  hair 
oiled,  began  to  stream  in  from  the  trails.  Some 
had  walked  lialf  the  night.  After  the  niontlis 
of  fighting  and  of  suffering  they  were  to  liave  a 
(biy  of  pleasure.  They  were  to  see  the  frir-haired 
giant  Governor,  who  was  beaming  liappy  "  How 
do  you  do's  "  as  lie  shook  hands  an<l  tried  in  the 
second  that  he  lookecJ  into  eacli  face  to  win  the 
trust  and  confidence  of  its  owner.  Tie  was  like 
some  genial,  generous  young  father  of  a  mighty 
family. 

Two  native  bands  and  a  large  crowd  were  at 
tbe  landing-place  at  the  appointed  hour.  Espe- 
cially interested  was  the  group  of  up-country 
Presidentes,  each  of  whom  was  to  be  sponsor  for 
one  of  the  newcomers  in  a  garrison  town.  They 
betrayed  their  surprise  at  sight  of  the  teachers, 
some  of  whom  were  middle-aged,  while  some  who 
were  young  were  not  good-looking,  some  wore  sjiec- 
tacles  and  some  were  ?nere  commonplace  nudes, 

'  "We    thought    everyone    was    just    like    the 
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Charniirif;  Lady,"  insisted  those  disai)poiuted 
I'resideiites. 

But  that  rare  old  politician,  Don  Francisco,  was 
ecjual  to  the  occasion,  lie  promoted  Ellen  at 
once. 

"  The  Charmin<j:  Lady  is  one  of  the  divinities 
of  tiie  abc's,"  said  he.  "  There  are  only  a  few, 
and  we  are  lucky  to  have  one  on  our  island.  And 
all  the  others  have  her  spirit  and  wisdom." 

Then,  with  the  bands  playing,  they  marched 
to  the  Palace.  The  chatterin<^  crowds  in  the  plaza 
were  like  a  uunil)ericss  opera  stage  chorus  play- 
ing the  revels  of  the  cuuntry  folk.  P]lleu's  school 
was  in  an  honored  position  among  the  reserved 
pliices  inside  the  Palace  green.  She  was  a  little 
embarrassed  by  the  distinction,  but  determined  to 
do  her  duty  when  she  saw  it,  according  to  the 
teachings  of  her  youth  from  Aunt  Julia.  Another 
vacant  space  nearby  was  not  occupied  until  the 
(lovernor  and  the  Bishop  and  General  Prairie 
I'^ire,  looking  fierce,  and  officialdom  generally 
were  taking  their  seats. 

At  this  dramatic  moment  came  that  lean, 
bi-onzed  Sergeant  Smith,  of  Company  B,  with  his 
infantryman's  stride  and  veteran  swing  of  the 
shoulders,  solemn  as  a  King's  Grenadier,  at  the 
l!ca<l  of  his  marching  battalion,  all  in  step  and 
carrying  flags,  lie  tried  his  best  to  catch  the 
c]iai)hiin's  eye  and  failed.  Father  Tim  was  study- 
ing tlie  architecture  of  the  cathedral  sjiire  in- 
tently and  the  Governor's  smile  was  beatific,  but 
scarcely  an  offset  for  the  angry  glances  of  the 
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crowd  of  brown  faces  in  the  field  of  white  clotlies 
toward  the  Bisho]).  Major  St,  ion,  ai)i»rehensive 
of  trouble,  was  watching  the  troops,  who  had  their 
instructions. 

If  Sergeant  Smith  were  to  be  tlie  goat  he  pro- 
posed, in  all  soldierly  spirit,  to  bear  a  full  pack 
to  the  woods.  Xo  doubt  he  did  carry  the  matter 
too  far,  clear  beyond  the  intentions  of  Fatlier 
Tim,  and  in  defense  he  was  to  answer  that  he 
"  delivered  the  goods," 

It  was  his  own  idea  having  the  flags  and  putting 
his  recruits  in  cd  shirts.  In  fad,  he  owned  up 
to  everything,  including  the  unpardonable  dog- 
gerel. AVhen  the  Bishop  rose  to  make  his  prayer, 
tile  battalion  also  rose.  Thus  they  could  not  fail 
to  attract  his  attention.  Who  knows  but  Sergeant 
Smith  may  have  had  in  him  the  making  of  a  stage 
manager/  The  Bishop  looked  at  that  battalion 
and  started  back  a  step,  staring  witli  mouth  open, 
and  the  battalion  began  to  sing  something  about 
the  red,  white,  and  blue,  school  fashion,  and  "  Our 
filial  love  for  you,"  putting  their  heart  into  their 
work.  For  a  minute  the  Bishop's  inverted  eyes 
gazed  into  twenty  pairs  of  a  kindred  eharac-ter, 
then  he  picked  up  liis  skirts  and  fled  up  the 
Palace  stei.s  and  out  the  back  way. 

Father  :Maloney  rose  and,  when  he  stepped  for- 
ward, a  cheer  came  from  the  crowd,  which  after- 
ward reverently  crossed  th.emselves.  No  man 
could  ask  a  higher  testimonial  for  his  work  than 
this,  as  W.  W.  said.  What  Sergeant  Smith  could 
not  understand  was  how  the  chaplain  could  keep 
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his  faco  straiglit  for  that  prayer.  Tn  pleasant 
banter  Fatlier  Tim  said  hy  closing  his  eyes  and 
clasping  his  liands  tis;ht;  and  tlien  lie  ad<h'(l,  very 
seriously:  "  It  was  easy  after  that  cheer  rnd 
when  T  realized  what  it  meant."  As  for  the 
Bisliop,  he  took  the  Jfirst  steamer  for  Spain. 
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THE  ^esta  was  a  success,  and  its  most 
successful  feature  was  the  flag  drill  and 
singing  of  the  Charming  Lady's  school, 
conmionplace  enough  for  us  at  home,  but  to  Bar 
as  important  as  a  Patti's  first  appearance  to 
America.  All  wlio  were  present  had  a  hap 
time,  including  i)r.  Cortina.  The  Governor  maae 
more  than  one  new  friend,  or  nucleus,  as  Don 
Francisco  was  fond  of  calling  any  convert. 

But  even  he,  with  his  knowledge  of  the  native 
mind,  was  a  little  disai^pointcd  with  the  result  of 
the  Bishoi)'s  departure.  That  underground  route 
of  insurrection  was  ready  wiih  its  i)rompt  ex- 
planation. The  Bishop  had  not  been  sent  away: 
He  liad  gone  only  as  the  result  of  a  soldier's  joke 
after  tlie  Governor  had  invited  him  to  make  the 
prayer.  So  it  was  plain  as  a  rijiening  mango  on 
a  tree  that  the  government  sympathized  with  his 
private  morals. 

All  other  events  presently  lose  significance, 
however,  in  General  Prairie  Fire's  rage  o\er 
the  latest  defiance  of  his  military  rights.  Two 
companies  of  native  constabulary  were  being  or- 
ganized   under    the    island    government,    which 

388 


^\ 


NEWS  FROM  TOLL 


Ji89 


meant  the  Governor.  Now  the  end  was  elear! 
Jt  was  massacre;  y.  ,  by  all  the  strings  in  a  vol- 
ley, massacre!  Xot  content  with  inciting  insur- 
rection by  abc's  and  ghul-haml  politics,  we  were 
to  train  up  soldiers  to  nuirder  us  iu  our  beds! 

"  Vou  don't  ai)prove  of  this,  Enrico?  "  said 
the  General  to  the  faithful  one.  "  Do  you  think 
these  niggers  won  t  turn  the  rifles — army  rifles, 
by  G—!— against  us?  " 

"  Xo,  General,"  was  the  answer  by  the  book. 
"  It  makes  me  so  sad.  They  will  all  say  they  are 
so  loyal  and  some  day  they  will  rise  against  us 
in  the  dark,  yes." 

"  There  you  have  it!  There  you  have  it!  And 
you  know  the  native  mind,  too,  Enrico!  " 

"  It  is  not  for  me  to  say,"  returned  Eurico, 
ever  so  modestly,  "  but  1  do  wish  Ills  Excellency 
were  not  so  simple." 

"  Simple!  He's  a  cheap  politician.  vV^e've  got 
lots  of  'em  in  the  States." 

At  this  point  the  General  had  an  idea.  He  sent 
for  Major  Statou,  whom  he  was  always  suspecting 
of  personal  disloyalty.  WIl  n  ilie  Chief  of  Staff 
ciune  an  eagle  eye  was  fixed  on  him. 

''  .\L'ijor,  did  you  have  anytliing  to  do  with  this 
constabulary  business?  "  he  stormed  (with  which 
of  the  strings  is  not  worth  mentioning,  as  he  was 
using  Xos.  1,  2,  and  3  without  discrimination  in 
the  heat  of  conflict  this  morning). 

"  Xo,  General." 

"  Well,  if  you  did  I'd  have  you  up  before  a 
court!      And  let  me  tell  vou  I  tee  thing's.    You 
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arc  spcndinfi^  too  niucli  time  on  tlio  Governor's 
))()i-('li.  It's  \,i\{\  I'or  <liscij)Iinc'  and  1  want  it 
stopped!    You  keep  away  from  tlio  Governor's!  " 

The  Major  was  ready  to  l)ear  a  good  deal  be- 
eanse  he  thought  it  was  his  duty  to  remain  in 
Bar.  Now  he  begged  to  inform  ihe  (Jeneral,  not 
I'oi'  the  (irst  time,  that  his  transfer  l)a('k  to  his 
regiment  was  the  (K'neral's  privilege.  This  sug 
gestion  cooled  Prairie  Fire.  1 1  is  dejiendcnce  on 
the  Major  was  one  of  the  things  the  General  did 
reali^.e. 

"  B-r-r,  Major,  I'm  just  giving  you  a  friendly 
liint  not  to  be  indiscreet,"  the  General  said,  witli 
brus(iue  good-liumor  and  Xo.  5  (the  amia])le 
string).  "  Doesn't  do  for  a  soldier  to  get  mixed 
up  witli  these  politicians.  If  I  want  you  to  go, 
I'll  let  you  know  fast  enough." 

"  It  seems  to  me,  holding  the  views  j-ou  do. 
General,  you  might  protest  pers(mally  to  the  Gov- 
ernor," remarked  Staton,  *'  He  will  have  to 
listen." 

"  You're  right,  ]\rajor,  there,  tbougli  it's  no 
use.  It's  humiliating  myself,  Imt  it's  dutij.  I'll 
do  it  to  clear  my  conscience!  I'll  do  it  just  as  if 
he  were  a  reasonable,  thinking  man  wdiom  ycu 
could  convince." 

The  General  buttoned  bis  blouse,  wbicb  bore 
streaks  from  his  morning  meal,  and  straighten- 
ing his  sagging  shoulders,  set  out.  lie  told  him- 
self that  he  would  make  a  tirm,  dignified  repre- 
sentation to  tlie  Governor  and  withdraw.  Al- 
tliough  the  day  was  jirofanely  bot,  as  all  days 
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in  I>ar  wcro  to  liiiii,  lie  inaiia^cil  to  koep  calm 
(luring-  his  walk  to  the  I'alaco,  wlu-ro  ho  was  a<l- 
niittod  to  tlic  (lovornor's  ofiice  boi'ore  he  had 
linishod  wiping  his  ])row. 

"  I've  come  to  present  my  view  in  this  con- 
stal)ulary  matter,"  he  be^an, 

"  Ves,  (jeneral,  I  shouKI  like  notliing  better. 
I  want  both  sides,"  said  the  Big  Fellow,  with  his 
inclTaccable  smile  of  welcome  that  irritated  the 
(it'iieral. 

"  Sides!  "  Prairie  Fire  stormed,  his  resolution 
forgotten  as  lie  struck  the  desk.  "  Sides!  There 
is  only  one  sid(»  to  tliis  (piestion!  It's  anarchy, 
ticason,    assassination!      ()f    all     the    outrages 
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riic  (lovernor  heard  him  through,  begged  to 
disagree  with  him,  and  then  said  that  the  con- 
stabulary nuist  be.  He  hoped  for  cooperation 
tVom  the  connnander  of  tlie  forces — which  was 
forthcoming  in  a  choking,  apoplectic  "  B-r-r!  " 
a'^  the  doors  swung  to. 

"  1  reasoned  with  him!  I  humiliated  myself!  " 
the  (leneral  told  ^Irs.  Strong.    "  I  did  my  duty." 

At  least,  he  could  address  the  War  Department. 
That  poor  little  right  was  left  out  of  the  wreck 
of  the  American  army  to  one  who  had  worn  him- 
self out  in  the  service  of  his  country.  But  he  had 
to  ask  his  Chief  of  Staff  to  compose  his  violent 
ri'{)resentation,  which  the  Major,  all  by  the  law 
of  the  army,  had  to  do  in  variance  with  his  opin- 
ion. There  was  another  thing  that  Staton  wished 
to  mention  again  after  the  letter  was  signed. 
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"  General,  I  tliiuk  it  is  a  mistake  to  send  Com- 
panies I)  and  Fi  to  Tabor.  I  am  sure  they  will 
find  no  enemy  there.  It  is  a  deeoy.  We  would 
bettor  keep  at  least  H  at  Toll." 

The  attentive  Knrieo  looked  \\\^  out  of  the  cor- 
ner of  his  eye  from  the  transhition  he  was  so  dili- 
^'ently  making. 

"  Toll?  That  place  where  the  Governor's  try- 
\r\^  out  his  love-me,  love-yon  sclieme .'  Why,  no! 
They  don't  need  troops  at  Toll!"  declared 
Prairie  Fire. 

p]nrico  smiled  over  liis  translation. 

"  Still,  I  think  they  do,"  nrjj^ed  the  Major,  who 
was  convinced  that  if  he  mij^ht  organize  a  i)roi)er 
intellijL^en;.'  bureau  he  would  soon  take  care  of 
Enrico  and  his  kind. 

"  Enrico  says  there  are  three  liundred  insur- 
rectoes  intrenched  at  Tabor,  with  Campo  himself 
in  command — yes,  Cami)o!  We'll  bair  every  man 
jack  of  'em — and  look  here!  Are  you  command- 
ing or  am  I'  " 

Oh!  the  General's  tro])ical  liver  was  very  bad, 
and  he  had  just  seen  from  the  window  the  new 
constabulary  with  Sergeant  Smith,  detailed  by 
higher  orders  from  one  of  his  own  companies  to 
command,  marching  across  the  ])laza. 

Dr.  Cortina  saw  them,  too,  with  a  glitter  in  his 
eye.  That  underground  route  had  ex])lained  that 
the  constabulary  was  only  the  cloak  for  the  for- 
mation of  a  band  of  city  cutthroats  who  would 
murder  their  own  countrymen  in  their  beds.  Now 
The  Thinker  wanted  a  diversion  for  the  landing 
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nf  his  two  tlioiisjiiul  rillt's.  He  was  planning  an 
a-tioii  to  this  <'ii(l  and  to  kill  tlic  coiilidcnct'  in  the 
(lovcnior  wliifli  had  boon  growing  in  some 
qiiartors. 

'i'ho  first  word  of  what  was  in  store  oame  from 
iJakan.  The  young  Lieutenant  of  that  little  gar- 
lison  of  twenty  mav  liave  boon  careless  to  liave 
allowed  so  many  of  his  men  to  i)c  playing  ball 
when  their  rifles  were  in  the  barracks.  If  so, 
ho  paid  the  price  when  the  very  lot  which  Com- 
jianies  I)  and  E  had  found  missing  forty  miles 
away,  ajtproaching  stealthily,  sprang  out  of  the 
jungle  three  hundred  strong.  With  clubs,  with 
sticks  and  stones  the  twenty  fought,  falling  to 
the  last  man  face  to  face  with  guerrilla  trickery 
and  taking  a  toll  of  lives  double  their  own 
nuuiber. 

Whenever  there  was  fighting  of  importance 
0  on  oral  Prairie  Fire  was  bound  to  be  in  it, 
shouting  and  swearing  at  his  soldiers.  For  he 
was  a  brave  num,  whose  courage  rather  than  fit- 
ness to  conmiand  more  than  a  small  charging 
))arty  had  won  his  star.  lie  started  with  Major 
Staton  for  the  interior  at  once  by  the  river,  on 
tlio  Pdktoican. 

That  evening  the  Governor  had  Mrs.  Staton 
an<l  Fllon  to  dinner.  He  was  sile.  '  and  preowu- 
I'IcmI.  Two  or  three  times  he  put  his  hand  to  his 
licad  and  seemed  to  rouse  himself  with  an  effort. 
They  asked  if  he  were  ill,  fearing  the  fever.  He 
>aid  *'  nothing  but  headache,"  which  was  the 
J  over   si(>-ri     nltlion.fWi   thov   were   nersuaded   that 
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tlio  n\'il  caiiso  was  licart-sickncss  over  the  news 
from  IJakan. 

It  was  still  liglit  wlion.  with  their  colTco,  thoy 
woro  seated  on  the  v^Taiida,  and  tlicy  would  have 
said  that  the  fi^nire  wliicli  turned  the  catliedral 
enrner  and  came  toward  the  Palace  must  he  Don 
I'Vaneisco,  hut  for  the  eneri,'etie  stride.  Don 
Francisco  it  was,  IJis  airitation  transcemh^l  his 
horn  politeness  as  lie  came  nj)  the  steps.  Ho 
barely  howed  to  tlie  Charming'  Lady  and  Mrs. 
Staton  and  his  glazed  eyes  seemed  to  see  only  the 
Big  Fellow. 

"It  is  done!  T  am  paid  for  my  behevingl  I 
am  paid  for  my  folly!  "  jio  announced,  in  sinister 
ahruptness.  "  They  Iiave  l)urned  Toll— my  Toll! 
Our  teacher  there  is  dead!  The  insurrectoes  are 
shooting  my  peojde  to  imnish  me!  Your  soldiers 
are  shooting  them  and  they  are  dying  in  the 
embers  of  their  homes!  " 

"They  have  burned  Toll!  Toll!"  said  the 
Governor,  blankly.    "  Your  Toll!    M\j  Toll!  " 

He  put  his  hands  on  the  old  man's  shoulders  in 
his  sympathy  at  the  first  comprehension  of  the 
im|)ort  of  this  disaster. 

The  old  Presidente  drew  away,  with  a  toss  of 
his  head  and  a  dramatic  gesture.  His  features 
were  drawn  in  the  grinmess  of  a  man  who  has 
seen  savage  work  in  his  time  and  faces  more. 

''  Xo!  "  he  said.  ''  This  is  your  town  meeting! 
This  your  abp's!  This  your  eon*<titutional  rights 
■-•  •■••  -=^:i: ::;,  .  1  T.xwi  iotlicni,  "  I  Driiigyou  edu- 
cation;  I   bring   you   peace,   in   the   Governor's 
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iianio.'  Mother  of  (mxI!  They  liavc  the  poaoe — 
yes!  I  am  iinisluMl  with  yoii.  I  K"  I'ack  to  luy 
]»eoj»le— to  >////  j>eoi)k'!  I  may  tight  you  again. 
J.  icnow  not — but  I  go!  " 

"  Wait!  Wait  a  little!  See  first  who  is  to 
hlame." 

"  1  know  not  who  is  to  blanu;.  I  care  not.  I 
know  wliat  is!    1  go!  " 

*'  But  a  minute!  "  and  now  ln'  i)Ut  his  liaml 
tirmly  on  Don  Franeisco's  slioulder.  "  Do  you 
start  at  onee.'  " 

"  To-night.  1  go  ])y  a  trail  I  know  to  avoid  the 
beaten  traek.  They  may  kill  me  on  the  way.  It 
is  nothing.  My  own  people  may  kill  me — why 
should  they  not?  .May  it  please  the  Virgin 
Mother,  I  go  to  my  people!  " 

"  Then  I  will  go  with  you.  Don  Francisco,"  thi^ 
Governor  said,  ([uietly;  "  if  I  may  f  " 

Don  Francisco  regarded  him  sharply.  His  old 
suspicions  were  reviving. 

"It  is  a  dangerous  trail— a  hard  trail.  It  is 
not  a  trail  for  you,  Excellency." 

The  Big  Fellow  looked  down  at  tlie  old  man  in 
a  way  that  said  it  was  exactly  for  him. 

"  Fm  something  of  a  traveler,  myself,"  he  an- 
nounced. "  T  think  I  can  go  where  you  go  and 
I'll  be  ready  in  five  minutes." 

"  If  you  will,  Excellency;  but  no  guards — no 
one  else!  " 

*'  No  one!  " 

sympathetic,  understanding  to  the  full  the  blow 
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that  had  falh'ii  on  tln'  (i<.v('iM<>r,     W  lien  she  lie; 
that  thi'v  Were  t(t  '^o  alone  -he  sprang'  out  of 
chair  and  to  [li.s  side, 

"  No!  Not  when  voii  arc  not  ft'olin^'  \\v\ 
don't,  Hip!  "  sli,.  said. 

'•  Oil,  that  hi-adaohe  is  pone.  Don't  mind  ah 
that,"  h<'  ansuMTiMi.  caroh'ssly. 

"If  the  natives  know  that  you  are  travel 
aloi:e  thero  is  no  tellinir  what  iniirht  liapix 
Your  place  as  (lovernor  is  here!  "  she  irisiste 

"  Kiddy  will  do  very  well  in  my  absence, 
knows  the  ropes." 

"  No.  no!  Please  don't  <,'o!  "  She  was  pie; 
inp,  tremulous. 

Apain,  if  he  had  not  been  too  prooccui)ie<l 
look  for  that  tliin<,'  h"  had  h.mred  f(.i-,  he  mii 
have  seen  it  in  her  eyes.  I?ut  he  was  only  soui 
irii,'  deeper  the  meanin<r  of  ih;,,  lu  '  disa.-.Ui',  wli 
his  anji^er  and  impatience  prew, 

*'  I  must!  "  he  said,  face  set  and  unyieldii 
"  My  place  is  at  Toll  with  Don  Francisco.  I  ; 
responsible  for  Toll!  1  am  resi)onsible  to  b 
for  Toll!  " 

She  liked  him  best  when  be  was  OIym])ian,  wi 
all  his  great  reserve  energy  evid-nt  in  look  a 
word.  She  had  never  before  seen  him  so  tlu 
ouglily  aroused  and  never  been  near  him  before 
a  crisis  or  when  he  was  going  into  danger. 

"It  would  be  terrible  for  him  if  he  rrero  rea 
coming  down  with  the  t*ever,  wouldn't  h!  "  s 
sau.  lo  ^>irs.  Staton,  aft»T  ilie  (lovernor  iiad  ""o 
to  change  his  clothes  for  the  journey. 
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"  Yes,  but  ho  isn't,"  :Mrs.  Staton  returned. 
"  lie's  a  hi-i^-hearted  boy,  the  Governor  is,  so  far 
as  I  can  make  him  out.  Sometimes,  when  he  is 
!au<;hinf]^  and  yarninj;:,  1  fancy  he  is  pretty  un- 
iiappy  inside.  Tliis  thint^  to-night  bowled  him 
out.  The  smile  wouldn't  work.  Then  came  Toll 
on  top  of  Bakan  and— what  a  man  he  is!  What 
a  task  he  has!    Oli,  that  old  beast  Prairie  Fire!  " 

'*  Old  beast!  "  said  Ellen. 

This  helped  them  both. 

"  J*>ut  if  he  were  coming  down  with  the  fever!  " 
she  })ersisted. 

"  Fever,  fire,  and  flood  wouldn't  stop  him!  " 
said  Mrs.  Staton. 

Fllen  knew  this.  She  recalled,  regretfully,  how 
ci-oss  she  had  been  with  him  ])efore  she  wrote  that 
letter  to  the  Personality  which  must  have  been  in 
M'ashington  for  many  weeks,  now. 

The  two  women  went  with  him  and  Don  Fran- 
cisco as  far  as  the  corner  of  the  cathedral. 

"  (lood-night,  Big.  Good  luck!  Keep  pro- 
fessionally cheerful,  anyway.  You  will  win!  It 
will  be  all  right!  "  Ellen  told  him.  "  I'm  sorry 
I  called  you  a  fool,"  she  added,  with  a  smile.  "  I 
didn't  really  think  you  were.  It  was  only  poetic 
license." 

"  Perhaps  I  am.  I  needed  going  over,"  he  re- 
turned. "  Good-night,  Two  Braids.  Good-night, 
Mrs.  Staton  and  Kiddy.  I'll  see  you  all  in  a 
eouide  of  da  vs." 

After  the  Governor  with  long  steps  and  the 
Presidente    witli    (juick,    short    ones    had    disap- 
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pparofl  undor  tlio  last  street  li.rlit,  a  small  fii,niro 
came  out  of  the  F^alaco  by  the  back  way,  in  (lis- 
obedience  of  orders,  and  carefully  liug.i^^ed  the 
shadow  as  it  followed  the  travelers. 

"1  must  look  after  His  Great  Bigness," 
tliought  Fienito,  the  (Juardiau.  "  His  Great  Big- 
ness is  so  simple." 
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Tllf]  Govornor  must  save  his  seconC  disciple; 
ho  must  liave  a  reekonina;  witli  the  Genera!. 
Purpose  endowed  Don  Franciseo's  old  body 
with  youth,  and  well  he  knew  his  trail.     He  had 
tied  alonp^  it  from  the  Spaniards  and  crept  bac' 
ah)n,ii:  it  after  the  Spaniards. 

Hands  and  feet  he  used  with  equal  facility  as  he 
crawled  over  the  root  ri})s  of  the  jjreat  trees  and 
let  himself  down  embankments  slip])ery  with  moss 
and  seei)age.  lie  si)oke  only  to  mention  an  ob- 
stach^  or  a  ])itfall  to  his  companion,  wlio  never 
fell  behind,  Benito  doji^giui^  his  footsteps.  Stealth- 
ily that  first  disciple  and  rnKjuestior  inj^^  believer 
had  overtaken  the  Governor  and  softly  he  had 
said:  "  (rreat  Bigness,  do  not  send  me  back!  " 
and  when  he  heard  the  Governor's  ])leasant  laugh 
and  felt  a  pat  on  his  head  lie  knew  that  he  was 
forgiven. 

The  marchers'  eyes  became  accustomed  to  the 
<larkness;  their  ears  to  the  rustle  of  the  living 
things  they  wakened;  their  nostrils  to  the  moist, 
•  lank  odor  of  the  unending  life  and  decay  of  the 
tropical  hothouse.  In  half  an  hour  their  satu- 
rated clothes  clung  in  soggy  folds  to  their  skins — 
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arul  that  is  'tad  I'or  a  man  who  is  ('(tiniii<;  down 
with  the  t'('\('r. 

I'licy  passed  thruu.:,^h  ('h'arin,tcs  ^\il<'l•<■  banana, 
hcMip,  and  phintain  were  ^n-own  and  the  groups 
of  nipa  huts  were  silent,  and  then  hack  into  the 
junirh',  with  liinhs  and  vine-<  whip]>ing  their  faces 
ami  the  barbs  of  tlie  bamboo  teai'in^  their 
l)i'eeches  and  iU'sh ;  and  this  was  the  story  of  the 
ni.ti^lit,  wlieu  muscles  had  no  command  except  to 
answer  the  call  of  Ti»ll,  At  dawn  they  saw  the 
li^ht  breaking-  throii,i!^h  the  wet  foliage  and  the 
miasma  and  they  came  to  a  swollen  river  over 
which  tiie  mist  hun,:^  in  a  still,  incandescent,  suf- 
focatini?  ]>lumo. 

The  ford  was  floode<b  Don  Francisco  proved 
an  ill  swimmer.  The  Governor  saw  tluit  he  was 
making  little  headway.  In  his  stoical  mien  there 
was  no  ])lea  for  aid,  and  when  it  was  given  he 
received  it  with  a  vain  protest  of  j)ride. 

"  Keep  your  hand  on  the  ferrynum's  shoulder. 
Keeji  cool!"  said   liig,  cheerily. 

"  As  if  1  did  not  know  how  to  keep  cool, 
liXcellency !  " 

Tlie  current  was  swift  and  bearing  against 
them.  Inch  by  inch  the  center  rush  of  \SF  liad 
to  earn  liis  way.  Ilis  strength  was  tlagging  wlien 
he  ])ut  his  hand  on  a  root  and  drew  liimself  and 
his  tow  safely  to  the  bank. 

"  Von  saved  mv  life,  Kxcellenev,"  said  Don 
Francisco,  as  they  lay  blowing.     He  spoke  in  a 

i  clltt  :  :.-  ;  :••        ii  :;_•   ,     :t  :::;•■-  •.     ^  :   xt'  i  ^  :  I:  ^t  ^  . 

Jjv  this  time  thev  were  near  Toll.    The  old  man 
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advised  a  sharp  lookout.  Usually,  lie  said,  you 
might  count  on  two  or  three  insurgents  in  hiding 
along  the  path.  It  oeeurred  to  the  (Jovernor  for 
the  iirst  time,  as  they  again  took  xip  the  march, 
that  he  was  unarmed.  '"  (Jreat  Bigness,  if  you 
])lease!  "  and  Benito  gave  his  own  revolver  to  I^ig. 
The  sun  was  dr\"ing  their  torn  ch>tlies,  streaked 
with  earth  and  t'oliage  stains,  on  their  backs — and 
that,  too,  was  a  bad  thing  for  a  man  coming  down 
with  the  fever. 

Along  the  wayside  they  began  to  see  refugees 
with  their  houseiiold  goods  and  poor  treasures. 
From  the  cover  of  trees  and  bushes  hunted,  curi- 
ous eyes  gazed  at  them,  and  Don  Francisco  whis- 
pered again  his  warning  as  they  scrutinized  tiie 
liedges  for  any  sign  of  hostility. 

"Look  out,  (Jreat  15igness!"  Benito  started 
to  crv;  but  before  the  words  were  fairlv  out  thev 
heard  two  shots,  and  the  (Jovernor  dodged  at  the 
proximity  of  two  hissing  insects.  The  glint  of  the 
barrels  in  front  of  the  two  brown  faces  on  either 
side  of  a  clump  of  bamboos  he  had  seen  just  as 
they  fired. 

He  never  could  explain  liis  action  to  himself 
afterward.  Any  charge  of  temerity  he  denied, 
because  it  never  occurred  to  him  that  the  two 
Mausers  must  have  other  cartridges  in  their 
magazines.  Nor  was  what  he  did  uni(iue.  More 
than  once  at  sight  of  a  big  pair  of  shoulders,  with 
a  V  of  white  flesh  in  the  neck  of  the  blue  shirt, 
i>roaking  through  tlie  jungle  in  fierce  nortlicrn 
energy-,  trigger  fingers  were  paralyzed.     And  the 
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(Jovornor  was  oxaspcnitt'd,  as  ho  said,  and  felt 
ridiculous  for  having  dodged.  Possibly  that  is 
the  best  exi)huiation. 

"  Vou  confounded   little   snipers!"   lie  yelled. 

He   indulged   in   some   of  the   i)i'ofanities.   too. 

Considering  that  ho  u-^ed  thoni   <(ldoin,  he  used 

them  well     They  camo  out  with  a  lion-like  roar 

as  ho  started  for  those  two  little  men,  shaking  his 

fist.     At  siglit  of  sucli  a  commanding  individual, 

as  Willy  Swootser  would  say,  they  dropped  their 

riHes  and,  eyeballs  i)opping,  threw  u|»  their  iiands. 

Vini   (loorgo    Wasliington!      Vitd   America! 

Vini     President     Unity     State!      ]^ir<i     Bigni-ss! 

]"ira     (joddam!      Vira      l"*rairie     Fire!      Mxrh,) 

(uuif/o!     Mi((li()  amujo!  "  they  cried,   in  all   the 

Knglisli  tliey  know. 

The  Governor  seized  either  of  them  by  his  shirt 
buck  and  what  he  gave  them  was  a  fair  example 
of  an  old-fashioned  spanking.  Then  ho  swung 
tlio  rifles  l»y  the  barrels  and  smashed  them  against 
the  trunk  of  a  mango  tree.  The  natives  who 
overlooked  the  incident  sent  it  along  the  trail, 
growing  as  it  traveled  until  it  became  a  regiment 
struck  powerless  with  a  single  strong,  foreign 
oatii. 

One  spectator,  at  least,  was  in  nowise  surprised. 
TIad  not  Benito  told  the  Presidente  of  Toll  that 
His  Groat  Bigness  could  be  the  Great  Anger? 
That  he  could  shake  do\vn  the  cathedral  if  he 
chose  ? 

the  minority  tight?  "  Don  Francisco  asked,  and 


A  RECKON IXG 


40;} 


for  the  first  timo  on  that  mtiroh  there  was  a  trare 
<»f  i)iotisantry  on  his  lips,  which  faih'd  tiuickly, 
however,  as  they  started  on  up  tlie  brow  of  the 
hill  to  the  i)lateau  where  the  town  of  Toll  had 
luH'n,  Onlv  the  Presideneia,  whieh  was  of  plas- 
ter, and  the  church  were  standing.  The  rest  of 
liic  buildings  were  in  ashes. 

The  (ieneral  and  some  of  the  ofTicers  were  in 
the  church  doorway;  soldiers  were  lying  asleep 
under  its  shade;  otiier  soldiers  were  coming  in 
small  groups  from  the  chase,  famislied  and  stag- 
gering, sweat  furrows  on  their  cheeks.  Men  on 
guard  ])aced  up  and  down  with  languid  stride, 
rifles  under  the  arm  or  easily  thrown  over  the 
>h()ulder.  Their  glanees  at  the  Governor  were 
I  far  from  pleasant.  They  knew  only  the  trail  and 
they  thought  that  his  leniency  made  them  more 
work. 

For  this  experience  of  the  last  two  days  was 
not  new  in  the  category  of  thankless  hardshin. 
They  had  marched  forty  miles  on  bacon  and  hard 
tack,  sopping  wet,  with  no  wa\  to  boil  their  coffee. 
At  midnight  they  had  started  to  surround  the  in- 
surgents at  Tabor,  creeping  forward  in  little  par- 
ties on  their  bellies  to  find  that  the  bird  had  flown, 
and  to  hear,  in  their  weariness,  the  news  of  the 
massacre  at  Rakan  and  the  taking  of  Toll. 

You  will  sneak  up  on  a  lot  of  the  boys  when 

they're  out  ])laying  ball,  will  you,  you  vermin? 

The  hope  of  a  fight  at  Toll  gave  tired  legs  new 

rrdigiii.     .;us{  or'ng  out  aii  tiio  men  and  rules 

you  have  in  the  open  and  if  one  company  can't 
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take  thciii  yon  c.-in  liavo   Uar  aii<!  our  jiny,  was 
the  (TV. 

Outside  (.f  Toll,  MCfcr  collect iriir  all  tlio  money, 
buried  or  hidden,  tiiat  lie  could  uiie;ii-tli,  Caiiipo, 
the  island  It  ader,  who  was  in  comniand,  huilt  a 
trencli.  From  this  his  forces  tired  a  round  as 
the  Americans  chariu^ed.  Tlien  they  touched  tlio 
matcli  to  tlie  houses  of  tlio  Presidento  and  his 
friends  and  the  scjioolhonse  as  they  tied.  Through 
the  flames  and  the  iiipa  walls  tore  the  Krag  bul- 
lets in  gusts  from  the  num  in  khaki,  who  passed 
<»n  into  the  country  in  jjursuit  while  their  breath 
lasted. 

The  siglit  of  one  fleeing  Tonga!  with  a  rifle  was 
the  higjiest  reward  they  could  hope  for;  to  see  him 
go  down,  the  taking  of  the  l)rusli  in  the  chase. 
They  were  n(^t  fighting  an  enemy.  They  were 
after  hornets  that  stung  them  in  the  darkness. 
In  every  adult  they  saw^  a  j)Ossible  assassin  witli 
a  hidden  ritle.  They  were  men  with  minds  stead- 
ily rasped  by  the  routine  of  a  treachnill  of  march- 
ing and  killing. 

And  they  had  been  most  lenient  in  the  begin- 
ning, giving  every  native  the  advantage  of  tlio 
doubt,  trustful,  generous,  laughing  with  their 
l)risoners,  feeding  and  encouraging  them,  with 
the  kindly  patronage  of  big  men  toward  little  men. 
The  insurrectoes  understood  this  chara  ler  and 
preyed  on  it.  They  knew,  too,  that  once  the  cliase 
was  over  the  killing  and  the  brusqueness  were  at 
an  end.  and  their  wives  and  daughters  were  a! 
ways  safe. 
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The  woinon  of  Toll  had  ii;.  iVar  oi.  this  score, 
as  tlu'ir  iiKuiiici-  ahiiiKJaiitly  provcl.  A  Ccw  with 
their  (■hii(lr<'ii,  who  were  his  j.iipils,  liad  -(one  out 
on  till'  liillside  with  the  huriai  party  that  intrrn-.l 
the  teacher  and  I'oui-  of  the  iiitaiitrymcn  who  had 
ralleii  in  the  char^^e.  lint  mostly  they  wwv  gath- 
ered in  .i,n-oups,  silent  and  sta^in,i,^  Some  ol"  tlu^ 
men  turned  on  Don  Francisco  throatcnin,i;ly.  He 
aiiswered  them  sliarply  or  with  fatherly  lidicule, 
like  the  header  of  his  people  tliat  he  was. 

The  (Jovernor's  first  word  was  that  a  ne\ 
school  would  rise  where  the  first  one  had  been; 
"  a  new  teacher  will  come,  and  we  will  keep  on 
huiidin^r  „ew'  schools  and  hriui^iji^^  new  teachers, 
if  need  he;"  and  lie  was  a  pillar  of  determination 
as  lie  spoke.  Then  lie  went  amoui,'  the  people  in 
his  talk-it-over-to<,'ether  style.  Takin.i^  their  an- 
swers to  his  (}uestions,  he  demonstrated  to  them 
that  it  was  Campo  who  had  fired  the  town  and 
was  responsible  for  their  woes.  They  seemed  to 
understand;  'hey  all  said  that  they  were  friendly, 
and  all  were  {)olite. 

"  When  a  town  is  btirned  tlie  tliini?  to  do  is 
to  rebuild  it,"  he  went  on.  Ho  called  attention 
to  an  aged  man  and  his  wife,  tlieir  thin  hair  like 
white  bristles  on  their  l)rowu  j)ates,  who  were  try- 
in.u^  to  sift  the  cliarrcd  rice  out  of  the  ruins  of 
tlieir  house.  ''  Here,  we'll  begin  with  a  house  for 
ttie  old  folks!  " 

Jfc  took  the  loan  of  a  bolo  and  started  for  the 

■ '■        I-  Oj!:^   (  atij^iii   u;;-  .-,pii  ii  ot   tue  tiling, 

and  the  owner  asked  for  liis  bolo  back  after  the 
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lirst    ln<^r  ||;i,[  lalli-ii^  in  ,)i,|,.,-  tliat  \iv  uu'^hi   um- 
it  liimsclf. 

That  old  couidc  scciiicd  ptrtty  popular  in  tlio 
coiiimunity.  If  Tou.Kal  .^liacks  huni  easily,  tlu-y 
rise  easily  out  of  th,-  palm  leaves  ami  haiiihoo  at 
li;ni(l,  without  the  use  o!'  a  nail,  and  soon  m-and 
lather  and  u^randniol  her  were  ^^-inniniL,'  with  tlieii- 
toothless  iTunis  from  tiie  doorway  of  a  new  home. 

The  (ioveiiior  saw  an  or^^uiizatiou  ')f  relief 
Ix'^Min  and  the  citizens  at  work  under  I  >on  Fran- 
Cisco's  direction  before  lie  seated  himself  on  the 
steps  of  the  i'residencia  and  wrote  out  a  cable- 
gram to  Washiui-ton,  whicli  did  not  take  him  lonj,', 
for  he  knew  as  well  what  he  wanted  to  say  as  he 
had  known  when  he  wrote  that  new  law  at  Willy 
Sweetser's  re(|uest.  The  evicU'iice  was  jj^arnered; 
the  threshing  over;  the  wlieat  in  the  sack. 

Jlis  anger  had  risen  steadily  all  the  morning. 
It  tJanied  up  every  time  he  looked  at  that  vista 
of  ashes.  Thunder  was  in  his  mind  as  he  crossed 
the  street  to  the  church,  but  the  sight  of  tlie  old 
(Jeneral  in  his  incompetency,  mopping  his  brow, 
]iis  wJiisky  Hask  empty,  softened  Olympian  rage 
that  was  about  to  break.  He  recalled  to  tlie  Gen- 
eral all  his  protests;  he  showed  how  clear  the 
niaj)  of  tliat  island  was  in  his  mind:  he  developed 
the  errors  of  the  campaign  in  a  way  that  made 
Major  Staton,  who  was  listening,  think  it  was 
pretty  good  soldier  talk.  Prairie  Fire  was  inco- 
herent and  i)rofane  in  answer.  He  did  not  stop 
swearing  until  lie  was  out  of  breath.  Then  the 
Governor  told  him  the  contents  of  that  message  to 
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"  Major,  you  arc  detached  from  my  >talT.  Return 
to  Takar!  And  I'll  an.-^^vc^  your  cahlc,  you  poh- 
ti.-ian!     Til  answer  it !  " 

!>ut  that  ctTort,  without  any  assistance  froni 
the  Majoi",  was  a  poor  thiiiff  to  put  on  record 
heside  a  certain  exhibit  writien  in  a  copperplate 
hand. 

The  Oovernor,  in  a  roaotion  of  kiiuHiness — 
at'ter  all,  his  dominant  trait, — i'elt  a  little  cruel 
as  he  handed  in  his  cable  at  the  field  wire  station 
inside  the  clnirch.  With  the  closing  sentence  lie 
stated  that  Major  Staton,  by  his  al)ility  and  fa- 
miliarity with  the  situation,  was  preeniiueutly 
fitted  to  command  tlie  forces  on  the  island. 

It  happcTU'd  that  the  teloffra})her,  as  the  Biff 
Fellow  apj)roache(l  him,  was  talking  to  I'rivate 
Parker  of  Company  Iv  When  the  keeper  of  all 
men's  secrets — battinff  his  eyes  as  he  read  the 
latest  one,  whose  siffnificance  he  could  ajjpreciate 
— turned  to  his  key,  Parker  took  froni  the  table 
a  small  packet  of  j)apers  which  he  liad  i)een  show- 
inir  to  his  friend.  It  occurred  to  him  that  the 
(lovernor  mifflit  be  interested  in  them, 

"  Onveriior,  here's  a  bunch  of  stuff  I  guess  I'll 
give  to  my  Captain  sor>n's  he  comes  in,"  he  said. 
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"  'l'<'<.k  if  off  a  iru-ii  oHiccr.  (iot  liini  myself, 
""'  'i''^*  ''••'if  >^li"t  I've  ha. I  in  iw..  iii.iiit  lis' 
^\■;lnf(•.l  to  liiv  at  hi.  rc.l  cai..  I.iil  made  it  aiaiv 
rc.^'-uhatioiis  |\,r  the  Ixxiy.  i:i-ht  throii-J,  the 
liiii<,'s  and  .lown  h.-  w.-nt,  in..nl<ry  icI  ca).  and  all! 
Mclilx'  he  was  on  ('atn|iu's  sialT.  Th.-y  sav 
<'anipy's  >talT  all  do  wear  hcautilul   iTd  caiis." 

I'rivat.'  Paikrr  had  pai.l  l.a<-k  a  tithe  of  tlic 
«l<'l't  he  owed  on  account  of  his  hunkv.  How  do 
y..n  v„|,,,osc  he  h,>t  lii<  l.iuiky?  Why,  .Jim.  who 
was  always  a  >im|.lc,  truilclcss  t'dlow,  was  doini;- 
sentry  iro  when  one  of  your  amif/u.  mealy  mouthed 
^niirus  cam.'  alon-  and  say^  to  Jim.  who  liad  his 
rill('0ver  his  shoul.jer  careless,  what  a  hi-  tl.wk 
of  liirds  that  was  on  the  church  roof.  Ves,  ju-t 
like  that. 

^  .Iim  looked  over  at  the  l.iids  and  out  comes  Mr. 
(Jii^ni's  holo  and  one  down  stroke  ia  the  neck  nnd 
It  was  all  up.  ^'es,  tliat's  the  kind  of  iM,,i,le 
these  are.  There's  just  one  way  to  teach  'em. 
AVhen  you  see  a  white  shirt  in  front  of  the  line 
give  poor  old  .Iim,  who'.s  worth  the  wli,,le  ishuKh 
the  henefit  of  the  .hmht.  And  Private  l»arker  had 
marched  from  Tahor  without  sloppiny-.  an.l  after- 
ward hiked  five  miles  into  the  hrush,  marsh 
water  sliuckiny-  in  jiis  slioes. 

Jle  was  tellin.u:  somethino^  alxnit  .Jim  as  tlie 
Governor  h)oked  over  the  i)apers.  This  time 
Cortina  had  compromised  himself  with  a  letter  in 
his  own  hand.  It  left  no  (h.ul)t  as  to  who  was  the 
T)rimo  author  ni'  flu.  ..w.c^-.wve  ■  ■£--*  --,*  i  -  o 
underground  route. 


A   Jv*KCK<>\I\(; 


tO!) 


I 


*'  Voii  can  lia\<'  'cm.  it'  \()ii  like,  (Jovcrjutr.  hut 
I'm  .1,'oiiijr  to  keep  that  red  cap  t<»  sernl  home  t<> 
Jim's  <»l(l  (la<l,  .ju>t  to  let  him  know  I  scored  one 
tor  .lim,"  said   l*arke»'. 

'*  'I'haiik  you,  Parker.  They're  ju<t  what  I've 
lieeri  hxtkili;,'  for." 

I  iideiiieath  Cortina 's  h'tter,  anions  a  nuinher 
of  edit(»iial  clipping's  sympathi/.in-r  witli  the  in- 
snrirent  cause,  was  a  newspaper  portrait  of  a 
facih'  orator,  with  snio(;th  face  and  moltih'  mouth. 
-  The  Tliinker's  "  fj^reat  statonian  of  the  opposi- 
tion."—who  had  been  e\erci>inj;  the  constitu- 
tional rii^dits  of  the  minority  in  a  speech.  Otiier 
letters  were  commonplace  and  doniotic.  '^Fhese 
the  (iovernor  pasx'd  over  rpiickly  to  one  in  which, 
a  week  before  the  march  to  Tabor  bei^an.  Prairie 
i'ire's  plans  were  explained  in  full.  The  (lOvernor 
tIioU!j:ht  he  recoicnized  the  clerical  Spanish  chiro^- 
raphy.  As  he  thanked  i'rivate  Parker  a^ain  and 
turned  toward  the  elnircli  door  he  noted,  amonj; 
the  ^n-oup,  the  only  loyal  Ton^al,  dapper,  neat, 
and  attentive,  standing  near  the  General,  and  lie 
'ook  the  letter  to  Enrico. 

"  Do  you  know  this  handwriting?  "  he  asked. 

JMirico  bowed  low. 

"  Excellency "  Enrico  blanched.  "  Excel- 
lency— it  is  dark  here.  Let  me  take  it  into  the 
light." 

The  faithful  one  slipped  through  the  circle  of 
officers  in  the  doorway  into  the  sunlight,  and  then 
bolted  around  the  corner  of  tiie  ctiurch. 
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rairie  Eire,  writing  on  his  knee,  had  not  no- 
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ticod  the  incident,  though  Major  Staton  had  and 
so  had  Clancy,  who  was  waiting  to  take  the  Gov- 
ernor back  to  Takar  on  the  I'dLtoicau.  Why  trou- 
ble the  General  furtiier  when  he  was  struggling 
over  an  official  communication  which  must  not 
be  profane  and  Enrico  was  stealing  through  the 
jungle  and  that  chapter  ended?  the  Governor 
asked  liimself. 

**  I'll  be  with  you,  Clancy,  in  a  minute,"  he 
said,  and  then  he  went  to  Don  Francisco,  who  was 
in  the  center  of  a  group,  organizing  and  giving 
orders. 

"  Don  Francisco,  when  shall  I  see  you  in 
Takar?  "  he  asked. 

"  Excellency,  you  saved  ray  life.  I  tliank  you, 
for  I  see  I  can  still  be  of  service,"  was  the  enig- 
matic answer. 

"  The  little  assistance  I  gave  you  have  repaid  by 
the  order  you  are  bringing  out  of  this  chaos. 
You'll  be  in  Takar  soon?  " 

*'  Excellency,"  he  replied,  with  more  than  his 
usual  politcLoss,  "  I  don't  know  as  I  shall  ever 
be  in  Takar.  Excellency,  all  the  work  we  have 
been  doing  together  is  over.  I  know  no  abc's  or 
constitutional  rights  of  the  minority  except  Toll. 
I  stay  with  my  people." 

''Time!  Time!  Wait  and  think,  Don  Fran- 
cisco.   Good  luck  and  good  cheer!  " 

*'  My  mind  is  made  up.  Excellency." 

Then  the  old  Presidente  turned  to  the  natives 
around  him  and  called  for  a  rira  for  the  Gov- 
ernor.   They  were  always  ready  to  be  polite  and 
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to  f'lioor.  Tie  liitod  liis  Jiat  to  tlicin  and  promisod 
tlioiii  aid  from  government  funds  if  they  set  to 
with  a  will  to  rebuild  their  town.  The  native  mind 
was  a  puzzle,  ho  was  thinking  for  the  thousandth 
time,  as  he  turned  away. 

But  (h-iental  indirection  luid  not  yet  affected 
tlie  soldiers  who  wore  lining  up  for  coffee  in  the 
shadow  of  the  church.  They  knew  now  that  ho 
had  walked  from  Takar  over  night.  His  stained 
clothes  and  the  slash  of  a  bamboo  thorn  across 
his  cheek  wore  in  evidence  of  the  fact.  The  ])ig 
(Jovernor  was  on  the  job,  anyway,  and  not  afraid 
of  spoiling  liis  complexion.  They  had  even  heard 
of  how  lie  spanked  the  two  bushwhackers,  which 
was  nmch  to  their  taste.  So  they  gave  him  a 
cheer,  that  was  pleasant  to  hear,  as  he  reinarked 
to  Clancy,  on  the  w^ay  down  to  the  river  bank 
where  the  raktoican  was  moored. 

He  now  had  a  sense  of  his  weariness.  His  head 
vcas  throbbing;  his  bones  were  aching.  V/hy,  yes, 
of  course.  This  was  because  he  had  had  nothing 
to  eat,  he  thought.  A  cup  of  coffee  would  soon 
l)ut  him  right. 

Clancy  was  infectious  as  usual.  A  Governor 
bathed  and  a  Governor  combing  his  hair  in  the 
little  cabin  of  the  Paktouan  could  keep  in  tune 
wiih  sailor  frivolity,  while  a  meal  waited  under 
the  Lord  High  Admiral's  postage  stamp  of  an 
awning. 

"  Hello!  I  thought  I  missed  something!  "  he 
called.  "  It's  that  big  panel  picture  of  tliat 
pretty  girl!  " 
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"  Oil,  Clom!  "  said  Clancy,  as  if  struck  by  a 
nicinory.  "  The  mildew  in  the  rainy  season  is 
bad  for  i)liotogra])lis.     I  packed  it  away." 

"  I'll  not  sive  the  mildew  time  to  spoil  that 
breakfast!  "  the  Governor  responded. 

He  tried  to  think  that  lie  was  very  hinif^ry.  But 
j)retense  of  an  appetite  does  not  take  the  j)lace 
of  one  for  a  man  comin,<?  down  with  the  fever,  and 
he  ate  mea^erly  and  told  himself  that  what  ho 
really  needed  was  sleep. 

So  he  lay  down  on  Clancy's  cot  and  fitfully  nap- 
ping, while  the  Poktoiran  sped  down  stream, 
thought  of  what  he  should  do  in  the  case  of  Cor- 
tina; of  the  girl  in  the  ])hotograi)li  and  of  Ellen; 
of  Uncle  Theodore;  of  what  answer,  if  any,  the 
Department  would  make  to  his  wire— if*  tliey 
might  not,  after  all,  take  Prairie  Fire's  side;  and 
of  a  thousanrl  things.  Once,  wakened  from  a  doze 
by  a  shot  of  pain,  lie  called  for  ice. 

"  There  isn't  any  ice  nearer  than  Fading," 
said  Clancy.  "  You  must  have  been  dreaming." 
"I  th'uk  I  was,"  said  the  Governor,  unstead- 
ily. "  That  was  a  long  walk,"  he  explained, 
"  when  you  haven't  been  taking  much  exercise, 
Clancy." 
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OF  sensational  consequence,  that  news  of  the 
massacre  at  Hakan  flashed  under  the  ocean 
into  the  headlines  of  the  newsi)a})ers.  All 
the  Big  P'ellow's  friends,  East  and  West,  resented 
the  stiu<?in^  editorial  para^^raphs  more  than  he 
would.  Colonel  Walker  found  a  nutty  flavor  in 
them.  They  ''ad  Harden  going.  It  was  a  good 
idea  taking  those  islands,  which  could  be  most 
useful,  after  all. 

Madame  ^[other  told  Aunt  Julia  that  a  public 
man  must  expect  criticism,  and  the  killing  of  a 
teacher,  she  added,  made  one  realize  afresh  what 
a  brave  thing  it  was  for  a  girl  to  go  out  to  that 
wilderness  when  she  might  liave  married  Ned 
Walker.  This  was  a  hint  to  Julia.  Was  Ellen 
really  in  danger?  Aunt  Julia  asked;  and  she  grew 
nerv<  as  and  abstracted. 

"Martha,"  she  said,  at  length,  "  Ellen's  been 
writing  to  me  regularly,  but  I've  not  written  her 
anything  but  to  say  I  was  well.  She's  asked  me, 
or  as  good  as  asked  me,  for  forgiveness  for  going 
away,  but  she  can't  forget  that  word  I  used." 

"  1  shouldn't  think  she  could." 

"  Martha!  " 
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"  Yps,  .Julia." 

"  Martlia,  I've  done  wroii^^"  Aiiut  .Julia  an- 
nounced, unconditionally.  "  I  am  j^'oin^^  to  write 
lior  now,  this  uiinuto,  and  say  I  am  sorry.  Yes,  I 
am  going  to  eat  my  liumhle  pie  because  it  is  right 
I  should.  1  never  had  any  reason,  never,  to  say  it, 
•ind  that  is  why  I've  stuck  to  it  like  a  contrary 
fool." 

Madame  Mother  smiled  hai)i)ily,  her  object  ac- 
complished. Then  it  occurred  to  lier  that  Mr. 
Ilobber,  bringing  Mrs.  Ilobber  if  he  could  coax  her 
out,  would  be  bound  to  call  that  evening,  as  he  al- 
ways did  when  there  was  any  news  from  .Jimmy, 
and  she  looked  about  to  see  if  the  room  was  iu 
order. 

This  time,  however,  Hiram  broke  his  rule!  He 
astounded  his  wife  by  announcing  that  he  was 
going  to  Washington. 

"What  for?  "  she  demanded,  shrilly,  as  he 
stolidly  packed  his  valise. 

"  Business,  Mrs.  Hobber,"  said  he,  "  and  right 
on  the  night  train,  too,"  which  was  a  different 
night  train  from  the  one  Uncle  Theodore  took. 

"It's  that  Harden  boy  again,  that's  wliat  it 
is!  "  dec'ared  Mrs.  Hobber.  "  You  couldn't  think 
more  of  him  if  he  was  your  own  son." 

"  No,  ma'am,  guess  I  couldn't!  " 

"  .Just  as  if  you  could  fool  yourself  that  wasting 
all  this  money's  going  to  do  any  good,  wl-on  no- 
body's asked  you  to,  and  just  as  if  folks  in  Wash- 
ington air  going  to  pay  any  'tontion  to  you !  " 

"  I  guess  they  will,  Mrs.  Hobber,  or  I'll  have  a 
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certain  Congrossman  by  tlio  oars,  an'  liis  fences 
ain't  in  any  too  .i^ood  condition  in  this  district, 
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"  Well,  Hiram,  don't  go  in  with  your  head 
down.  Talk  right  up  to  'em!  "  was  her  parting 
word;  "  an'  be  sure  you  ain't  got  the  second  but- 
ton in  the  top  buttonhole  of  your  vest!  " 

Both  lie  and  Dexter  were  afraid  that  the  Per- 
sonality might  not  see  the  Big  Fellow  as  they  saw 
him.  Not  so  often  as  to  Uncle  Theodore,  but  once, 
a*  'east,  with  the  same  candor  the  (lovernor  had 
written  to  Ilirani  Ilobber  of  his  problem  and  his 
liandicai)s.  The  two  self-ai)j)ointed  ambassadors 
did  not  meet,  but  saw  the  Personality  at  different 
hours,  Uncle  Theodore  early  and  Mr.  Ilobber  at 
the  last  moment,  holding  his  head  high  and  with 
all  five  waistcoat  buttons  in  the  right  holes. 

"  You  read  that  letter  an'  you'll  see  how  pa- 
tient a  big  man  can  be  with  a  Jonah  on  his  back, 
yes,  sir!  "  said  ]\lr.  Ilobber. 

The  Personality  thanked  him,  and  thus  Mr. 
Ilobber  had  his  say  as  the  Cabinet  gathered  for 
its  weekly  meeting  and  the  cokl,  legal.  Important 
Member  came  in  from  the  apprehensive  War  De- 
}>artment,  where  they  were  asking,  from  desk  to 
desk,  liow  much  longer  this  thing  was  going  to 
last.  The  loss  of  a  private  here  and  there  might 
be  accepted  as  the  penalty  of  policing;  a  garrison 
wiped  out  in  broad  daylight  and  a  town  taken, 
though  quickly  rewon,  opened  the  bitter  dispute 
anew. 

Now,  the  Red  Indian  fighters  demanded,  would 
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the  Personality  see  how  ahc's  and  town  nieotinj^s 
incite*'  the  natives  to  massacre.'  And  your  youn<^ 
Governor  of  IJar,  wlio  was  to  handshake  the  bolo 


to    submission,    had    he    acquired    the 


fiendt 

maruina  liabit?    Had  he  fallen  a  victim  to  tropical 

enervation  and  the  P]astorn  coma  which  seem  to 

transform    the    character    of   an    official    in   six 

months? 

The  Personality  was  in  the  attitude  of  '*  I  want 
to  know,"  which  meant  that  something  was  bound 
to  happen  in  a  certain  island  and  soon.  On  the 
Cabinet  table  in  front  of  the  Important  Member 
lay  all  the  rep.orts  from  Har.  The  Important 
Member,  getting;  hiy  case  in  hand,  had  read  them 
all  through  again.  When  the  Governor's  message 
from  Toll  arrived,  the  full  light  of  the  situation 
broke  on  him. 

"  You  have  seen  a  cabinet-maker  planing  and 
sawing  and  chiseling,"  he  said,  as  he  passed  the 
pile  to  the  Personality,  "  and  studied  what  the 
result  would  be.  That  cable  sets  up  the  cabinet. 
It  puts  in  the  screws.  And  the  General's  cable 
is  there,  too." 

That  prehensile,  questioning  mind  of  the  Per- 
sonality was  in  Bar  itself,  as  page  by  page  he 
tore  the  heart  out  of  these  papers.  Over  the  Gen- 
eral's cable  he  had  a  short  and  knowing  laugh. 
Then  he  took  up  the  evidence  which  Hiram  Ilobber 
and  that  scholarly,  white-haired  old  gentleman, 
with  the  mellow,  pleasant  voice,  had  left.  Nor 
were  these  two  tlie  only  men  who  had  si)okeu  for 
the  Governor  without  call.     A  half  dozen  tele- 
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^^rams  had  arrivo.i.  When  the  Jiig  Fellow  won  a 
Jiian  that  man  was  one  to  rise  instantly  and  say: 
"  I'll  not  listen.  I  know  him.  He's  my  iViend." 
This  iiiside  view  was  more  convincing  to  the  Per- 
sonality than  any  olhcial  view. 

It  was  i.lain,  said  the  Personality,  that  Prairie 
Fire  would  liave  to  go.  Who  should  take  his 
])Iace  was  the  next  (juestion,  a  (luestion  of  i)ara- 
mount  importance  to  the  Governor.  The  olTicial 
suggested  was  another  General,  known  to  liis  of- 
ficers and  men  as  Fuss  and  Fury.  Of  the  same 
species  as  Prairie  Fire,  born  of  tiiirty  years'  Hy- 
specking  in  little  Western  posts,  lie  was  of  a 
different  breed.  In  place  of  erupting  he  fumed, 
lie  would  stoj)  a  soldier  on  a  jungle  trail  to  tell 
liun  that  he  was  not  wearing  iiis  cap  accord- 
ing to  regulations;  lie  would  occupy  the  whole 
slalf  for  a  week  to  account  for  the  loss  of  a  water 
bottle;  and  for  tlie  honor  of  the  army  he  could 
not  go  out  to  dinner  without  an  orderly  at  his 
heels. 

Yes,  but  wliat  liad  he  done?  demanded  that  in- 
satial)le  Personality.  Why,  by  liolding  his  num- 
bc-r  on  the  list,  thanks  to  his  ability  to  take  nour- 
i>!iment  and  keep  on  his  legs,  he  had  received  his 
promotion  in  turn,  as  he  would  in  a  barber  shop 
to  the  cry  of  "  Next!  "  At  present,  he  seemed 
to  1)0  a  negatively  satisfactory  commander  on  a 
neighboring  island  which  had  been  peaceful  from 
the  first.  To  send  him  to  Bar,  others  knew  if 
VVasliington  did  not,  meant  that  the  Big  Fellow 
would  have  to  begin  his  fight  afresh,  while  every 
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new  evil  addod  to  tlio  sum  of  thoso  tho  island  lia  1 
suffoivd  would  riirthcr  slcrilizo  tlio  soil  foi* 
the  seeds  of  civil  governniGnt  that  were  Ix'iii';' 
sown. 

Tho  IVrsonality  was  bccoiuini;  familiar  wilii 
the  si)e('ies  and  he  did  not  like  General  Fuss  and 
Fury,  e.\<'ei)t  in  full  uuifoiiii  to  add  to  tiie  j^ayely 
of  New  York's  receijtions  and  in  the  memory  of 
tlie  hu.d,  realistic  fighting  against  another  ty|u> 
of  enemy  in  his  youth.  Now  tiiat  cable  was  read 
again  for  the  last  sentence  which  had  hung  in 
the  Personality's  mind.  lie  saw  in  it  more  than 
I)Ostscrii)tum  importance.  Divining  the  Gov- 
ernor's handicaps,  lie  understood  how  it  was  a 
cry  out  of  ollicial  bounds  for  a  commander 
of  Big's  ciioice  when  the  i-esponsil)ility  was  Big's. 
This  Major  Staton  was  the  man  for  the  place,  if 
only  he  had  the  rank.  Because  he  lacked  that,  tho 
head  of  a  great  business  institution  coukl  not 
choose  an  efticieut  manager  for  one  of  the  local 
l)ranches. 

There  was  one  way  to  give  it  to  him.  A  list  of 
Brigadiers  was  going  in  to  the  Senate  that  night. 
Vv'hy  not  make  Staton  a  Brigadier?  the  Person- 
<-dity  asked.  Knowing  glances  were  exchanged 
among  the  Cabinet  otHicers.  They  knew  what  had 
happened.  That  tenth  member  of  the  Cabinet, 
who  stood  on  the  arm  of  the  Personality's  chair, 
had  been  getting  his  ear  again.  Other  members 
warned  him  of  the  enormity  of  any  suggestion  of 
going  over  the  lioads  of  a  hundred  oihcers  to 
make  a  Brigadier  of  an  unknown  Major,  neither 
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a  lioro  nor  llio  son  of  ;iny  (Jrcat  Body,  who  liad 
ncvor  led  a  iiicturcsciue  eliar^^e  or  posed  for  a 
niovinii:  picture  macliine. 

"Send  for  his  record!"  Avhispered  Impulse, 
and  the  Personality  consented. 

The  record  was  brought  from  the  War  Depart- 
ment, where,  in  brief  and  stinted  plirase,  the 
career  of  an  officer  is  written.  That  of  dogged 
Major  Staton  had  needed  no  herakl  to  his  feUow- 
oHicers  from  the  day  ho  had  k>ft  West  Point.  In 
times  of  i)eaee  he  had  worked  as  hard  at  his  occu- 
pation as  a  busy  business  man,  doctor,  or  hiwyer. 
When  there  was  no  work  he  had  nuide  work.  And, 
yes,  he  w^as  something  of  a  hero,  too.  He  had 
won  i\  medal  of  honor  from  Congress  in  an  Indian 
campaign  now  forgotten;  he  had  been  wounded  in 
Cuba,  and  he  had  made  a  long,  grilling  march  in 
the  Islands  which  all  the  sit-by-the-fires  had  said 
would  end  in  starvation  or  massacre. 

This  made  the  Personality  more  friendly  to  Im- 
pulse. Who  knew  Staton  i)ersoually?  Who  had 
seen  him?  Had  anybody  a  photograph  of  him  full- 
length?  Yes,  full  length,  the  Personality  in- 
sisted. Oh,  he  was  a  peculiar  Personality,  no 
doubt,  and  most  pen)lexing  to  that  Oldest  Cabinet 
Member,  Nothing  in  dress  uniform  was  forth- 
coming, happily,  but  two  camj^aign  groups  were 
found  which  included  a  tall  man,  with  muscle- 
walled  waist  and  broad  shoulders  under  his  khaki 
blouse,  who  looked  as  if  he  could  stand  the  strain 
of  any  climate  without  cursing  Almighty  God  for 
having  made  the  sun  shine  hot  enough  in  some 
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isotluMiiis  to  j^row  oraiijJTcs  for  our  bivakt'nsts  and 
coc'oamits  Tor  frosliii^^  our  cakes. 

"  Now,  you  know  you  want  to  do  it,"  said  Ini- 
))uls(',  who  was  most  liopi'Tul. 

"  It's    you    that    is    always    ^'ottin^'    nic    into 
troubU',"    the    Personality    ariswered.      lie    nave 
Iniliulse  a  enlT  to  make  tlie  liothersum*-  tiling  kfei» 
(juiet   for  tlie  time  hein.iX.     It  would   never  do  to 
draw   all    the    lire    whieh    such    an    appointment 
would  uncover  at  this   time.      Hear  the   huzz  of 
indii,niati(m     .s    the   old    fellows    ruin    the    army 
a;,'ain  Ix'fore  the  bridge  jranu'  l>e,i,nns!     Consider 
what   the   folks   out   IMymoutli   Kock  way   would 
say!     It  is  remarkable  how  w-ronsjf  headed   they 
can  be  on  occasion,  with  the  be>t  of  intentions. 
Tlie    Personality    could    iiear    them    <leclaimin^' 
a.i^ainst  this  outra<?o  of  rei)Iacing  a  nol)le  old  sol- 
dier with  a  younij:  upstart  and  i)ersonal  favorite 
—the  younjjf  upstart  beiuij:  forty  two  years  of  age. 
But  ImjMilse  was  a  most  jx-rsistent  suitor,     A 
few  peoi)le  said  it  was   P.ad   lmi)ulse,  while  most 
l)eople,    including    Tncle    Tiieodoro    and    Hiram 
Jlobber,  said  it  was  Good  Impulse  and  the  best 
C^d)inet  ai)i>ointment  for  time  out  of  mind.    This 
was  not  the  first  time   Im])ulse  liad  been  cuffed. 
AVeli  it  knew  that  all  was  grist  that  came  to  tiio 
PersonaiityV-   mill   and  now  was  wlii^pered  the 
recollection  that  among  the   pa]iers   and   letters 
that  tlaslied  across  the  Personality's  desk,   like 
newspapers  off  the  i)ress,   had  been   one,   some 
weeks  i)revious,   from   a   certain   school-teacher, 
which  was  promptly  sent  for. 
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A  s«)lK'r  ('al)iiM't  oiijuycd  Kllon's  passionate 
portrayal  of  coriditiojis  in  P>ar  no  less  tlian  an- 
other ('al)in('t  had  enjoyed  Willy  Sweetser's  pro- 
test a^^ainst  Hii,''s  appointment.  With  a  gig- 
.i;le,  the  Oldest  Member  sn^^^^ested  that  tiiis  youn^ 
woman  \,as  in  love  witli  the  (lovernor.  Then 
came  a  remark  from  the  Important  Member. 
Least  of  all  would  yon  have  expected  him  to 
answer  the  Oldest  M<>mber's  frivolity,  lint  he 
had  a  wit  which  was  like  the  winter  sunlijfht  on  a 
frosty  pane  of  glass,  and  that,  we  know,  may  be 
jileasant. 

"If  she  is,"  said  he,  '*  it  is  only  evidence  of  her 
,1,^)0(1  jud^nnent.  I  should  say  lie  made  a  mistake 
not  to  propose  at  once." 

Kllen  was  turnin«?  the  scales.  Impulse  was 
<'Iate.  It  had  an  ally  in  none  other  than  the  Im- 
p<jrtant  Member,  who  loved  ellicieney  for  ef- 
liciency's  sake. 

There  was  truth,  trutli  in  that  letter,  declared 
the  IV'rsonality,  tensely.  But  it  would  create  a 
row,  he  a(hnitted. 

"  You've  been  in  a  few  rows  before,"  said  Im- 
pulse, ])ressing  the  i)oint.  "  If  you  make  him  a 
nrii,^adier  all  the  army  can  say  is,  Well,  if  that 
sort  of  thin<ic  is  to  be  done  you  can't  choose  a  bet- 
ter man  than  Staton." 

Yes,  by  the  Great  United  States,  the  Person- 
ality would!  Flasli!  His  mind  was  made  up. 
That  old  Colonel,  incapacitated  for  field  com- 
mand, who  wante<l  a  star  for  the  New  Year's  Day- 
reception  and  to  be  called  General  when  so  many 
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of  the  other  old  fellows  wktc,  imist  wait  a  little 
Icn^'cr  oil  the  work  niilinished  ten  thonsan<l 
iiiik's  away.  While  P.ar  slept  the  night  after  tliat 
jonrrn'v  from  Takar  to  Toll,  when  it  was  day  at 
Jiorne,  the  thing  was  done.  The  IVrsonality 
crossed  out  the  naiiH>  of  the  ( 'oIon<'I  and  snhsti- 
tuted  that  of  .Major  Hdward  Staton  in  the  li^t  of 
lirigadiers,  lifting  a  load  off  a  sick  (Jovcrnoi-'s 
mind  and  bringing  hapitiiu'ss  to  a  Major's  wifi'. 

Mrs.  Staton  wouM  see  that  star  on  her  hu.-- 
band's  shoulder  at  once.  She  had  already  pro- 
vided herself  with  a  Lieutenaai.-Colonel's  silver 
]caf-~!)ut  a  >'u\,\  a  lirigadier's  star!  The  most 
thoughtful  of  arny  women  could  not  1)0  expected 
to  keep  one  in  siock  and  cert.iinly  siie  could  not 
borrow  one  from  .Mrs.  Prairie  I^'ire. 

"  1  did  not  ask  for  it!  "  said  (leneral  Staton, 
as  ho  kissi'd  hor.  Then  ho  walked  around  tlio 
room  and  sai<l,  "  I  didn't  ask  for  it!  "  and  kissed 
her  again.  "  It's  a  big  tiling  and,  Molly,  there'll 
be  some  men  under  me  who  are  older  than  1  am 
and  we  must  be  very  nice  to  them."  Ho  was 
almost  talkative,  this  silent,  eaniest  soldier. 
"  Molly,  I  can  carry  out  my  ideas  about  cam- 
paigning in  the  island,  now.  Think  of  that!" 
He  kept  on  walking  around  the  room  between  out- 
bursts of  speech,  and  no  chronicler  will  attempt  to 
say  liow  many  tours  he  made  or  how  many  times 
he  kissed  his  Avife  before  she  exclaimed: 

"  Why,  Eddy,  you're  in  command  this  minute, 
according  to  the  cable!  All  you  have  to  do  is  to 
step  across  the  street!  " 
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«ilil  (icnoral.     l>ut  !  tliink  I  will  set-  tlu-  (litvcniur 
Hist." 

Tlicy  were  sure  tlmt  they  <i\vc(l  tlirir  <j;(uh\  foi-- 
linic  to  Iimi.  It  iicNcr  occiii  red  to  tlifiii  that  VAlvn 
had  playt'd  any  |)ait,  and  il  it  had  the)  could  not 
iia\t>  loved  hrr  more  than  they  ditl.  Let  any 
sci-rot  Ijotwccn  her  an  1  the  IV'fsonality  be  ^^ivm 
out  from  Washin^'ton.  She  was  liajipy  i-nou;;!! 
o\«'r  the  fact  accomplislied  until  the  news  came 
about  Bi<;. 

Tlu'  (Jovernor  was  ill.  ])ut  still  refused  to  admit 
il.  He  managed  to  leave  the  Pdhioican  when  she 
arrived  hile  in  the  evening  and  with  elTort  walked 
to  the  Palace.  He  slept  from  sheer  excess  of 
fatigue,  but  feverishly.  AVhen  lie  awoke  his  will 
outweighed  the  band  of  hot  lead  that  seemed  to 
lie  across  his  forehead.  If  any  suspicion  of  what 
was  cominii^  crept  into  his  mind,  then  it  was  the 
more  reason  tlmt  he  should  accomplish  the  day's 
work.  He  sent  for  Cortina  at  once;  but  before 
the  doctor  arrived  came  dispatches  from  AVash- 
inii:ton  telling  of  Staton's  promotion. 

"  Kiddy!  Kiddy!  "  Big  called.  *'  Here's  news 
to  drive  away  headache!    Kead  that!  " 

"  Boss,"  observed  Kiddy,  solemnly,  **  it  makes 
me  believe  that  the  mills  of  the  gods  do  get  around 
to  everj'body's  grist  after  a  while." 

"  Yes,  if  it  is  a  good  grist,"  answered  the  Gov- 
ernor, now  having  the  strength  and  humor  to  re- 
ceive Cortina,  who.  unconscious  of  wliy  he  was 
sent  for,  aj>peared  in  a  most  gracious  mood. 
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"  Ivxcolloiu'v,  I  Iioi)  y.  >:  .„•(>  a  famous  walker," 
lie  said.^  "  It  was  a  most  romarkable  feat,  indeed, 
and  it  is  Ix.uTul  to  imj)ress  tlie  native  min<l  I 
think  you  seareely  .•ip})reciate  how  important  vour 
journey  was  in  reassuring-  the  people.  I  feare<l 
that  there  wouhl  be  trouble  as  soon  as  1  saw  the 
w.'iy  Don  Franeiseo  was  usin^-  his  new  iK)sition." 

Thus  far  the  Governor  allowed  iiim  to  proceed. 
Then  Cortina,  wlio  rarely  looked  anvone  direetly 
HI  the  faee,  in  the  course  of  liis  shii'tin-  ^Hances 
saw  the  Governor's  eyes.  ]Ie  stopped  talking  and 
moistened  liis  lips. 

"  Voii  did  not  fear  it,  Cortina;  you  i)lanned  it  " 
said  Big-,  sliortly.  ' 

The  plotter  recoiled  sli^ditly.  He  went  on  ])lav- 
ni^  with  his  gold-headed  stick.    He  tried  to  smile. 

"  Excellency,  I  see  1  am  misunderstood,"  he 
said.    "  Kxeellency,  your  evidence!  " 

The  (/overnor  lianded  liim  a  transcript  of  the 
etter  which  Private  Parker  had  found.    Cortina, 
liavmg  recovered  himself,  read  it  benignly. 

"It  is  unfortunate,"  he  returned.  "Excel- 
lency, what  is  your  pleasure?  "  ]Je  was  i)olite 
and  cynical.  "Will  you  send  me  away  or 
try  mef  " 

"  I  could  trj'  you,  but  I  shall  not." 
"  No,  Your  Excellency  is  too  wise.  Your  Ex- 
cellency knows  too  well  what  scandal  H  would  cre- 
ate m  America.  I  should  have  statesmen  makin- 
a  hero  of  me,  not  to  mention  the  ])ress— yes,  of 
me,  as  an  e:  .>onent  of  do\vn-trod<ien  liberty."' 
V  .>rvxha,  ,wiu  laeked  noi  Courage  or  audacity  of 
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a  type,  cracked  his  green  skin  in  a  fleeting 
grimace.    He  thought  he  had  struck  home. 

"  1  will  listen  to  no  sucii  quibbles!"  said  the 
(lovernor.  "  I  will  put  you  under  arrest  at  once. 
1  can  trj'  you  on  a  half  dozen  charges,  and  so  1 
shall,  by  the  constituted  law  of  this  land." 

The  Governor  was  outwardly  serene,  although 
his  head  was  throbbing.  He  had  given  Cortina 
one  final  glance  and  he  was  ringing  up  the  mili- 
tary telephone  to  call  the  provost  guard. 

A  half  dozen  charges!  What  else  had  that  big 
man  in  his  possession?  Cortina 's  feelings  must 
have  been  much  like  those  of  John  Byng  when  he 
was  asked,  "  Did  you  or  did  you  notf  "  His  eye- 
lashes flickered.  He  put  his  slim  fingers  on  the 
edge  of  'le  desk  and  leaned  forward,  his  head 
near  the  Governor's  elbow.  His  bravado  was 
gone. 

"  Excellency,"  he  said,  appealingly,  **  I  fear  I 
am  a  natural  mischief-maker.  It  is  in  this  mixed 
blood  of  mine.  Education  and  jealousy  make  me 
<iizzy.  Excellency,  you  are  in  the  right  and  I  am 
wrong.  Will  you  not  give  me  the  privilege  of  a 
gentleman  and  let  me  take  the  first  steamer  to 
Spain?  " 

Cortina  by  his  plotting  through  Enrico  had 
caused  the  disaster  of  Toll,  the  loss  of  J^-^'i  Fran- 
cisco! The  Governor  thouglkt  of  the  >  things, 
with  his  bones  aching  from  the  effects  of  that 
night  journey.  A  big  man  himself,  he  looked 
4'>wn  on  this  little  skinny  man,  witli  his  ferret 
eyes,  his  tricky  ex})ressiou,  and  generosity  pre- 
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vailod.     He  told  the  oHieer  of  tlic  ^nmrcl  not  t( 
mind. 

"  lOxcoIlenoy,  your  Kra«'iou.s  clomencv  wins  ni 
to  your  side,"  said  Cortina,  risin^^  Secret! v  li 
was  contemptuous.  What  had  the  Americans  bu 
money?  How  couhl  they  win  when  thev  were  s. 
simple-minded? 

But  Cortina  would  not  dejiart  yet.  No,  he  mus 
wish  His  Kxcellency  -ood  liealtii  and  warn  hi,n 
m  pohte  farewell,  to  care  for  himself  better  ii 
the  fever  season.  While  lie  was  s})eakin^r  Kidd^ 
entered,  brin-ing  a  dispatch.  The  Governor  saw 
that  the  signature  was  Francisco  Martinez  am 
laid  the  dis])atch  to  one  side. 

"  Thank  you,  Cortina,"  he  returned,  and  added 
on  inipulse:  -  You  have  a  right  to  your  opinion! 
Yon  have  a  right  to  fight  for  it.  H  vou  wish  J 
will  not  restrain  you  from  joining  t]:e  insurgents. 
Take  your  side  against  us  in  the  open— go  ahead ' 
Then,    if  captured,   you   will   be    a   prisoner   of 
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"  Lxcellency,  I  think  T  like  tlie  climate  of  Spain 
better,"  he  answered,  though  he  meant,  all  the 
time,     to    join     the     insurgents.      '*  Excellencv 
adieu!  "  •^' 

He  ofTered  his  hand,  but  something  in  the  Gov- 
ernor's fever  would  not  let  him  take  it.  This  was 
more  American  i)oliteness,  Cortina  thought  as  he 
withdrew.  He  hated  the  Governor,  who  chose 
)on  I  rancisco  for  a  friend,  and  would  not  receive 
his  intellectual  self  into  intellectna!  companion- 
ship. 
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"  1  remain  with  my  people,"  it  began,  in  his 
•haracteristic  way,  "  to  protect  and  help  them.    If 
ill  send  me  two  hundred  riiles  I  promise  to 
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defend  Toll  myself  and  never  fire  a  shot  at  your 
soldiers,  unless  you  attack  the  town.  Vou  may 
send  your  teacher  and  he  will  he  safe.  I  will  not 
send  my  troojjs  outside  the  jtrovince.  1  will  use 
them  in  the  province  only  to  punish  the  brigands. 
Once  1  took  your  word.  Will  you  now  take 
mine?  " 

'Hie  Governor  read  this  carefully  a  second  time 
and  thought  over  it  before  he  put  it  back  on  the 
desk  to  wait  on  General  Staton's  coming.  Then 
he  turned  to  other  affairs,  .vhich  he  felt,  in  some 
uncanny,  far-off  way,  ought  to  be  finished  before 
the  day  was  over.  He  looked  to  every  last  detail; 
lie  made  every  last  necessary  signatui-e,  as  if  he 
were  going  on  a  journey.  Still  he  insisted,  in 
league  with  his  will,  that  he  was  not  ill.  He  told 
Kiddy,  when  Kiddy  protested,  that  his  flushed 
i'nrv  was  the  effect  of  sun])urn,  and  he  minded  that 
he  nmst  be  ready  with  this  excuse  to  Staton. 

Fvery  paper  had  been  attended  to  excejjt  Don 
Francisco's  message  and  he  had  already  written 
to  Madame  Mother  and  Uncle  Theodore  ])riefly, 
ior  liis  hand  was  unsteady,  in  glowing  optimism 
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when  Staton  canio  in,  and  liis  oyos  ]i<,rlitod  witli 
such  a  ux'lconio  as  no  caller  had  ever  yet  rocoived 
in  tliat  office  except  Kllen. 

"  AVell,  (fenoral !  "  lie  said,  with  a  happy  acc-nt 
on  tlie  rank  pre,i,niant  with  nleanin^^  and  that  was 
all.  It  said  everything  i'or  hotli;  everything 
that  they  miglit  have  spoken  and  everything 
tiiat  the  liuiitations  of  language  would  have  left 
unspoken  had  tliey  tried  to  express  tliemseh  ;. 
Tlic  liig  l"\.||()w  was  in  a  hurry  to  clean  uj)  aff  ..rs 
In-fore  starting  on  a  joumey  and  Staton,  fresh 
in  the  saddle,  was  preoccupied  with  the  nuirch  to 
eonie. 

"  The  outlook  is  the  worst  it  ever  has  been 
Staton.'  " 
"  Ves,  (Jovernor,  it  is." 

So  they  l)oth  caiididiy  admitted  the  truth  at  the 
start. 

"  I  hope  we  shan't  have  to  repeat  Strong's 
continual  call  for  reinforcements,  and  with  better 
management  we  may  do  the  trick  witli  the  troops 
we  already  have!  " 

'■'  We  shall!  "  said  Staton,  firmly.  "  I  wanted 
to  hear  you  say  this  before  wiring  the  Depart- 
ment. These  Bakan  and  Toll  affairs,  juaking 
chaos,  re(|uire  that  such  changes  as  1  intend  to 
nuike  should  be  initiated  at  once.  In  these  1  wisli 
to  carry  out  the  spirit  of  your  policy,  so  far  as 
military  necessity  will  permit.  Wlien  it  will  not 
I  will  explain  my  reasons  and  1  shall  be  ready  to 
listen  to  yours," 

"  This  is  strange  talk  from  the  eonmiander  of 
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the  forces  and  very  grateful,"  the  Governor  said, 
knowingly. 

'*  Xow,  r  think  I  understand  your  policy,  but 
may  I  hear  anytliing  you  have  to  say!  and  after- 
ward it  will  be  my  turn." 

The  Governor  leaned  his  head  on  his  liand, 
which  was  unusual  in  one  who  always  sat  erect 
even  when  writing,  and  went  over  his  whole  plan 
wiih  the  terseness  of  a  man  under  a  strain.  Then 
Staton  sj)oke  and,  head  on  iiand,  the  (lovernor 
listened  and  had  little  more  to  say  before  they 
fully  understood  each  other,  and  the  (iovernor 
took  up  the  one  remaining  thing,  Don  Francisco's 
telegram. 

"  I  should  like  to  do  this,"  he  told  Staton. 
"  What  do  you  think?  " 

How  Prairie  Fire  would  have  stormed  at  the 
i'ica!    Staton  was  plainly  doubtful. 

"  It's  a  pretty  big  risk,"  he  said,  "  giving  two 
liundred  new  Krags  to  insurgents.  If  Don  Fran- 
•  'isco  is  beaten  the  rifies  are  taken.  J)o  you  trast 
Don  P'rancisco?  " 

"  Yes.     lie  is  a  fighter.     They'll  not  get  his 

I'illes." 

J  hit  the  Governor  was  of  a  trustful  nature, 
Staton  knew.  How  far  did  he  discriminate  in 
phii'ing  responsibility? 

"  Governor,  1  am  going  to  ask  you  who  else  in 
i'xir,  outside  of  our  own  olhcials,  you  trust  really, 
trust  fully  in  your  heart — men  of  importance?  " 

Besides  Don  Francisco  and  some  other  Presi- 
dentes  and  natives  the  Big  Fellow  had  to  admit 
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that,  in  liis  lieart,  ho  trusted  only  Thompson,  tha 
youni,'  American  mining  man,  and  that  straight 
si)i'aking  young  Australian,  llorswell,  Parko 
witz's  assistant. 

"  Very  well!    I  agree!  "  said  Staton. 

Njw  the  Governor's  desk  was  (juite  clear 
Something  seemed  to  snap  in  his  head.  Trying  t( 
rise  at  the  same  time  as  Staton,  he  reeled  and  \m' 
his  hands  on  the  arms  of  his  chair  to  steady  him 
self.  The  General  found  them  like  fire  to  th< 
touch.  Big  saw  the  cracks  between  the  hardwooc 
boards  of  the  lloor  writhing  and  the  boards  them 
selves  tii)ping  as  his  friend  supported  him  to  his 
room. 

"  You  know  how  to  keep  things  steady,  Staton,' 
he  repeated  two  or  three  times  on  the  way,  anc 
from  his  pillow,  where  he  sank,  beaten  by  th( 
enemy  he  had  fought  hard,  it  was  good  to  look  a" 
Staton 's  firm  jaw  and  scjuare  shoulders  and  t( 
think,  however  hazily,  that  General  Prairie  Fire 
was  not  in  command.  And  for  this  he  had  tc 
thank  Impulse,  which  was  then  sitting  on  th( 
corner  of  the  Personality's  desk  at  Washingtor 
on  the  lookout  for  a  fresh  opportunity. 
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BEXITOVS  step  was  the  softest,  softer  than 
the  doctor's  or  the  nurse's.  An  automaton, 
he  pulled  the  punka  over  the  sick  bed  in 
noiseless,  even  swing. 

"  His  Great  Bigness  will  not  die.  He  is  too 
big  for  the  fever  to  kill  hira,"  he  would  whisper  to 
himself,  in  a  brave  sort  of  reasoning  which  was 
father  to  the  wishes  of  all. 

When  the  xVdmiral  said  that  it  would  be  easy 
to  ])ut  the  ])atient  aboard  the  tlagship  and  have 
him  north  in  a  cooler  climate  before  the  crisis 
came,  the  Big  Fellow,  in  some  subtle  way, 
divined,  if  ho  did  not  overhear,  the  suggestion  and 
rose  from  his  pillow  in  restless  protest. 

"No!  no!  "  he  cried.  "I'm  not  finished  here 
vl4!  " 

It  was  a  bad  case,  the  army  and  navy  surgeons 
agreed.  A  ])hysi(iue  that  could  withstand  that 
journey  to  Toll  in  the  first  stages  of  fever  and  a 
will  that  could  keej)  him  at  a  desk  until  he  col- 
lajised,  reeling  and  delirious,  only  made  it  worse. 
But  the  will  might  i)lay  a  better  part,  and  in  this 
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self was  determined  that  he  would  get  well. 
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Before  the  ci-isis  a  visitor  broiii^^lit  liini  j^'oo 
news.  Don  Francisco,  who  came  .h)\vn  the  rive 
in  a  native  (hi^'out,  went  strai^dit  to  the  Pahicc 
where  lie  met  tlie  (leneral  in  th<'  hall. 

"  Your  march  from  Takar  to  Toll  was  in  th 
dry  season,"  he  said,  proudly,  and  Staton  wa 
glad  to  grant  him  all  the  honor  he  desired.  "  11 
and  I  walked  in  tlie  rainy  season.  lie  saved  m; 
life.  He  is  my  friend.  As  soon  as  my  trooi)S  ar 
trained  to  fight  with  your  ritles  and  defend  Toll 
will  go  on  with  the  work  he  taught  me  to  do." 

Ellon  thought  that  it  might  helj)  Big  if  he  couk 
see  Don  Francisco. 
"  Someone  has  come,"  slie  wliispered  to  him. 
The  Big  Fellow  oi)ened  his  eyes  and  knew  tha 
sturdy  figure  in  the  doorway  and  smiled. 

*'  It  is  as  it  was  before,  Excellency,"  said  th( 
Presidente  of  Toll. 

"  Don  Francisco!  As  before!  This  is  good- 
good!  We'll  do  nmch  together,"  lie  uttered,  dis 
connectedly.  "  When  I  am  back  on  my  feet  wt 
can  start  right." 

He  closed  his  eyes  and  Don  Francisco  padded 
back  into  the  hall. 

"  Will  you  tell  me  with  your  tick-tick  wirea 
ever>'  day  how  he  is?"  the  Presidente  asked  the 
General.  "But  I'is  Excellency  will  get  well- 
yes,  he  w-ill!  The  Honorable  Lincoln  would  be 
too  lonesome  without  him." 

Big  liked  to  hear  Kiddy's  voice  and  Staton 's. 
()!  .erwise,  lie  was  restless  and  ke^tt  calling  for 
them,  especially  Staton,  "  who  is  keeping  things 
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steady— koopiii-,'-  tliinirs  steady,"  lie  would  say. 
When  tliey  appeared  ho  was  reassured.  Kllen  he 
wanted  more  i'rei|uently.     In  a  hicid  moment  ho 


W(J 


uhl  h)<)k  up  at  li 


^ed  and 


d,  with 


surpris 
a  faint: 

""  HeHo,  Two  Braids!  " 

"  Hollo,  Wi^l  "  she  would  answer,  as  cheerfully 
as  she  eould.    "  You're  doin<i;  finely." 

It  was  unearthly  and  terrihlo  t<t  her  to  see  him 
1\  inir  in  that  darkened  room  with  his  faee,  jj:rown 
thinner,  a^^iinst  the  pillow— to  see  him,  Bi^  who 
was  never  siek  before,  lielpless  as  au  infant. 

"  I  will  do  it!  I  Kill!  "  he  said,  in  a  moment 
of  delirium,  exposinff  the  heart  of  his  i)olioy. 
"  They've  killed  twenty  of  our  soldiers!  They've 
burned  Toll!  But  I  will  do  it— 1  will— and  with 
mind  and  charaeter  and  patience  and  without  kill- 
ing. Yes,  with  mind  and  cluiracter,  and  I'll  walk 
across  the  island  unarmed  and  I'll  see  all  the 
Tongals  happy  and  peaceful,  i*unning  their  own 
village  alTairs,  before  I  go." 

At  times  only  Ellen  could  quiet  him.  He 
seemed  to  know  her  touch  if  she  put  her  hand  on 
his  head. 

"  All  right.  Two  Braids,  all  right." 

In  his  wanderings  he  never  mentioned  her  ex- 
c<'i)t  as  the  Two  Braids  of  the  days  before  she 
went  away  to  scliool.  He  si)oke  of  everyone  else; 
he  live<l  over  many  scenes.  ^Vas  there  some 
jisychological  action  that  set  her  apart  in  his 
mindf 

Yes,  he  considered  her  as  a  little  girl,  she  told 
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herself  bitterly,  not  important  enough  to  ente 
into  his  life.  Then  she  aceiiscd  herself  of  scllisii 
ness  for  allowing'  such  tii()ii<j:lits  to  have  a  placi 
What  did  it  matter?  If  they  should  lose  !'.!<,'- 
no!  She  eould  not  bear  to  go  beyond  the  hyphe 
of  the  unexpressed. 

When  he  lay  so  quiet  that  lie  no  longer  spok 
or  noticed  anyone  and  the  doctor  said  that  in 
few  hours  tiiey  would  know  the  worst,  she  left  tli 
Palace.    She  had  not  the  courage  to  wait  for  th 
look  on  the  doctor's  face  that  would  tell  the  stor\ 

In  these  trying  hours  no  one  had  anything  t 
say.  The  (Jeneral  read  reports  whose  lines  la, 
one  over  the  other;  Mrs.  Staton  tried  to  sew 
Kiddy  Witherbee  stood  motionless,  staring  out  o 
the  window  at  nothing;  Ellen  went  to  her  rooii 
and  threw  herself  on  the  bed.  Thoughts  came  to^ 
fast  for  her  to  be  still.  She  arose  and  went  to  th 
table  by  the  open  window  and  tried  solitairt 
shuffling  frantically  and  playing  rapidly,  no 
noticing  that  some  o.  Jie  cards  had  fallen  on  th( 
floor.  Yes,  rai)idly  for  a  time,  then  desultorily 
then  stopi)ed,  while  L-^r  gaze  wandered  to  th( 
plaza. 

The  faces  of  the  natives  seemed  cunning  an( 
malicious.  Their  slow  st(  ,.s  had  the  deadliness  o: 
fate.  That  old  cathedral  was  ghostly,  unnatural 
and  foreign;  its  moss  })atciies  so  many  ugly  blots 
That  Palace  was  a  i)rison;  its  white  walls  undei 
the  blazing  sun  oppressed  her  sight.  She  looket 
away  from  the  foreground  to  tlie  ]ierspective  oi 
the  green  hills,  which  were  a  black,  shiny,  repellent 
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iinrc.il,  theatrical  .^'P'oii.  and  recalled  the  odor  oi" 
the  JKii^^le  and  the  march  that  iii^'  had  made. 
lOveii  tiie  retrosj-ect  of  her  own  srhool-children  at 
their  Ixed,  White,  and  Blue  made  a  singsong  of 
mockery  in  her  ears. 

She  closed  her  eye.-,  and  saw  another  world: 
Aunt  .lulia  was  chidin:?  her;  she  heard  Madame 
Mother's  gentle  v  "ce,  Hiram  Hobber's  nasal 
drawl,  Pam's  soft  cimckle.  She  saw  the  snow  ou 
the  gronnd,  the  trees  bare,  and  heard  the  sound 
of  sleighbells-  the  lawn  and  the  tirst  wild-flowers 
in  spring  breaking  out  of  the  moist  earth;  the 
cherry-trees  in  bloom  and  fruiting,  and  all  the 
green  of  the  oak,  the  mai)le,  and  the  beech,  fresh, 
iiopelul,  .n  its  youth,  and  again  the  wondrous 
lints  of  October,  and  heard  the  singing  of  the 
crickets  cheerfully  welcoming  a  season's  change 
in  the  land  where  the  sunlight  kisses  the  frost. 

iieside  those  things  of  home,  how  repugnant  all 
this  she  saw  from  the  window— all  this  mou<  'ouy 
of  continuous  heat  and  vegetable  life  that  smoth- 
ered human  life!  She  was  personal;  she  was 
l)itter.  She  was  angry  with  Miss  Destiny.  If 
they  should  kill  Big— Big  who  was  worth  all  the 
Islands  together!  Lips  tight  set  and  eyes  glazed, 
^\i<.'  stared  at  the  scpiare  and  saw  General  Staton 
coming  from  the  Palace.  Jle  would  know.  He 
was  coming  at  a  rapid  gait,  but  to  her  all  too 
slowly  and  then  all  too  fast.  Could  sh<-  tell  ihe 
news  from  his  face  which  so  well  concealed  his 
tiiought?  Then  in  a  swooning  moment  things  be- 
came splintery- and  she  did  not  seem  to  see  him 
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at  all,  hut  caMH'  hack  to  horsclf  uilli  the  sound  ot 
his  voice.  He  was  stnndiiii,'  under  the  window  .'inrl 
swin^nu^r  l,is  hat  as  thou«,di  he  had  won  the  great- 
est clia !>,'('  of  liistory. 

'*  It's  all  riffht!  He'll  ^v\  well!  "  he  called  to 
Mrs.  Staton,  who  was  oti  the  porch.  "It's  all 
ri^ht,  all  ri^dit,  all  ri,i,dit,  Molly!  " 

Kllen  ran  downstairs,  where  tlio  three  looked 
at()ne  another  throu^di  tears.  Their  unspoken  re- 
joicing' told  each  one  how  deep  a  hold  this  hi^' 
man  had  on  that  little  coinnumity. 

"  He  is  very  weak  hut  (piite  himself,"  the  Gen- 
eral said,  "  and  he  asked  for  you.  You  do  seem 
to  be  his  favorite  nurse." 

He  went  to  the  telei)hone  and  over  all  the  mili- 
tary wires  sent  the  ^dad  news  ticking'  throu^di  the 
island  to  the  troops,  to  Dcm  Francisco,  and  to  the 
natives,  while  Kllen  hastened  to  the  sick-room, 
where  the  Bi^'  Fellow  lay,  ghostly  white  and  hag- 
gard on  the  pillow,  scarcely  able  to  turn  his  head 
and  smile. 

"  Hello,  Two  Braids!  "  he  said.  *'  We  did  it! 
We  won !  ' ' 

"  Oh,  Big!  Everyone  is  so  happy!  " 
In  an  impulse,  she  kissed  liim  on  the  forehead 
and  tlushed  for  liaving  done  so,  while  a  trace  of 
color  came  to  his  cheeks  and  tlickered  away  in 
his  exhaustion,  as  he  closed  his  eyes  and  fell 
asleep. 

Now  they  had  to  look  forward  only  to  liis  recov- 
ery, wiiiie  Sialon  went  among  the  provinces,  or- 
ganizing and  planning. 


r'ln  kccpiiiir  tliinys  str.-idv,"  tlic  im-w  ( 
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tt»l(l   tlic  (i(>\('i  liuc.     "  r,iit 

«.!•  think  .-ilMMif  it.    Tlicrc's  no  ha.l 

WIh-ii   lii^r  ^vas  al.lr  to  sit  up  lie  lu-an  to  ask 

',ii<'sti(»ns. 

"  Muss,"  sai.l  Kid.ly,  "  tlic  doctor  savs  that  to 
nM-iipcratc  you  ou-ht  to  -o  w,  a  cooh-r  clin.ato; 
-1!  as  y<.u  won't,  he  and  tho  (icneral  ami  I  have 
"'|'''<'*1  into  a  conspiracy.  There's  bi^r  ^v()rk 
••'-mm-  and  we  want  you  ready  for  it.  When  you 
•i"'  .•''•l<'  to^M.  into  harness  you're  to  hv  put  in  the 
l^n..u-  all  at  once.  Let  you  have  a  hold  and  there'll 
'"•  no  keepin<r  y(„i  from  wantin,<;  the  whole  thing. 
So  you  are  to  get  nothing." 

'I'Ik'  liig  Feli,,u-  demurred  at  first.  FTow  was  ho 
'"  keep  his  mind  off  his  island?  After  a  little 
thought  he  said: 

"All  right,  Kiddy.  You  and  Staton  keep  it 
-Icady  till  I'm  n-ady  to  ride." 

With  his  rapidly  gaining  strength  there  was 
'""thing  for  him  to  do  excej.t  to  sit  on  the  shady 
>ide  of  the  porch  and  receive  the  short  calls  of 
11'"  oHicers,  soldiers,  and  natives,  ami  the  little 
^ronp  of  friends   in  Takar.     Father  Tim  could 
1'  .id  Mr.  Dooley  in  a  way  to  bring  Arcliey  Koad 
I"  n.'ir,  while  Staton,  when  i)resent,  had  as  little  to 
^;ty  -IS  ^Ir.  Ilemu'ssy.     W.  W.  developed  another 
>ide  in  his  droll,  lisping  rendition  of  Huckleberry 
I'nm,  a  character  after  his  own  heart;  and  Ser- 
i^cant  Smith— Captain  Smitli.  we  beg  his  jiardon 
ii<id  some  most  remarkable  stories  about  arlapt- 
iiig  the  native  mind  to  the  constabulary,  which  he 
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never  told  until  ho  had  siipidiod  them  with  leg 
so  they  could  travel  well. 

'*  You're  all  so  good  to  me,"  the  Governo 
would  say,  now  and  then.  "  It's  i  good  work! 
Itellyou,  W.  \V." 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  said  W.  W.,  "  and  when  yoi 
consider  how  bad  it  was  once,  why,  it's  quite  en 
couraging  to  anybody  who  is  trying  to  make  i 
still  better." 

Law  reviews,  books,  magazines,  and  news 
papers,  noi;  to  mention  the  letters  immediately  de 
voured,  had  accumulated  in  a  ])ile  under  thi 
cozening  eye  of  Kiddy,  who  was  a  strange  senti 
mental ist  in  that  he  did  not  want  them  opened  til 
the  Boss  was  ready.  Ellen  took  oif  the  wrapper 
and  read  from  them  whatever  I>ig  chose  to  hear 
Even  after  he  was  able  to  read  himself,  he  pre 
ferred  to  dei)end  on  her;  while  Clancy,  when  ii 
Takar,  would  sit  with  his  hands  clasped  over  hii 
knees  and  his  back  against  a  porch  pillar  watch 
ing  Ellen  more  intently  than  he  listened. 

It  was  when  Clancy  was  not  present  that  tli^ 
Big  Fellow  recurred  to  a  matter  that  had  trouble; 
him. 

"  I  suppose  I  talked  a  lot  of  foolislmess  am 
unreality  when  I  was  sick,  Two  Braids,"  he  said 

"  No,  Big.  Just  of  home  and  friends  and  worl 
— and  made  everybody  feel  that  they  knew  yoi 
and  liked  you  better — nothing  that  your  old  com 
rade  hadn't  heard  before." 

In  this  way,  working  relations,  if  they  had  evei 
been  broken,  were  perfectly  re(''stal)lish('(l. 


XXXIX 


big's  career  at  a  crisis 


NO  Enrieos  now  shared  the-  soorets  of  the 
oommandcr  of  the  forces.  Through  loyal 
natives  and  a  proper  scouting  service  he 
was  better  informed  of  what  the  enemy  was  doing 
Ihan  the  enemy  of  what  he  was  doing.  The  troop  . 
were  no  longer  marched  on  fruitless  errands. 
When  they  went  on  a  "hike"  they  usually 
bagged  the  game  they  sought. 

In  a  fev7  words  Staton  rendered  an  account  of 
his  stewardship  to  the  Governor  without  requir- 
ing even  the  No.  5  String  of  profanities  to  make  a 
situation  clear. 

"  I  have  done  as  you  desired,"  he  said,  finally. 

"  You  have,  precisely,"  the  Governor  assured 
him. 

Xo  schoolhouses  had  been  burned  and  no  teach- 
ers killed  and  in  the  garrison  towns  a  better  spirit 
was  i)revailing.  Yet  Staton  had  only  held  the  sit- 
uation steady.  His  account,  although  he  himself 
did  not  m; '-  the  point,  was  a  revelation  of  what 
a  disaster  had  been  inevitable  if  Prairie  Fire  had 
remained  nnich  longer  in  command. 

Cortina,  in  hiding  in  the  jungle,  was  really  mas- 
ter of  the   native  forces   through   the  hand  of 
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Campo,  wliilo  the  l.ri^rand  Pju-do  liad  over  five 
iHindml  men.  In  all,  O.rtina  had  four  thousand 
Mausers,  it  was  said,  which  he  liad  brought  in 
before  the  ehange  of  Genei-ais.  Kaeh  man  keep- 
ing his  own  rifle  and  ammunition,  the  insurgent 
forces  drilled  by  night  in  the  mountains,  return- 
ing to  their  homes  by  day,  wliile  thev  waited  on 
the  word  for  the  grand  attack  and  victorv  that 
The  Thinker  had  promised  them. 

To  offset  tliis  bad  news  came  good  news  from 
Don  Francisco. 

^  "^  Oood  friend  who  saved  my  life,"  he  wrote, 
"  Senor  and  Senora  Sanchez  send  their  most 
beautiful  salutations  on  Yonr  Excellencv's  benign 
res^toration  to  health.  If  you  do  not  Vemember 
Senor  and  Senora  Sanchez,  I  am  the  one  to  tell 
you  that  thex  are  the  old  couple  that  vou  honored 
v>-ith  cutting  the  first  bamboo  for  their  house. 

"  All  the  days  when  the  tick-tick  wire  so  very 
sad  and  slow  it  told  us  nothing  except  vou  were 
ahve,  Senor  and  Senora  Sanchez  they  sit  in  their 
door  and  say:     '  His  Bigness  is  too  big  for  the 
lever  to  kill  him;  lie  will  live.'     When  the  tick- 
tiek  wire  it  said  so  fast  and  so  happv  how  the  sol- 
dier doctor  who  finds  out  things  so  quick  say  you 
would  get  well,  Senor  and  Se.lora  Sanchez  were 
like  httle  children  for  happiness,  and  they  say: 
'  W  e  told  you  so.  Now  will  you  say  the  old  folks 
Jiave  no  wisdom  in  their  white  pates?  '    We  make 
the  great  holiday  for  everybody  and  the  school- 
boys  and  girls  they  march  around   singing  the 
lied,  WJiile,  and  P.lue.     1  tell  them  that  was  the 
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proper  rcspoct  to  show,  and  my  people  do  {>s   [ 


av. 


(jood  friciid,  I  lie? 


cat  with  grand  appetite  ol 


r  yon  sit  on  the  porch  and 


seven  giants  to  bring 


hack  yonr  great  strength.  1  wouhl  c-nie  to 
hrigliten  my  eyes  by  looking  on  your  face,  but  Don 
Francisco  of  Toll  he  is  the  busy  man  and  he  has 
many  friends  who  wait  for  him  un  the  trail  out- 
side Toll  to  make  of  him  the  corpse.  If  thev  can 
kill  Don  Francisco  it  will  bo  a  good  stroke  for  all 
had  men,  and  Don  Francisco  he  likes  that  life  you 
saved  so  well  that  he  make  a  disappointment  to 
lliese  friends, 

"  I.  am  writing  a  letter  to  the  (Jeneral,  asking 
hiin  for  the  Mauser  ammunition  for  our  fifty  new 
lilies.  Ves,  friend,  I  am  a  thrifty  man.  [  make  the 
two  hundred  rifles  grow.  1  now  have  two  hun- 
•  ired  and  fifty  and  Aguillo  he  work  on  the  new 
niark(>t  road  I  build. 

"  Aguillo,  that  l)oy,  1  knew  him  when  he  was 
iittle!  He  had  the  good  looks  and  the  smartness 
which  make  a  fool  of  him.  The  cock-fights  and 
the  gambling  for  Aguillo!  He  never  work,  but 
woald  be  a  b-igand,  a  grand  l)rigand  like  the 
I'ardo,  and  from  the  brigand  ho  rise  to  the  insur- 
rccto,  and  he  say  that  old  Don  Francisco  he  was 
what  your  soldiers  call  the  back  number.  Fie  dig 
:ne  the  tra]).  I  fall  in,  he  think,  and  I  push  him  in 
and  he  and  his  })rigands  t'ley  dig  now,  but  not  the 
trap.    1  was  not  the  back  n  nnber;  Aguillo,  he  was. 

"  (lood  friend,  it  is  :  ot,  is  it.  a  wrong  for  the 
••"ristitutional  rights  of  the  minoritv  to  make  the 


442 


TIIH  lUCi  FHLLOW 


t 


-  ^ 


1 1 

p. 

■'•3 


bri^^^Tl(^  work?  Did  Hm'  ironoral)]^  Lincoln  tliiiik 
tliat  the  people  sIiouM  earn  tlic  i-icc  \'>iy  tlie  Itri^- 
and  who  steal  and  kill,  and  let  the  luii^'and  sit  in 
the  shade  to  eat  it  .' 

"  I  ^'ive  AiTiiillo  such  -rood  a(lvi('<'  as  tlie  ITonor- 
al)le  Lincoln  wfi'ild  I  tell  him  tiiat  he  has  held 
np  nian\  people  on  the  way  to  market  and  he 
ou.irht  to  U-  liappy  to  make  a  p)oil  road  to  market. 
Oh.  yes.  and  I  tell  him  that  il'  he  stndy  the  c<)n- 
stitutional  riii:hts  of  the  minority  and  learn  how 
to  work  I  will  let  him  work  for  iiimseli"  like  an 
honest  man  one  day. 

"  Onr  new  teacher  has  the  windows  to  liis 
face  as  hiu:  as  tiie  Kiddy  of  His  P.i,i,niess,  He  is 
what  you  call  in  the  America  the  baseball  crank. 
When  lie  said  he  could  make  a  ball  curve  1  u^reatly 
disbelieved  so  stranj2:e  a  travel  tale;  and  he  tell 
me  to  stand  behind  a  tree  and  lie  would  prove  to 
me,  I  stood  beliiud  the  tree  and  1  get  the  sore 
shoulder  and  also  what  your  soldiers  call  the 
laugh.  1  try  to  catch  the  l)all  and  1  hold  my  arms 
out  stiff  and  my  fingers  get  tlie  great  {)ain.  \  will 
not  try  again.  It  is  not  for  the  old  man  to  make 
the  n-w  tricks  or  to  be  foolish  before  his  people. 

"  The  young  boys  they  learn  the  baseball  fast 
and  they  make  the  great  noise  which  the  teacher 
calls  the  rootings,  and  the  rootings  ai'e  greatly 
important.  We  have  the  two  teams,  a  team  for 
the  north  side  and  the  south  side  of  the  street, 
antl  they  practice  tlie  curve  instead  of  tlio  kiilii^g 
and  they  make  many  (juarrels  about  the  umpire, 
who  is  like  the  (iovernor.     lie  has  all  the  troubles 
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and  Is  not  in  tlic  ^^anio.  I  toll  tlio  teacher  tliat 
the  hasel.all  hat  Is  hetter  than  the  holo  and  lio 
say:  '  |)(.n  Franciseo,  you  understand  the  Ilon- 
(irahle   Lincoln  very  well.' 

"  (Jood  Iriend,  I  may  ^'et  tlie  three  Imndred 
rifles  and  make  the  new  road  still  lon^'er  yet. 
(iood  I'riend,  Toll  is  sale.  Don  Franciseo  keeps 
!l;c  faith.  I  send  you  my  salutations  and 
oheisances." 

"  V(m  wore  ri^lit  about  Don  P^raneisco,"  said 
the  (leneral.  "  (iWmir  ],im  the  two  hundred  rifles 
was  the  best  stroke  yet.  I  wish  there  were  only 
iiion  of  him.  IJut  y(.u  will  find,  (Jovernor,  that 
your  seed  is  already  l)earin<i:  some  fruit.  It  is 
liiiii,-:in^-  the  industri(ms  and  peaceful  to  your 
side." 

*'  (lood!    Good!  "  cried  the  Governor. 

"  But  the  lawless  are  the  more  bitter,  and  bit- 
terest a^'ainst  Don  Francisco.  The  wolves  form 
in  packs  for  the  fray.  We  must  have  harder  fight- 
ini;-  than  we  have  seen  yet.  The  soldiers'  tuni  is 
coming," 

"  Let  us  send  for  Don  P'rancisco,"  said  the 
<iovernor,  changing  tiie  sul)ject. 

The  old  Presidente  refused  a  guard,  though  liis 
life  was  in  danger  the  minute  he  left  Ins  own 
province.  Over  night  he  slij)i>ed  down  the  river  in 
a  dugout,  and  in  high  good  humor  aj^peared  not 
h'ug  after  sun-up  at  the  Palace. 

"  1  have  the  great  news,"  he  said,  "  whl-h  T 
lieard  only  a  few  minutes  before  my  (departure 
t'to'M  a  man  I  can  ti-ust.     Fxcellencv,  vou  were  too 
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simple  when  you  let  the  Doctor  Cortina  go.    Yoi 
should  have  put  him  in  Jail." 

"  I  took  his  word,  lie  lied,"  answered  the  Gov 
ernor. 

"  And  as  an  exile  he  could  have  returned  to  the 
island  from  leading,"  put  in  the  General. 

"  Cortina,  he  has  the  gift  of  rousing  the 
natives,"  continued  Don  Francisco.  "  lie  has  tht 
great  brain  with  the  hell  streak  in  it,  and  he 
would  do  the  great  thing.  He  sees  you  keep  f'?wer 
troops  in  Takar.  With  the  swoop  of  the  eagle, 
when  the  dry  season  begins,  he  will  gather  his 
bands  and  sweep  down  on  the  capital," 

"  We  shall  not  be  idle  in  the  meantime,"  said 
Staton. 

The  Governor,  as  they  were  talking,  had  on  iiis 
lap  a  new  military  map  of  the  capital  and  vicinity, 
which,  as  a  part  of  Staton's  iudefatigability,  the 
staff  had  been  i)reparing.  He  was  looking  at  it 
as  he  sjjoke. 

"  Now  the  crops  will  soon  be  in  such  a  state," 
he  said  to  Don  Francisco,  "  that  the  people  will 
have  oniy  to  wait  on  the  ripening,  and  Cortina 
will  i)r<)bably  strike  about  that  time." 

"  1  should  ^ay  yes,  Excel lency." 
_  "We  could  bring  all  the  friendly  people,  who 
fear  the  insurgents,  into  our  garrison  towns  for 
a  time  without  mucli  trouble  and  protect  them 
there.  Then  they  could  return  and  harvest  their 
crops." 

"  Yes,  Excellency.    Five  out  of  six  of  the  people 
want  only  peace.     One  out  of  seven  was  always 
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a  bri^^and.  All  tlio  fi<?Iitings  make  tlio  l)rij?an(lase 
g()<Mi  business,  as  your  .soldiers  say.  Two  men  out 
of  seven  with  the  rifles,  and  that  is  what  you  call 
the  military  power  of  the  minority." 

"  Then,  General,  if  Tortina  wishes  to  come  in 
with  our  garrison  in  his  rear  we  might  let  him 
come,"  the  Governor  concluded. 

"  Governor,  you  plagiarize  my  plan  of  cam- 
paign! "  returned  Staton,  who  could  sec  the  map 
with  his  eyes  shut.  "  I  shall  be  criticised,  but  I'll 
do  it.  And  if  we  should  fail—well,  we'll  bear  the 
blame  and  the  scofting.  Therefore  we  must  not 
fail!  " 

Don  Francisco  was  something  of  a  strategist 
himself,,  as  we  know.  lie  caught  the  drift  of  the 
])lan  in  a  gesture  of  enthusiasm. 

"  When  the  garrisons  march  in  behind  and  it  is 
thus  " — he  interlocked  his  fingers — "  1  may  have 
the  three  hundred  ritles  to  help." 

"  And  possibly  we  may  bag  tlicm  without  much 
loss  of  life,"  the  Governor  suggested,  hoi)efully, 

Staton  shook  his  head  decidedly. 

"  No!  Our  forces  are  so  meager  tliat  a  hard 
fight  will  be  necessary,"  he  declared.  "  And  per- 
liaps  they  will  smell  a  rat  and  we  can't  draw  them 
in." 

*'  Yes,  Cortina  is  the  ferret  for  cunning,  but  his 
vanity  makes  him  the  fool,"  Don  Francisco 
added.    "  I  think  he  will  come — if  we  encourage 

him." 

"  The  toll  will  be  heavy,"  said  Staton.  ''  Fin- 
.iily,  Governor,  shall  1  go  ahead  on  this  plan?    Do 
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you  apree?  Shall  wo  try  to  end  it  all  in  one 
blow?  " 

For  eighteen  months  the  I^i.ij  Fellow  had  heen 
in  Bar.  Come  to  estahlish  order,  disorder  ruled. 
Come  to  make  laws,  lie  mi<j:ht  not  yet  frame  them. 
What  would  \Vashin<!^ton  say  to  that  young  civil 
(rovernor,  hacked  by  a  commander  oi'  his  own 
choice,  when  it  heard  of  a  battle  at  the  (h)or  of 
the  capital?  What  would  tlie  i)ul)lic  say?  The 
real  crisis  of  I'ig's  career  was  near. 

"  Go  ahead!  "  he  said,  stiffening,  but  still  with 
the  hope  that  he  could  separate  the  wolves  from 
the  sheep  by  means  of  mind  and  character  and 
without  killing. 
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TIIEKE  was  no  doubt  of  it.  Anyone  familiar 
witli  his  habits  would  havo  known  by  tho 
havoc  at  tlio  landin^-placo,  witliout  seoini? 
Willy  himself,  that  lie  liad  arrived.  Tn  liis  retinue 
were  three  Chinese,  two  Filii)inos,  a  monkey,  half 
a  dozen  parrots,  and  a  tall  Sikh  with  a  mountain- 
ous turban. 

"  Don't  ask  me  where  I  got  them!  "  ho  said, 
after  he  had  hugged  Big  as  well  as  he  eould, 
considering  Big's  size  and  his  own  height,  and 
P»ig  had  fairly  lifted  him  off  his  feet.  "  They  just 
came  along.  They  saw  I  was  a  good  thing.  Tliey 
get  in  one  another's  way,  but  they're  like  most 
folks  in  that  tliey  all  know  when  it's  pay-day. 

"  Hero,  there,  you,  Ballylioo,  you  leave  tho  par- 
rots to  Long  Sing.  Ballyhoo's  in  disgrace.  He 
let  my  best  parroquet  investigate  the  first  elec- 
tric fan  he  had  ever  seen.  Then  Ballyhoo  stuck 
his  finger  in  to  see  why  the  i)ar roquet  lost  his 
head.  Pack  along  here,  Luiz  and  Jose,  and  you, 
Ah  Ching,  get  the  things  into  the  carriage  and 
don't  try  to  ride  on  the  wheels.  Let's  walk,  for 
Jleaven's  sake,  and  feel  we're  alive!    I've  heard 
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the  c.-ll  of  the  Kast,  all  liKlit—callinfr  mo  home 
to  applo-pic  land!  " 

Adroitly,  in  this  interval  while  Willy  paused 
for  hroath,  as  they  saw  tho  caravan  start,  Benito 
in  charge,  with  themselves  in  tlie  rear  on  foot, 
the  Governor  mana^'od  to  say  a  word.  He  asked 
about  the  folks  at  homo. 

"  Going  to  tell  you  soon  as  I  get  moving.    Say, 
but   it's  good  to  see  you,  you  old  deserter,  oid 
Olympus,   old   law   and   the    light!     But   you're 
thin— that  fever,  eh?     I  nearly  went   wild  when 
r  heard  of  it.    1  think  1  abused  the  Minister  and 
the  Consul  in  Japan  because  they  l)elonged  to  tho 
same  government  that  sent  you  out." 
"  And  the  folks?  "   Big  asked. 
"  Uncle  Theodore  and   I  dined  at  Jerry's  the 
last  night,  and  w(>  went  up  the  street  singing  and 
he    saw    mo    a))oard    the    train.      Jerry    hasn't 
changed.     lie  stands  there  in  tlie  samojudicial, 
far-otT  way,  as  much  as  to  say,  when  you've  made 
up  your  mind  that  you're  going  to  have  oysters 
on  the  lialf  and  a  steak  Jerrv-  style  and  potatoes 
Jerry  style,  when  you've  been  intending  to  have 
them   all   the   time,   I'll   i)ass   the   order  to   tho 
cook." 

"  Don't  talk  about  oysters  on  tho  lialf  shell 
and  such  things  when  I've  got  such  an  ap})etite 
after  the  fever!"  I  Jig  })leaded.  The  soldiers 
would  desert  tlie  garrisons  if  they  thought  there 
were  oysters  on  the  half  shell  in  Takar." 

"  Just  old  chicken,  year  in  and  year  out,  steady 
company  chicken  down  here,  isn't  it?     I  know! 
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F'vo  boon  on  it  two  wocks.     Samo  lincn-Iog^red, 
tou-lij-oastod  chickon!     At   least,    I 
tlu'  saiiic.     [  novor  could  niako  anv 


to  idcMtilV  it  wlion  it 


10  mangos  are  pretty  good,  tiiough,  if 


Tl 

at  them  in  a  free  and  nianl 
caps,  by  takii 
a  bat  lit  ub." 


suppose  it's 

ny  marks  on  it 

came  l)ack  the  next  meab 


you  go 

y  way,  witli  no  handi- 

ig  off  your  clothes  and  getting  into 


liut  the  folks?  "  Bi 


Madame 


m  the  folks?  "  Big  pursued. 
.Mutiier  and  Aunt  .Julia?  " 

"  Well,  I'm  kind  of  an  adopted  son  at  Bolton, 
now.     I've  been  helping  to  keep  the  lamp  burn- 
ing to  welcome  the  prodigal  homo.    They're  well 
•»"'l   I>.'»PI>y  and  pn.ud!     I  ran  up  a  number  of 
times  and  took  them  out  in   the  machine.     '  If 
yon   will  not  go  too   fast,'  thev  said,  '  to   start 
with.'     I  said,  '  Jlow  fast?  '  and  they  consulted 
and  said  about  three  miles  an  hour.     I  had  Pani 
along,  too,  on  the  front  seat  with  me.    '  Dis  yeah 
ain'  fly  in',  no  how,'  he  said,  '  but  it  shuah  beats 
any  skatin'  in  summer  time   I  evah   hoard   of.' 
They  kept  saying  a  little  faster  and  a  little  faster, 
these  two  old  ladies,  so  serene  and  their  eyes  so' 
^"•iKht,  till  I  had  it  up  to  forty,  and  I  said  to  mv- 
sell,  '  Look  liore!     It  might  bo  all  right  if  they 
were  my  mother  and  aunt,  but  I  take  no  risks 
when  they're  Big's;'  and  I  kept  it  down  after 
that." 

"Willy,  there  never  was  anyone  like  you!" 
said  the  Big  Fellow.  -  Now  I  do  know  that  they 
are  all  right.  1  have  their  letters,  but  these,  I 
might  be  sure,  would  be  cheerful." 
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"  Just  as  yours  aio,"  rctui'Tiod  AVilly. 

*'  ^'('s,  just  as  niiuo  ai'c!  AtkI  it's  boon  a  liarc 
fiiflit!  a  hard  li^lit!"  Tliis  he  oouhl  confess  t( 
his  closest  iriend. 

"  Witli  th<'  heat  to  hear  at  tlie  same  time.  Tlii: 
heat  is  like  sitting  in  a  hot  jiressrooni  watchinj 
l)hiTik  ]»a])or  roll  off  the  ])?'ess  forever.  Every 
thing-  grows  but  men  and  nothing  liajipons.  The; 
talk  about  tlie  beautiful  I*acific.  It  is.  if  you  lik( 
to  sail  oxvY  a  mill  )u»nd.  T  nearly  went  mad 
Talk  about  rest !  I  uovim'  (^ould  see  any  yo'>\  sit 
ting  still  and  looking  at  water.  If  it  hadn't  beei 
for  you  boiTig  out  lier(>,  1  would  have  gone  bad 
from  Honolulu.  Think  (;f  not  seeing  your  owi 
newspaper  for  a  month!  But  I  did  the  best 
could.  I  bought  two  l)arrels  of  firecrackers  a 
TTonolulu,  and  I  used  to  throw  them  from  tli( 
stern  of  the  steamer,  just  to  get  some  kind  o: 
action  and  break  tlie  monotonv.  \  used  to  g( 
<lown  and  sit  in  the  engine-room  when  it  wasn' 
too  hot  and  imagine  it  was  the  ])ressroom  and  fee 
(|uite  at  luune.  Then  T  started  a  ]ia])er  aboarc 
the  ship — editorials,  ads,  interviews — got  up  mod 
trials,  gaTues,  races,  ])ools,  knew  everybody  fron 
the  missionaries  and  tlie  card-sharjiers  to  an  earl 
and  I  did  manage  to  live  through  that  deadh 
voyage." 

"  And  otliers  of  our  friends?  "  Pig  asked. 

"  Well,  dohn  Byng's  not  <»nr  friend  exactly 
though  we  have  had  a  good  deal  to  do  with  him 
He's  trying  the  new  game  of  journalism  becausi 
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per    vide  l)Iondc,  whose  hair  hasn't  been  touched 
111)  foi'  three  montlis." 

"  And  Hiram  Ilobber?  "    For  the  Bi^  Fellow 
had  a  very  warm  phice  in  his  heart  for  Iliram. 

"  1  Jiad  him  out   in  tlie  ma<']iine,   too,"   said 
Willy.     "  He's  getting  into  politics  a  good  deal. 
J  think  he'll  control  the  delegates  from  his  dis 
trict  to  the  next  State  convention— but  that's  his 
l)usiness  and  mine."     Then  Willy  grew  serious. 
"  Hov-  much  longer  is  it  going  to  take  you?  "  ho 
asked;  but  without  waiting  for  answer  he  pro- 
ceeded.    "  Big,  this  trip  has  converted  mo.     I 
used  to  think  that  the  world  was  pretty  large,  but 
I  had  to  travel  only  half-way  around  it  to  find  that 
it  is  all  taken  ^\•^  and  the  chances  of  annexing  an- 
other i)lanet  are  poor  at  the  present  lookout.    K 
it's  grown  so  small  in  the  last  century,  what  of 
the  next?    AVhy,  we're  going  to  be  crowded  and 
glad  of  anything  as  big  as  a  city  lot.    We  haven't 
any  selfish  interests  except  to  spread  our  ideas 
and  to  keep  a  coaling  station;  but  if  we  get  too 
intent  at  home,  maybe  one  day  when  we  want  this 
harbor,  far  from  Bolton  and  the  home  plate,  we'll 
find  it  is  not  to  be  had.     And  now  T  know  what 
a  great  problem  you  have  and  that  you  are  the 
man  for  it  and  it  was  right  for  you  to  come— but 
not  for  you  to  stay!    No,  sir!  " 

"Willy!  You  do  bring  a  message  of  cheer 
when  I  most  needed  it,  and,  like  a  good  reporter, 
you  are  on  hand  for  the  crisis." 

Then  the  Big  Fellow  took  Willy  entirely  into 
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IS  confidence,  while  Willy,  who  could  l)e  a  good 
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listener,  ^'rasi)ed  the  situation  point  ])y  point  witli 
the  liveliest  interest.  Sometliin^r  ^v;,s  goin^^  to 
happen,  something  new  to  him,  and  so  he  had  an- 
other reason  for  being  glad  that  he  was  present. 
For  the  bands  unmolested  by  the  garrisons  were 
closing  in.  Henito  had  become  a  scout,  tireless, 
active,  sly,  clear-eyed,  confident  in  that  trick  of 
ncciirate  shooting  which  he  had  learned  from 
Staton  and  Clancy.  Scores  of  other  trusted  na- 
tives were  going  and  coming  through  the  jungle, 
bringing  word  of  the  enemy's  plan  and  advances, 
while  Staton  kept  moving  in  the  pins  toward 
Takar  on  his  map. 

"  Steel  Fingers  isn't  missing  any  cards,"  said 
Willy,  the  next  day;  for  it  took  him  only  a  few 
hours  to  know  everybody  in  town.  "  lie's  H- 100 
soldier,  all  right.  And  I'd  hate  to  be  in  T'arko- 
witz's  shoes.  In  fact,  I'd  as  soon  be  Byng  as 
Parkowitz.  Steel  Fingers  has  something  on  that 
shady  gentleman,  all  right,  and  Parkowitz  is 
under  surveillance  and  he'll  not  leave  this  town 
till  the  General  says  he  may  go." 

*'  I  didn't  know  this,"  said  the  Governor, 
thoughtfully. 
Willy  was  setting  the  house  afire  again. 
''  Now,  hohl  on!  You  don't  know  it!  "  ho  in- 
sisted. *'  You  aren't  going  to  begin  to  talk  evi- 
dence and  personal  rights  and  trial.  Parko\vitz 
is  the  General's  business.  The  trouble  with  you, 
Big,  is  you're  too  soft-hearted.  You've  got  a 
big,  armor-steel  backbone,  but  you  let  people  prod 
around  behind  your  back  in  the  dark  with  knives 


WILLY  AS  A  TRAVELER  453 

before  tl,(>y  find  it.  For  a  job  of  this  kind  vou 
ought  to  throw  out  a  buttress  to  it  or  i.ut  u'd  a 
sign  of  warning: '  Don't  jab!  If  you  hit  my  back- 
bone you'll  find  it's  a  third  rail!  '  " 

"  Well,  Staton  liasn't  told  me  and  he  is  usu- 
ally very  frank,"  the  Governor  admitte<I;  -  and  in 
a  t.Mie  like  this  I'll  not  bother  him  with  details." 
Aow,  that  constabulary,"  pursued  the  rej)or- 
orial  m.nd.  -  Isn't  it  pretty  ticklish  having  two 
liundrod  armed  natives  who  have  onlv  had  a  few 
nionths'  dr.ll  right  in  the  heart  of  this  town, 
when  the  garrison  is  so  small  and  the  enemy  is 
getting  all  around  us?  " 

'\  It's  an  experiment.  To  disarm  them,  as  some 
t.m.d  ones  say  we  ought,  is  to  fiy  in  the  face  of 
our  policy.  I'll  not  do  that!  "  explained  the  Gov- 
ornor,  decidedly;  for  this  prod  had  reached  his 
backbone. 

"  Here,  Big,  this  is  your  busy  dav.     Pm  onlv 

out.  And  A\illy  went  to  see  the  officers  of  the 
ccmstabulary,  for  he  liad  an  idea  that  some  of 
the  forthcoming  explosions  would  come  from  this 
quarter. 

liut  no  guest  was  ever  more  welcome  to  a  pre- 
occupied liost  than  Willy,  and  from  Willy  in  an 
unexpected  way  he  had  another  warning,  which 
be  needed,  lie  assured  himself,  to  re-inter  an  old 
hope  reborn  which  he  had  been  nourishing  It 
lappeiied  that  he  and  Willy  were  looking  out  of 
the  office  at  Clancv  and  EIIpti  who  h<id  ^^^^f  -1- 
parted  after  tiffin  at  the  Palace. 
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"  There's  a  ])nir!  "  said  Willy.  "  A  pair  o 
an  agf.  of  a  si)irit  alike!  Anybody  can  see  tlia 
he  is  completely  (,'one." 

They  watched  a  pantomime  in  which  C'lanc; 
was  evidently  askin*,^  to  carry  her  parasol,  whil 
she  was  i-erusin«i;. 

'*  He  wins!  "  said  Willy. 

81ie  ^^ive  Clancy  the  ])arasol,  whereon  lie  hej^ai 
to  walk  backwards  sprin<i;ily  on  his  tiptoes,  witl 
tlie  fjfraces  and  g-enufiections  of  a  S})e!lboun( 
minion  of  royalty. 

"  Now  she'll  make  him  stop  that.  I  wondei 
how!  "     Willy  was  all  interest,  of  course. 

Ellen  took  hold  of  the  handle.  Argument  en- 
sued. A  com])romise  was  effected  and  they  walked 
on  together,  with  Clancy  ])ehaving  himself. 

''  It  will  l)e  a  match,  and  so  it  ought."  said 
Willy.  "  Funny  neither  of  us  ever  fell  in  love, 
Big.  But  this  romance  l)usiness  isn't  for  us.  I've 
been  too  busy  with  the  paper  and  you  with  the 
law  and  the  light,  and  we're  too  old  for  it,  now. 
We're  bachelors  for  good,  and  when  we  arrive  at 
our  allotted  threescore  and  ten  may  we  he  as 
mellow  as  Uncle  Theodore  and  lind  solace  in 
'  Araminta's  Hope.'  But  we  don't  need  to  be 
that  old  not  to  want  any  young  heai'ts  broken, 
esj)ecially  such  glad  hearts  as  Ellen's  and 
Clancy's." 

"  What  a  talker  you  are,  Willy,  bless  you!  Yes, 
we  are  meant  for  bachelors,  no  don])t,"  said  the 
Big  Fellow;  and  seated  himself  for  the  afternoon 
grind. 
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Tt  was  (lio  noxt  ovoiiIiilc.  mmsually  hot  and  sul- 
try, witli  tiie  l)aii(ls  (•lo^iIl,l;■  in  and  the  news  not  of 
the  Ix'st,  that  won!  canu'  of  a  little  combat  up 
tlio  river  between  the  Pdhtoinin  and  the  insur- 
,i;cnts.  So  near  was  it  that  tlie  rattle  of  the  Colt's 
had  been  audible  at  tlie  Palace. 

This  was  the  one  tiling,'  the  (Jovernor  did  not 
want  to  happen  and  a^i,*ainst  which  he  had  re- 
!;<'atcdly  cautioned  the  Lord  IIi,i;h  Admiral.  Yes, 
('lancy  was  a  trifle  too  (juick,  as  he  aud  the  Cen- 
tral agi-eed  at  dinner,  and  accordiu<,dy  tiiey  sent 
tor  him. 

Mrs.  Staton  and  Ellen  were  sitting  on  tlic  stei)S, 
while  the  (Jenei-al  and  the  Governor  were  i(""ig 
over  some  rei)orts,  the  Genera!  insistent  that  lie 
must  have  a  free  hand  to  strike  hard  at  the  right 
moment,  without  any  delay  for  dijjlomacy,  when 
Clancy  came,  with  his  light  step,  liis  face  aglow, 
pleased  witli  the  way  his  men  had  borne  them- 
selves in  that  brief  excjiange  of  shots  whicli  i)ut 
forty  insurgents  to  flight. 

"  Hello,  Kllen  !  "  He  spoke  to  her  first.  *'  Good- 
evening,  Mrs.  Staton.  Good-evening,  Governor. 
(Jeneial,  you  ought  to  have  seen  'em  skedaddle! 
Governor,  you  sent  for  mo?  " 

It  was  exasperating  to  tlie  Governor  that 
Clancy  was  triumphant,  as  if  he  had  done  some- 
thing creditable  rather  than  something  plainly 
in  disobedience  of  orders;  and  the  Governor  was 
I'retty  tired  that  evening.  The  drag  of  the  cli- 
ent,. v,-,,ni,]  riMt  nn.>.v  !iim  to  rocovor  his  strengtl-. 
Such  errors  as  this  of  the  Lord  High  Admiral's 
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were  dashing  his  hopes  of  a  pcaeeful  outcome  < 
the  crisi.s. 

"  Cljiiicy,"  ]io  said,  rather  impatiently,  "  ['i 
afraid  if  you  are  going  to  make  mischief  of  thi 
kind  you  will  not  be  of  much  assistance  in  thl 
crisis." 

The   Lord   High   Admiral    turned   white   wit 
anger,  whicli  he  must  suppress,  for  in  the  uav 
you  may  not  talk  hack  to  your  sui)eriors. 
"  Yes,  sir,"  he  said 

He  sahited  the  (ieneral,  and  said  good-niglit  t 
Mrs.  Staton  and  "  Good-night,  Ellen,"  lingerin; 
a  little  on  the  last  word,  and  started  awav,  stii 
with  the  light  .step  and  head  high,  thinking  that  h 
was  re})udiated,  that  lie  would  miss  the  comiu! 
fight  and  that  he  might  lose  his  beloved  Vahlowai 
and  be  sent  to  do  watch  duty  on  some  third-rat( 
cruiser.  Yes,  he  would  report  back  to  the  Admira 
immediately,  he  told  himself,  in  his  rage.  liut,  it 
that  event,  as  he  suddenly  realized,  he  might  no 
see  Bar  or  Ellen  again.  kSo  he  took  the  barracks 
side  of  the  square  in  going.  He  would  sav  \\\t 
farewells  to  the  ofTicers  and  wait  on  the  Statons 
porch  until  Ellen  returned  home. 

She  had  looked  after  him  and  then  up  at  the 
Governor  uncompreliendingly,  in  the  silence  thai 
followed  his  departure. 

"  Big!  "  she  said.  "  You,  of  all  men,  to  sen- 
tence Clancy  without  trial,  without  listening,  as  if 
you  were  some  old  martinet  of  a  colonel !  " 

He  knew  that  he  was  convicted. 

*'  This  was  the  time  you  played  Portia,  Two 
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nrjH.ls."  li,.  rcluriuwl.  "  r  am  asliamod  of  my- 
scir."  And  Jio  sent  a  servant  to  ask  Clancy  to 
I't'tiirn. 

"  After  all  he  has  done  so  elioerfully,  dav  and 
rii^-ht,"  she  continued,  "to  send  him  awav'when 
til*'  hi^-  ti-ht  is  comin.tc!  Didn't  vou  know  that 
tlicy  fired  on  him?  Didn't  you  know  he  had  been 
wounded?  " 

"  Xo!  Was  he?  Well,  T  am  a  brute!  And  he 
rescued  you,  Two  Braids.  I  even  for^rot  that.  I 
nuist  ])e  losino-  all  sense  of  gratitude." 

He  rose  and  ran  dowii  the  steps  to  meet  Clancy, 
who  came  hack  light  of  step  and  head  high,  ready 
lor  anything. 

"  (Jovernors  get  tired  and  peevish  like  other 
l>0(,)>le,"  Big  said.    "  Which  arm  is  it?  " 

P.ut  he  could  see  for  himself.  Though  Clancy 
'lad  put  on  a  fi-esli  blouse,  a  small  red  spot 
showed  through  his  left  sleeve  from  the  soaked 
bandage. 

"  Tired,  but  not  peevish— never!  "  rejoined  the 
I^ord  High  Admiral.  "I'm  used  to  worse  than 
that  from  the  sundowners  we  suffer  in  the  na\y; 
l>iit  it  did  hurt  from  you,  uncommonly.  I've  tried 
to  be  so  careful,  too,  knowing  what  a  temptation 
a  Colt's  is.  I  only  went  after  some  information, 
and  when  we  got  a  blast  I  did  return  fire." 

"  Always  do  that,"  said  the  Governor.  '*  What 
IS  the  navy  for?  It  isn't  a  traveling  target. 
We're  going  to  keep  you  and  the  Pakky  with  us 
;'!  enjoy  the  blessings  of  ])eace. " 

Clancy  made   one   of  the  grouj)   and  merrilv 
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(IcscrilHMl  tlic  **  torriblo  conllict  <>f  .\r;iHi,''<)  P>ond, 
as  lie  laii,Lr!ii?i,irly  called  it. 

"  lint  now  I'm  iK.t  uuiriij:  to  do  what  we  di 
tli(>  other  niiiht,"  Kllen  told  him.  a>  they  starte 
to  ^M).  "  ^'oii  saw  me  home  and  then  yon  s;ii< 
Let's  walk  hack  to  the  PaLfmnni,'  and  then  vo 
iiad  to  see  me  home  anain — and  there 'd  he  no  eni 
lo  it!  (lood-ni.irht,  15!^!  Von'll  win.  We'll  ha, 
them  all   yet,  withont   any  killin.i?." 

She  did  have  that  last  kindly  word  for  hiu] 
tlie  Big  Fellow  thought. 
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Alv'DO  vrns  tlio  worst  of  tlio  insuriront  l.-ad- 


<'i-s,   coinhiniiiir    in    a    st 


ron*,'    type    all    tjic 


iKTccst  and  most  cunniiinr  traits  of  tli(> 
T<;n-als.  A  LriijaiKl,  of  hri-ands  l,„rn,  aii.l  voiui- 
tins  l^oluii  IIoo,l  without  a  J^ohiri  Hood's  chiv- 
'•'liy  w<.nl(l  hav."  in  his  I.an.l  no  (.nc  u-ho  had 
known  the  softcnin-  lifo  „f  industry.  His  ,.|,„i,.t. 
"I  principles  was  a  choice  of  villa.^cs  to  plunder; 
his  cl,„i,.(.  of  occupation  a  career  of  nia-ic  prow- 
«'s>^.  The  natives  told  stories  of  hullets  tired  point- 
I'lank  at  liini  that  failed  to  kill.  He  hoasted  of  a 
«'l'"nned  life  and  of  a  priest's  finirer  for  a  talis- 
"i.-in.  fJravery  and  will,  besides,  he  had  and  <lis- 
<'ipline  over  his  men. 

Althou^r),  Campo,  tlie  insurgent  commander-in- 
^'hief,  had  never  l)een  ahle  to  control  Pardo, 
(•ortina  won  his  cooi)eration  hv  i)roinism<r  him  tiio 
loot  ol  the  cai)ital.  On  a  ?noment( 
this  clironicle  j)is  hand  drove  Stat 
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aint'iit  an  ciiciiiy  as  Tai'lo  in  o('cii|)ati()n  in  sir 
niiriil)('i\s. 

Tiicri'  would  he  hot  work  on  the  morrow, 
everybody  knew;  and  yi't  no  one  liad  any  don 
of  the  safety  of  the  capital.  The  nicasnic  of  sii 
eess  and  tiie  amount  of  life  it  would  co^t  wc 
the  only  (juestions,  unless  the  constahulary  sliou 
l)rove  disloyal.  No  one  of  theii-  oHicers  thou^' 
they  would,  least  of  all  their  ("aptain:  yet,  no  oi 
was  certain.  Stul)hornly  the  lii^^  Fellow  helievi 
in  his  eonstabs;  stubbornly  he  Jield  to  his  ho) 
that  the  crisis  could  be  settled  by  diplomacy. 

"  When  you  are  ready  to  strike,"  he  had  ke] 
telling  the  (icneral,  "  we  will  send  a  white  ll;i 
and  I  will  talk  to  Cortina  and  Campo  and  all  tl 
leaders." 

The  (Jeneral  nodded  and  said  they  must  wait  c. 
events.  He  had  no  idea  that  the  interview  woul 
ever  be  possible. 

"  There  is  your  chance,"  said  the  Ooverno 
in  an  imj)ulsc  of  great  elation  as  soon  as  he  hear 
that  it  was  Pardo's  men  who  had  occupied  Koun 
Hill.    "  Take  the  hill  with  the  constabulary!  " 

"  You  mean  this  in  all  seriousness?  "  Stato 
asked. 

"  I  do!  "  he  answered,  thinking  of  liis  ])olic 
as  be  always  was.  "  No  native  troops  could  hav 
a  fairer  test.  They  are  not  asked  to  go  agains 
natives  who  fight  for  i)atri()tism  or  indei)endenc( 
as  they  understand  it.  We  send  them  to  the  wor 
for  which  they  are  iiitended  as  the  future  i)olice  o 
the  country.     There  is  not  a  man  among  the: 
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wlios..  IjuMily  or  ulinsc  rvlntivcs.  as  I  know,  at 
sonic  tiiiio  or  other  liavo  not  felt  the  hand  of 
I'anlo." 

"  Vos,  hut  to  put  thoju  in  a  charge  when  they 
liJivr  novel-  had  (heir  l)a|.tism  of  fire,  when  they 
''•■liev<>  Panlo  invuhierahle!  That's  no  way  to 
<lo   with  ^n-een   troops,   (Jovornor,"   the   General 

ilcrnurrcd. 

"  The  host  way  with  these!  r,et  tlicm  win  and 
fliey  win  for  their  own  peopN>,  for  hiw  and  order 
nv.il  tlie  lu-oteetion  of  property.  The  natives  them- 
x-lves  with  their  own  arms  will  have  beaten  the 
'lii<'f  and  murderer  with  the  charmed  life.  They 
will  have  smashed  the  fetich." 

It  does  sei)arate  the  wolves  from  the  sheep, 
(iovernor,  you  are  rij^dit.  I  hei^nn  to  think  you 
iiave  inore  nerve  than  !.  Vou  would  send  them 
with  no  whit<!  troops  for  stilVening?  " 

"  Ves,  only  their  ofTiccrs." 

And  Staton,  survey in,i,r  tlie  immovable,  tower- 
in-  IM^r  Fellow,  thought  that  he  had  not  really 
understood  Jiim  until  thai  moment. 

"This  is  in  my  department,  you  know,"  he 
ivininded  the  Governor,  with  a  straightening  of 
the  shoulders  and  drawing  in  of  his  brows,  as 
It'  he  had  caught  himself  bei..g  borne  to  the  wall 
liy  a  stronger  man. 

*'  I  know  it  is,"  was  tlie  rejoinder.  "  I  make 
a  sugg(>stion  and  give  my  reasons,  which  1  think 
are  good." 

Staton  tlioiiijlit  tbat  ihn  O'^^-^^r'^''  ■"'"  •  -Uf-V-^ 
"■'<'>er  to  him,  though  he  had  not  moved,  and  all 
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the  litnc  (licv  Imd  been  lookiiii^  into  oaeli  other': 
eyes  uii(liii('liiii<ily. 

"  I  will  do  this  on  one  condition,"  lie  eonclnded 
"  But,  lirst,  do  yon  realize  that  Smith  and  his  niei 
will  jjjo  against  siipcrior  jiunibers  intrenehed,'  " 

"  Yes.    All  right.     So  niueh  the  better  if  tliej 
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"  On  one  condition:  If  tliey  do  not  get  the  hi! 
with  t!ie  first  charge  at  dayligiit,  you  are  not  t( 
expect  any  palaver  business,  for  then  1  cannoi 
alVonl  to  lose  a  single  minute.  If  the  constab^ 
will,  we'll  try  the  white  flag." 

"  Very  good.  I'll  take  the  risk.  Staton,' 
the  Governor  answerei',  pleasantly.  "  That's  £ 
bargain." 

It  was  great  news,  this,  for  the  (juick  Clancy 
lie  was  going  with  the  Pchtoiran,  under  cover  ol 
the  darkness,  to  a  bayou  which  he  had  sounded 
and  surveyed  long  ago  in  his  foreseeing  way 
"  for  you  can  never  tell  when  there  might  be  £i 
'  --x-rai)  '  and  then  there  wouldn't  be  any  time 
to  explore,"  as  he  said.  It  was  great  news  to  the 
late  Sergeant  Smith,  who  said  his  "  brown  l)oy.^ 
would  go  to  it  like  chickens  after  corn."  Ellen, 
who  knew  a  little  of  the  native  language,  went 
among  the  men  and  encouraged  them. 

"  You'll  show  the  world  that  Pardo  does  not 
load  a  charmed  life,"  nas  the  cheering  word  of 
the  Chai-ming  Lady. 

That  was  the  burden  of  W.  W.'s  talk,  the  chap- 
laiji's,  an<l  Willy  Sweet^cr's;  of  the  (Jovernor's 

MTld     tllC     f i(>Tl(M';iI ''J     wlli>Ti        ;if      niidiiiirlit       flin     onn 
.  —  ^        .-  ^ , C> ' '  '  *       ^  .•  I '-       *^  v'li- 
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lacks  lu'fore  tlioy  niart'licd  out  with  the  career 
of  h\-r  .Jini  Ilardon  of  '8S  in  their  keeping  and 
with  tiio  words  of  His  fiii^aiess  and  the  impression 
of  liis  stren,u:th  in  their  minds. 

"  Vos,  I'll  let  you  have  a  rifle,  Mr.  Sweetser, 
hut  don't  you  fire  until  the  others  fire.     If  you 

should— if  you  should "     (ai)tain  Smith  did 

not  say  what  he  would  do  to  the  owner  of  The 
S'ldiml  Imilding,  but  from  his  aspect  lie  must 
have  had  sometliing  ])retty  savage  in  mind. 

"  Xo,  sir,  I'll  not!  "  said  Willy,  boyishly,  salut- 
ing with  mock  gravity. 

"  And  no  talking  and  no  noise,"  Smith  cau- 
tioned. "  Tiie  chaplain  and  W.  W.  there  know 
iiow  to  do  this  jungle-creep  act  and  can  look  out 
for  tiiemselves,"— for,  of  course,  both  were  along, 
'*  but  I'll  keep  you  near  me." 
"  Yes,  sir,  1  want  to  be  perfectly  correct," 
Willy  aflinned,  "  and  I'll  do  just  what  you  do, 
<'ven  to  falling  over  a  log,  stubbing  my  toe,'  swear- 
ing, or  getting  drowned." 

"  You'll  pass,  1  guess,"  Smitli  concluded,  "  and, 
fu'lween  you  and  me,  if  we  i)ull  this  ofT  I'll  be  the 
ii;ipi)iest  doughboy  that  ever  kneaded  the  mud. 
'riiey're  mine,  the  brown  faces,  and  it's  me  that's 
drilled  and  coaxed  and  damned  'em  and  sat  up 
nights  with  'em  and  blistored  my  nose  by  day  for 
'cm,  swelling  my  liver  and  sweating  off  niv  flesh, 
•md   now  I'm   to   see  whether  thev're  mush  or 
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lie  bore  liimsolf  with  a  josslike  confidence  thai 
wouhl  Jiave  made  him  a  good  manager  of  a  politi 
cal  campaign.  It  was  a  gamble  in  i)sychoiogy,  {i 
cry  to  Fate,  taking  these  two  hundred  untrie(] 
Tongals  tliroiigh  the  underbrush,  where  each  man 
liad  to  find  his  own  way,  with  only  their  white 
officers  to  steady  them  and  the  chaphiin  and  W. 
W.,  who  counted  for  much,  and  Willy,  burning 
with  curiosity  to  know  how  it  would  feel  to  be 
shot  at.  That  young  American  mining  engineer, 
Thomi)son,  and  the  young  Australian,  llorswell, 
of  course  were  along.  You  could  no  more  have 
kept  them  out  of  it  than  you  could  Willy.  But 
Parkowitz  was  not  coming.  He  had  an  engage- 
ment with  a  sentry  w^ho  sat  outside  his  door. 

There  is  something  else  that  ought  to  bo  told 
before  the  tale  proceeds  any  further.  After  the 
(iovernor  and  the  (General  had  watched  the  con- 
.•^tabs  march  away,  the  Governor  said,  in  that 
quiet  manner  in  which  men  of  the  northern  races 
may  speak  on  a  life-and-death  occasion: 

"  1  don't  think  1  can  keep  out." 

"  Nor  r,"  was  the  answer.  "I'll  call  at  the 
Palace  about  three.    Shall  If  " 

"  Very  good." 

That  was  all  for  the  present. 


At  two  o'clock  Willy,  who  had  been  crawling 
along  a  imicky  stream-bed,  was  np  on  the  bank 
beside  Smith,  and  in  the  faint  moonlight  they 
could  see  tiie  1  iii\^  uutilue.     Tiiev   were  wet  to 
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the  ,skin,  witli  Iiaiids  and  faces  cut  bv  the  thorns 
lUit  Willy  is  the  one  to  tell  this  storv.    It  was  his 
first  experience  under  f.re,  and  no  battle  in  after 
years  ever  equals  a  man's  first  skirmish. 

"  This  glory  business  is  like  most  other  busi- 
nesses/' he  said.  *'  The  fellows  who  work  win. 
1  used  to  think  you  marched  out  and  deployed  and 
the  band  i)layed  and  you  cheered  and  evervi)odv  on 
both  sides  struck  an  attitude,  had  their' pictures 
taken,  cheered  and  then  charged,  waving  the  (lag, 
and  then  cheered  some  more.  I  was^bout  as 
nmch  onto  the  game  as  a  spring  poet  is  onto  run- 
ning a  newspaper. 

"  Why,  wc  went  at  it  like  a  lot  of  house-break- 
ers and  second-story  climbers.  We  knew  thev 
kept  the  bulldog  in  the  kitchen  and  the  man  of 
the  family  was  in  the  second  floor  back  over  the 
dining-room,  where  tlie  silver  was,  and  he  was  a 
hght^  sleeper.  Thei.  wasn't  any  moving-picture 
heroics  in  doing  a  mile  or  more  on  vour  bellv- 
among  thorns,  snakes,  and  lizards  and  taking  care 
not  to  make  the  snakes  hurry  awav  too  fast  for 
fear  of  waking  the  dog.  And  .Smith  was  i)laving 
in  tins  underhand  way— Smith  who  wouhfnot 
l)lay  a  foul  to  beat  a  man  at  any  game !  But  war 
isn't  a  sport. 

"  You  couldn't  liold  any  conversation  or  swear 
when  thorns  cut.  Wet  I  Yon  try  working  your 
way  through  dew^^  grass.  It's  the  first  time  I 
ever  knew  you  could  keep  on  getting  wet  through 
after  you  were  wet  throuirh. 

"When   we  got  up  on  that  bank  and   Smith 
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stopped  and  \  stopptM],  we  coiildirt  sor  more  tliai 
four  or  five  men  around  us.  IlowM  we  kiiov 
wlu'tlier  auyhody  else  was  alon.i,'.'  1  wanted  t* 
ask  a  iiiillioii  (|Ut'slions,  more  or  less,  and  couldn' 
ask  one.  My  whole  business  in  litV  was  to  ki-cj 
stdl.  Lie  on  a  cold  sponi^'i.  I'or  a  while  on  a  Im 
day  and  you'll  know  how  I  iVIt  on  that  inois 
.i>:round.  Can  the  tropics  he  cold?  There's  notii 
in«r  mean  the  tropics  can't  he. 

For  the  first  time  in  years  I  wanted  cirrar 
ettes  by  the  })ox.  Now  I  know  why  sol(h"eis  wouh 
rather  go  huno-ry  than  without  tobacco,  i  dici 
have  a  ciij^ar  and  I  was  about  to  li<rlit  it  wlici 
it  occurred  to  me  th;it  Smith  would  kill  me  it"  1 
struck  a  lii,dit— and  tiiematches  were  wet,  anyway. 
This  is  a  pretty  nooj-  country  foi-  a  low- 
beared  Frencli  machine,'  1  tlionght,  to  lie  cheer- 
ful, and  found  I'd  said  it  aloud  and  Smitli 
1  lunched  me. 

"  I  wondered  wliat  T  would  do  wlien  tlio  bullets 
l)ei?an  comin<?.  AVould  \  run?  Would  I  yell: 
What  al)ont  these  nuinikins  of  the  eonstab? 
Were  they  as  liungiw  as  I  was.'  Were  they  as 
shivery?  It's  all  right  char-j^in*,-  when  the  band 
is  play i  11!,^  and  vow  feel  jray;  but  with  their  Icics 
stiff  from  cold,  would  they  just  rush  up  that  hill 
on  emi)ty  stomachs  for  the  jileasure  of  bein<'- 
shot  at? 

"  Then  I  remember-  and  you  can  tell  onlv  what 
you  remember-  Smith  said,  aloud,  '  xdw  we 
shain  h.>  Ion-!  '  They  say  tliat's  been  said  thou- 
sands or  times  on  such  moinings.    Now  we  shan't 
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ix'  Um^r  till  wc  know  which  of  us  is  to  be  kilk-l! 
SoTMo  nion  sny  it  with  a  hinsh,  some  solomniv, 
some  cynicaliy,  and  1  could  sec  for  nivsclf  that 
wo  shouhhi't  be  so  very  lon.ir.  The  o-iuator  had 
pulled  ui)  the  curtain  of  ni^dit  as  if  the  sprin-r 
lullcr  had  no\ni  out  of  lian  1.  That  tropical  sun 
rises  like  the  clanju^  of     -nibals. 

"  :S\y  recollection  oi  the  first  thinf?  I  saw  was 
the  dewdrops  frostini?  my  rifle  barrel  which  lav 
l»esi(h'  me.  Then  I  noticed  that  all  the  hemj) 
in  the  clearing'  had  been  cut.  Pardo  had  done 
that  in  the  early  evening  so  as  to  have  a  free  field 
of  tire  at  us  when  we  charged.  It  was  i)retty 
•  •lever  of  him,  Imt  I  didn't  admire  that  kind  of 
cleverness  nuich  at  the  time. 

"  Then,  boom!  a  three-pounder  came  from  over 
to  the  left,  followed  l)y  a  sound  like  tearing  can- 
vas—the C'olt's  automatic  with  its  spatter  of  l)ul- 
lets!  Yes,  there  she  was,  tlie  Paktoinm!  What 
<lo  you  think  that  (juick  Clancy  had  done?  He'd 
I'Ushed  her  in  overnight  through  the  bushes  right 
u{>  to  within  fifty  yards  of  Pardo's  trench!  As 
he  swung  that  rapid-fire  gun  back  and  forth,  the 
way  he  was  spraying  the  heads  of  the  peonies  on 
t<'P  of  that  trench  was  beautiful.  Xever  anvthing 
looked  so  good  to  me  as  she  did. 

"  Next  T  knew  I  luid  troubles  of  mv  own.  Zip 
-<^omething  went  by!  Zip— something  else  went 
In!  And  wliat  did  T  do?  Oh.  [  must  liave  been 
fnniiy!  I  put  up  my  hands  to  stop  them,  as 
though  they  were  hornets.  Bnliets,  I  thought, 
ol  course!  like  recalling  in  a  flash  the  name  to 
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ffo  with  IIk"  rjicc  ol'  a  man   I  liad  passed   in  th 
strot't. 

"  Tlioro  was  Smith  rii^^ht  alon^^sido  mo,  loan  a 
a  lionnd,  with  his  thin,  peakod,  tannod  face  an< 
Jn',i,di  clieokhonos  and  sharp  noso.  IJut  ho  wa 
standinfir  and  ail  the  other  oHicors  wore,  and  look 
iiii,'  at  tliat  hill  like  they  had  photo<,n-aphers'  rod 
down  their  hacks  to  hold  them  in  i)osition. 

"  1  got  ni>  on  my  knee,  thou,i?h  T  didn't  particu 
l.irly  want  to,  but  I  was  an  American  and  I  wasn' 
^oing  to  be  out  of  style,  anyway.  Then  wo  begai 
firin,ir.  I  looked  aloii":  the  line  and  there  they  were 
—all  the  constabs  in  position  just  on  tlio  edge  ol 
the  liemj)  fi(>ld.  Uow\]  they  ever  got  there?  ] 
tell  you  I  admired  Smith  and  Staton  for  that 
They  had  mapjv^d  and  scouted  and  mapped  an(] 
scouted,  and  Smith  had  been  putting  that  buncli 
through  every  bit  of  jungle  in  the  noighlwrhood 
at  night  to  get  them  bush-wise.  Talk  about  your 
glory  business— it's  work  that  counts! 

'*  Suchlonly  I  realized  I  had  a  rifle  and  I  wanted 
to  fire,  and  I  dropped  down  and  it's  funny  how 
cool  I  was.  T  just  kept  i)lugging  away  at  heads 
on  the  to})  of  the  trencli,  like  an  honest  man  trv- 
iug  to  make  a  goou  s'ore,  till  the  bugle  sounded 
Tease!'  Then  I  got  back  on  the  job  as  a 
reporter. 

"  I  looked  along  the  line  again  and  saw  Big 
and  Staton  were  with  us,  both  standing  like  the 
officers,  making  altogether  a  line  of  ribs  of  white 
men  back  of  the  constabs.  The  Governor  ou<rht 
not  to  have  been  there.     The  General  oughtn't. 
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I  IH'V  kmnv  tl.oy  ou^^l.h.'t,  an.l  tl,<.y  were  ashauK-.l 
ot  thoins(>lvos  lor  tlu-ir  .Invli.-tio,,  o(  ,lulv  al't..,-- 
Uiu-W.     What  if  they  slioul.l  be  ki;i..(I.'     Who  wis 
^oui^'  to  run  things  then.'     1  was  era.v  nnul  an<l 
started  touard  old  H\g,  callin^^  to  him  t'o  lie  down 
and  tnen   I  heard  him  .peak,  just  as  the  Colt's 
stopped  Its  music  in  a  way  that  made  vou  think 
someone  at  the  gun  had  been  struck       ' 
':  '^'Ot   in!  '  Bin.  ,,ij.     .  Tj^     ,^.^ 

their  fire  on  to  Clancy' ' 

"  '  Oot  in!  '  said  the  General,  and  liis  sandstone 
tace  was  hue.    It  was  smilin,i,^-iust  smiling.     So 
uas  h,g  s.    That  i)air  Iiad  a  look  that  would  make 
a  rainbow  think  it  could  pierce  armor 
''  '  Oet  in!  '  said  Smith. 

"They  all  had  the  same  thought  at  once.  The 
J'ugle  sounded  the  charge.  It  was  then  1  found 
<'  •  tliat  up  to  that  minute  1  had  been  a  slow 
old,  two-mile-an-hour  thinker.  I  became  an  ex- 
l-ross.  Afaybe  I  would  be  killed!  Would  1  ever 
<line  at  Jerry's  again?  And  if  [  was  killed,  what 
w^hl^my  old  f-Uher  in  his  country  pastorate  d:! 

"  Ves,  I  gave  the  tliree-hundredth  part  of  a 
soeond  to  that,  but  it  was  as  clear  as  if  f  had  been 
<l<'Ping  It  out  for  a  week  on  a  tvpewriter  I 
movod  too  ,vhile  I  thought.  I  <lidn't  propo.;  to 
be  left  behind.  Now  don't  think  I'm  S.rav ' 
iwasn  t  that.  It  was  like  boys  scrambling  for 
a  nickel.     lint  iP  ]\i  i *,.i  i  .,    ....       .  " 

'"•<".  I  d  have  gone  all  of  a  shiver. 
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"  lie  wasn't  i^oiii^'  to  uri^o  tlio  iiativos  in.  1 
was  ^'oiiiij:  to  lead  tlit'in.  if<'  and  his  (.fiK'crs  h, 
stood  up  to  sliow  the  constalts  tiiat  tiicro  was 
reason  in  ht'ini;  afraid  of  Pardo.  Xow  they  we 
,i,'oin<,'-  to  show  the  constahs  how  easy  it  was 
lick  hiui.  It  was  tlicir  talisman  a^u:ainst  I'ardc 
talisman.     Do  you  sec  tliat .' 

"  Well,  we  spi-anjr  ahoad  of  the  lino.  And  wli 
if  the  constahs  diihi't  follow?  PA^,  Staton,  t 
chaplain.  W.  W.,  Thompson,  Ilorswcll,  Smith  ai 
his  six  ofTiocrs,  and  yours  truly  w<'r('  .yoin^i,'  in 
that  trench  alone.  As  we  rose  1  lieard  the  m 
callin.ij:,  '  For  the  (lovernor!  For  P,ar!  '  Th 
was  the  only  thinn:  that  was  like  the  war  I'd  he^ 
broutjht  ui>  on  in  the  stoi'y  Ixioks.  It  was  so  u 
real  1  felt  like  blue  iiencillnu-  it.  And  what  u'a 
us  all  heart  just  as  we  started  was  the  Pditaud}} 
liose  breakin<^  loose  attain  to  keep  somi'  of  tl 
bullets  off  us.  Clancy  was  at  the  ("olt's  himst 
that  time — as  we  leai'ued  afterward. 

"  lleneofortli,  I'll  believe  every  man  that  sa; 
he  was  the  first  uj)  San  duan  Hill,  I^et  the  S 
ciety  of  the  First  flourish,  sav  I.  Thev're  : 
entitled  to  membershi]).  T  was  the  tirst  up  Koui 
Hill.  So  -were  all  the  others.  How  could  I  he 
beinix.?  "Wasn't  I  runnins:  five  times  as  fast  ; 
I  ever  ran  before  and  arrivinc:  with  my  head  ar 
eyes  before  ray  feet  did?  Why,  skiddiiii?  do\^ 
an  incline  toward  a  river  embankment  when  tl 
brakes  don't  work  is  just  a  dash  of  eolosrno  wat( 
from  the  atomizer  to  tlii;^  hijrli  dive  of  doinir  t\\ 
hundred  yards  over  slippery  hemp  leaves  to  g 
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afUT  tliaf  fdlow  ii,  the  tronoh  wl.o's  f  rvin<?  to  kill 

;;'';~'f     T."'  ^J'^>'  ^-""l*!  l-avo  kilU-a  most  of 
"^  it  It  liadn  t  l.eon  for  tlio  Pakt.nran 

i'     r.^ht  n„<    left  to  see  if  anybody  was  beatin^^ 
;      'f  >  t  .at  tn;n,.l.  and  you  .dan.od  l>ack.  with 
>  'ur  iK.art  palpitating'  soniewboro  noar  the  top 
<•    your  head   to  see  if  the  eonstabs  ha<l  stopped, 
<  -^n^  you  had  to  .0  on,  anyway,  and  you  could 
not  reheat,  and  your  heart  settle<l  bark  into  place 
a-sm^vnn.,.  as  you  saw  that  they  were  coming.  They 
;-"'<  \''t  do  It  quite  ri.dU,  of  course.     Th^y  were 
f'unc  unn,  around  the  Governor  and  tlie  fi'eneral 
am    r  ^uess  that  was  a  good  thing,  because  it  was 
JMs    hke  oi.l  Big  lo  eome  out  without  anv  revolver 
••""1  to  have  to  snatch  a   rifle   from  one  of  the 
...girs  beiore  he  had  anytln-ng  to  fight  with. 

father  1  ,m  was  bareheaded,  with   the  sun 
nnsw,uefon0.ead,  and  looking  1:1^^^^ 
;'    W        The  water's  fine!     Come  on  in!'    Ami 
U.  W.-well,  he's  m  the  Society  of  the  First  u» 

wZe  riV'  T°"^  ^^-     ^^-  ^^s  -r--  in^ 
-  n       i^il  time,  for  they  hadn't  so  much  to  carr^ 

.rid  his  hps  were  moving  and  his  eyes  bright,  am 

.ness  he  was  singing  a  h,.nn  of  praise  about  the 

|al.ant  soldiers  of  the  Word,  or  something  like 

fi.sl/fln'f^  !'•'"/  '"''  '"  ''^^^*"'"^^  ^•'^^^^'  ^^'^  kind  of 
Hash  that  chisels  out  little  details  that  vou  always 

-lember,  and  the  last  impression  out'of  the  coV 
,./  ,'  •  -•  ••  :  ';^  ^  tuxnea  my  head,  was  that  W 
U  .  threw  up  his  hands  at  the  same  time  that  some- 
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jI'lM-  u-.Tlt  l,y  my  ,,,.  s„  <.|osi.  it  wliistlcd  Tl 
'"/''• '"an  with  tl„.  rill,,  in  ll„.  tivncl,  rio-l.t  in  ,•,, 
;;,  "".'  '^'f  -"'"^  <-•  •"'  "'i'H'  nr  I  his  in  a  scm, 
"lat  s  Iho  way  you  tVoI.  TImto's  „..  coura 
'"  •<•  rt's  just  solf-pmservatiou.  JIo  prohah 
;^<'"l^  I.av,.  hit  n,.  if  Cla.H-y's  sprav  of  doa 
''••I'in  t   made  liini  v,,  iirrvous, 

"  I  <-<)uI,l  s,.,.  th,.  Colt's  hulh'ts  cuttinvr  tho  oar 
•■"•""""J  Iniii-and  then  I  did  hav,-  a  jolt  It  w 
|is  It  a  n.an  who  had  saved  your  lifo  was  aho, 

Ao.      I  he  lios,.  was  tunu'd  off  at  the  ri-ht  ni< 

"7/' "'"J  «'"■'■••  '  ^^--'s  on  top  of  that  brown  dc-v 

'"  ^l-'ln'".-!!.     lie  wasn't  the  onlv  ono.     1  was  a 

Hisy  as  a  man  throwin-  n(.n-hr«.akahh^s  out  ,)f 

bunnn^^hous,,  tillsud.lonly  I  h.oked  into  Smith' 
iJicc,  which  was  urinnino-. 

"  'They  went  to  it  like  chickens  after  corn !  '  h 
said.  ' 

TIh'  rncl:  of  killino;  was  over;  the  victorv  wa^ 
won.  A  <lark-skinned  little  man  in  n-d  hr^echei 
with  a  (.eneral's  straps  lay  amon^  a  j.ile  of  tlu 
»-<l'^;^    oi     ns    band,    many    torn    bv    the    three- 

P'nmdor's  shells,  his  red  cap  at  his'sido  and  hi. 
li<"-nble  talisman  still  han.dn,'  by  a  string  to  his 
iH-ck.  It  was  a  cruel  face,  and  the  faces  around  it 
were  cruel.  Already  a  company  of  reo-uhirs  was 
^^r^^yn^  aroun.l  tin-  inner  ediro  of  the  hill  to  play 
''"'n;art  m  Staton's  plan.  Father  Tim  was  pat- 
tni.ir  the  constabs  on  the  shoulders.  |„  their  olo 
"""  ami  u-onder  at  what  th..y  had  done,  thev  were 
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•^tnrin^r  j,(  (},al  Mi;ii;i,-;il  hii-;,,,,!  fu,-  -.vluw.  iiiv.il 
"••'••■'•"I'ty  a  sin^He  l,„||,.i  |,;„1  suni.T.l. 

What  i.ri(v  tlicir  h'a.l.-rs  l.a.l  pai.J  tt,  t,-a,-|,  fh,.,,! 
fl"-  K'sson  <,r  ,.„nH.|,.mv  arnl  ,•..,.,.,-,>  wl.i.-l,  th.-v 
wnuld  n.,t   l'„r-..t.  S.nith.  i„  the  ,ni.l>t  „f  tiu.  rJ 
.l'"'-"i'.i,%  was  the  first  to  sr,-.     He  touchr.l  l-'athcr 
'"US  arm  an<l,   unal.lo  to   spoak.   pointi.l   to  a 
small  h^nire  in  civilian  khaki  onlv  a  tVw  vanis 
l>"m  th,.  tronch.     So.no  of  flu.  tracts  had  fallen 
<"'f  of  \\  .  W.'s  ban:  by  his  si.lo  and  his  face,  ^riitlc 
wisttul   as  It  ],ad  boon  on  the  trail  when  he  asked 
;'    !'<' ;»'<!"'<   <lo  the  boys  a   little  ^^ood.  was   up- 
t'«rned    toward    then.      His    messa^^e    had    c-ome 
;""';-'*Hlly   .juick.    JIo   lay   quite   still    where   he 
liad  iailen. 

"  No  old  kni^dit  of  the  cross  ever  f(m-ht  a  bet- 
|';r  or  happier  ti-ht  than  ho,"  said  Fatlier  Tim 
lis  blue  eyes  liazy  with  tears  as  he  bent  over  w' 
\\.   11]   the  common  sympathy  of  the  Word  by 
whomsoever  taught. 

Those  who  had  won  now  tlionght  of  wliat  other 
sacrifices  had  been  made  that  dav  in  Mi>s  ])es 
tmy's  servico  and  scanned  the  forms  on  the  hill- 
side. Two  officers  of  the  constabulary  had  fallen 
^"i;  a  score  of  privates.  No  young  officer,  no 
sailors  had  rushed  up  from  the  Pakfowav  to  see 
the  eflect  of  the  shells  or  to  rejoice  with  the 
victors. 

With  fires  banked  and  the  men  poling  the  little 
gunboat  had  been  driven  under  cover  of  the 
J*nsnc-.>  into  iiie  shallow  water,  where  she  was 
ic'it  grounded  by  tlie  outflowing  tide.    The  i,on(.r 
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<»f  the  navy  in  tliat  «'n^'a^('nu'nt  was  in  «»nr  Loi 
Hi^'li  Ad/niral's  kocpin-,'.  and  well  placed.  / 
iiu'V  laslu'd  sliip  l„  ship  in  the  old  days,  so  he  li; 
laslicd  the  Pahtninin,  which  conhl  not  rctrca 
alongside  that  trench,  with  his  ton  rifles  and  ii 
three-))ounders  and  his  Colt's. 

That  (juick  eye  oi'  Willy's  caii^dit  a  mossa^o  t 
melancholy  from  the  movement  of  the  fi^airi 
aboard  hefore  he  saw  one  of  them  put  the  (la 
at  half  mast.  He  <;ave  up  all  idea  of  overtakin 
Hip  for  the  palaver  with  the  enemy,  which  he  n*. 
knew  must  follow  the  fi^dit,  and'started  towar 
the  Paktouan  to  hear  the  news  that  he  had  ii 
stinctively  ^m'ssed,  while  the  Governor  and  th 
(leneral,  who  had  hurried  to  their  horses  at  th 
foot  of  the  hill,  were  riding  back  to  town. 
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WITHOUT    KILLING 

BUT  tlio  roal  victory  was  yot  to  he  won.  If 
tlio  H^Hit  had  to  fro  on,  then  the  H\fr  Fellow 
was  beaten.  His  hopes  went  with  the  white 
Ha;,'  wiii,.l,  a  nu.unte.l  orderly  carried  hv  the  main 
'•''••'d  into  the  interior  towanl  tin-  insurgent  lines 
while  lie  and  Staton  waited  on  the  outskirts  of  the' 
town. 

"  The  news  of  the  annihilation  of  Pardo  and 
1"^  ^^•l"^'  will  travel  fast.  That  ought  to  be  con- 
vincing," said  Staton. 

l>in>',tly.  having  a  soldier  for  companv,  Parko- 
uitz  appeared,  his  head  dovni,  tugging  at  his 
nx'iista.he  and  answering  their  nods  with  a  nod- 
.•'n<i  this  led  the  Big  Fellow  to  look  at  Statou  .mes- 
tiotungly. 

"I  think  Parkowitz  may  also  be  convincing  " 
the  (Jeneral  told  him. 

•'  Vos,  I  may  be  of  a  little  sen-ice,  Governor," 
I  arkowitz  exi)lained,  glumly,  with  an  etfort  to 
ingratiate  himself. 

"  We  will  welcome  anything— anvthing  to  get 
I"'a<-e  without  any  more  killing,"  the  Governor  as- 

SIIIVWI      IpTVJ 

The  orderly,  who  had  disappeared  around  a 
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Ik'iuI  in  the  ro;i(l,  rctiirricd  sliodly  willi  a  vom 
'i'on-al  (.flicor  in  hy\ir\A  red  {n.uxM-s  and  bcarii 
Innisclf  witli  a  !)ron(nnK-cdIy  military  air. 

"  (Joneral  Cortina  and  ^Icncral 'canipo  sci 
word  that  if  tlu'  -'an'ison  will  surrender  at  once, 
lie  said,  salutin.u:  most  stitHy  in  Spanish  style,  •'' 
v.ill  not  he  held  as  prisoners  of  war;  and 'tin 
say  tliey  will  be  veiy  -lad  to  talk  over  details  wit 
yon." 

"^  Very  ,i,v()od !  "  siid  the  Governor,  smiling. 

The  yonnir  otlieer  and  the  orderly  led  the  wa 
and  Staton  and  the  (iovernor  rode  too-ether,  wit 
I'arkowitz  folio. .in-  As  they  saw  Cortina  au 
Campo  approaehin-  Staton  said: 

"  Von  Ml  do  all  the  talkin-  Governor,  [  take  i 
and  eall  on  me  for  any  information,  if  there  i 
any  yon  haven't— and  I  (h.nbt  if  there  is." 

"  Ves,  1  wiii  do  the  talking,  by  all  means,"  tli 
Governor  answei'ed. 

C^ortina  liimself  was  in  red  tronsers,  with  i 
Lieutenant-General's  stairs;  for  promotion  wa. 
easy  m  the  Tongal  army.  He  had  grown  mon 
emaciated;  his  lips  seemed  to  be  drawn  tightei 
across  his  protruding  teeth;  his  skin  was  vellowei 
than  when  Jie  had  bidden  his  lying  adieu  to  the 
Governor. 

"  Vour  liealth  is  (piite  restored,  Excellency," 
he  said.  "  And  I  understand,  Kxcellencv,  you 
.seek  our  terms,,"  he  proceeded  boldiv,  almost  pat- 
ronizingly. 

"  ^'es,''  said  Campo,  following  the  lead  of  The 

Tliinl-or 
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Campo  was  a  ruli-hlooded,  rather  vouthrul  i(.„k- 
in^^  Ton^al,  who,  liko  l>;„.do,  had  tiio  reputation 
ol  hoinff  invulnerable.  His  sue.rss  in  niassaerin- 
llio  twenty  men  at  IJakan  had  left  hi,n  u-idisputed 
iH'ad  ot  tiio  msur^a^nts.  Thou^di  ^nn,,!  in  piavini,^ 
on  the  superstitions  of  the  people,  ],e  was  {<rno- 
rant  and  intelleetually  a  tool  in  Cortina 's  hands 

"  Ves,  we  will  l.ave  a  little  talk  to^'ether,  doe- 
tor,"  said  the  Governor. 

"You  arc  quite  at  our  merey,"  Cortina  pur- 
sued, 

"Yes,"  added  Campo. 

Their  manner  a,ir^n-avatcd  Statoii,  wlio  was  -dad 
that  he  was  not  to  do  the  talkin-  He  feared  that 
lie  would  have  lost  liis  tem()er.  But  the  H]^  WAUm 
was  in  the  best  of  Immor. 

With  J\arkowitz  and  his  ^uard  hoverinir  in  the 
I'ack^n-ouud,  the  party  seated  themselves  un.ler 
tJie  shade  of  a  mauijo-tree. 

"  Why  do  you  think  that  you  Iiave  us  at  vour 
merey?  "  the  Governor  asked. 

"  We  have  you  completely  surrounded.  Wo 
liave  .six  tliousand  rifles  and  vou  have  oulv  six 
hundred  men,"  said  (Cortina,  softly. 

"  You  are  ri.ijlit;  we  Imvc  only  six  hundred," 
answered  the  Governor. 

The  candor  with  whicli  he  stated  tlie  true  num- 
ber made  Campo,  at  least,  suspicious.  He  iiad 
seen  a  cruiser  arrive  in  the  liarbor  that  morning. 
Uad  it  brought  reenforcements? 

"  Do  you  include  Pardo  in  your  six  thousand?  " 
i>ig  asiied. 
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*'  lie  was  notliin^^"  said  CoHina.  *'  A  brii^^anc 
We  sent  him  out  as  a  pawu,  Kxcolloncy.  W 
fooled  you  a  little  there." 

"  And  fooled  Pardo,  too,  but  not  our  native  cor 
stabulary.  Smith's  two  hundred  makes  us  eigl: 
hundred.  They  were  equal  to  live  hundred  o 
Pardo 's  men."  Then  the  Governor,  who  knc^ 
that  Cami)o  also  carried  a  dead  man's  finger  as 
talisman,  looked  steadily  at  him  and  added 
"  Pardo  was  not  invulnerable,  at  all,  our  constab 
found." 

"  Pardo  is  nothing,"  saia  Campo,  but  lookin, 
at  the  ground. 

"  Now,  Staton,"  continued  the  Governor,  am 
Staton  ])assed  him  a  couple  of  maps.  "  Thes 
make  it  quite  clear,  doctor." 

On  the  first  which  he  si)read  out  the  mcvemen 
of  every  one  of  the  bands  was  traced  from  it 
starting-point,  day  by  day,  in  a  series  of  arrow 
headoii  lines  converging  toward  Takar. 

"  A\sl  "  exclaimed  Campo,  in  Oriental  stolid 
itv,  none  the  less  amazed  that  such  accurate  in 
formation  should  be  in  Staton 's  hands. 

''  General  Staton  draws  beautifully,"  said  Cor 
tiua,  satirically. 

"  Yes,  the  General  is  a  true  artist  at  his  work,' 
said  the  Governor,  unfolding  tin  second  map. 

Here  the  converging  lines  with  arrow-headt 
were  the  garrisons  which,  with  swift  marches,  hac 
swning  in  behind  the  insurgents. 

*'  Aw'  "  breathed  Camjjo.     But  he  gave  Cor- 

*;.,.,    .,    1 I.    , p  !.,.i_       /1 1       1. .1 

;:i:.i    ii    iuwK    wi    ii;;iL".       v,iiiii[;i)    was    iiOl    iiilugOTiu'r 
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a  dreamer.     Ut^  liad  some  ol'  the  inherent  mili- 
tary sense  of  any  natural  leader. 

"Beautiful!"  said  (^ortina,  witli  an  amused 
laugh.  "  Is  that  all,  Evcelleney?  "  he  asked,  and 
at  heart  he  wished  for  a  mint  to  calm  his  nerves, 
for  he  could  see  for  himself  tliat  it  was  not  all. 

A  comi)any  of  marines  had  come  down  the 
gang^vny  of  tlie  cniisor  at  daM7i  just  aft<^r  it 
droi)i)ed  anchor.  Cami)o  already  knew  the  met- 
tle of  these  soldiers  of  the  ship.  Marcl)ing  out 
with  tlie  rer  lars,  they  formed  on  the  right  of 
the  force  ot  Don  Francisco  of  Toll,  that  i)roud 
old  President-,  who  now  had  three  iumdred  ritles 
and  a  largely  inr-reased  gang  of  road-workers.  And 
thus,  with  all  the  exterior  g;irrisons  locking  anns 
the  insurgent  half-circle  lay  between  an  outer 
half-circle  and  the  force  in  the  capital. 

"  Do  you  see?  "  asked  the  Governor,  quietly, 
after  the  explanation. 

"  I  see!  "  said  Cortina,  savagely.  **  I  see,  Ex- 
cellency, but  we  have  our  rifles.  AVe  can  fight  and 
we  will  send  a  bill  for  killing  home  to  ^Vjnerica 
that  will  horrify  your  countrymen." 

y  Yes,"  added  Campo.  "  Wo  will  kill  many. 
Vre  will  slip  through  the  brush  under  your  sol- 
diers' noses.  Haven't  we  done  it  manv  times? 
Have  we  lost  our  cunning?  We  will  return  to  the 
lulls  and  fight  you  in  the  old  way." 

"  Xo,"  answered  the  Governor.  ''  Do  you 
notice  that  all  the  natives  have  left  their  homes 
in  the  zone  where  your  forces  are?  We  l.nvp 
tiiem  in  town.     The  name  of  everyone  has  been 
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•;''«  i>  '"Kl  c>voryon<.  lias  liis  passport.  So,  obsorvo 
(liat,  whctlKM-  lie  lias  Iii.Mci  his  riflo  or  not,  every 
adult  between  our  tuo  lines  without  a  pa'sspor"t 
IS  an  enemy  and  so  known." 

"  Very  clear!    My  eoniplinients,  General  Steel 
lMn-(>rs!  "  said  Cortina  to  Staton. 

"  Aw!  "  added  Canipo,  but  more  tliouditfully 
than  stolidly.  "^ 

"  Now,  every  trail  is  commanded  ])v  our  rifles  " 
continued  the  (lovernor,  pursuin-  his  I'atai  Io.h'c 
;is  he  sou^dit  the  eyes  of  either  man  in  vain! 
"  W  hichever  vay  you  .i^o  you  cannot  dodi^e.  Vou 
will  have  to  ^^o  against  American  soldiers  face  to 
lace." 

"  Kaco  to  face!  "  rei)ente<l  Campo.  This  was 
not  a  Ihin-  his  men  woul.!  evrr  <lo,  and  as  li,> 
tugged  at  the  white  gloves  at  his  sword  hilt  still 
trying  to  i)reserve  his  stolidity,  the  (lovernor 
saw  that  the  problem  was  now  onlv  a.  matter  of 
talk  and  time;  br.t  the  (}eneral.  to  clinch  the  ar.-u- 
inent,  called  Parkowitz,  who  came  forward        " 

"  Cortina,"  said  Parkowitz,  with  a  grizzlv  ef- 
fort to  smile,  as  if  he  would  make  a  joke  of  it 
"  llH'  steel  in  that  lot  of  two  thousand  rifles  from 
ilongkong  will  not  stand  (en  roun.ls  and  all  the 
'•nnnunition  in  the  J)ottom  layers  had  sawdust  for 
powder.     It  was  a  cheap  Job." 

(\)rtina  thought  that  he  understood  this  "-ame 
It  was  an  intellectual  pleasure  to  his  tvpe  of  mind 
to  expose  it. 

''  Vou  speak  the  j.iece  you  are  taught  well,  mv 
oid  irK'iui,'  he  said. 
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"  Well  v„n  Hill  soo,"  l>,„.l<„uiiz  .■oturncl,  will, 
■'  «m'.'.-.  •' «1„.„  ymi  try  tliom" 

■'''»  i"s"W'nl.s  l.„l  „„t  y,.t  „.i..,l  ,1„.,„,  ta,.,„.t 
;;•;■••-  ...t  ,.,,«  „,ei..  e„sl„,„  ,„.,,  „,„„•  „„^„[ 

'Jlmtis,m/Mk.(!o„oral,ol.|.„Witz,wi,h 
;'»  .1    mv,,n,.r  .!,„.,, joys  ,,,,,•  ,,n.,.,.|i,,„  M.lls 

:;;-t;;M..usi.i.„,,,^ 

"  1  .".ly  tMko  11,0  fir.sl  stca.nor,  nou-.'  ••  Pa,-k„. 
w  11/  asked. 

/'^'/'I'-yos/'answemlStaton,  easnallv. 
sl.nte.l.lowntlKMoa,l.    Vos,  ],e  cvrtainlv  had  had 

"Fa.c  to  face!"     Tt  vras  ('an.po  win,   fairlv 

sHnm-dth.s,  his  iVatnrvs  livid  as  ho  thought    ^ 
;;-^;'^  to  <  Ku-^o  through   that   lino  of  r.^lj, 

Ao,  Ivxct'lloiicy,  no!  "  licM-ricd. 

"(;ani).o,    you    are    T.ervous,"    said    (\,v[\u-i 

l™.  ;v.lli   (.'ouo,.,!   .S.,.,1    Pi,,,,,,,,.    K,,,,,,,,":, 

l'"a<lJc.,lto(l„.G„vc.,-„„,,„,tk.halls„,i      .    will 
you  ^n-aiit  US  ainiiesty.' " 

"  What  do  you  thinic  from  what  vou  know  of 

om.poh.y-'  was  the  question  in  answer. 
^fiU  that  you  will!  " 

,    Ves,  Cortina  knew  tJiis  well  enouirh,  this  An^er- 

,  •  ■■'■      '  '''    '•"■  ^^'i'i'i  ii"i   iiave  kept  up  his 
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From  tho  niomont  that  lie  liad  seen  the  maps  and 

looked  from  them  to  the  iinyiehlinj.  facvs  of  tho 

CJovernor  and  tlie  (ieneral,  his  mind  was  .jnite 

made  up  to  use  the  money  he  liad  in  tlie  hank  at 

iJarceiona  in  enjoying-  the  sunny  places  of  Spain 

and  Mo.oi'fo  for  the  rest  of  his  days. 

"  We  haven't  six  thousand  rifles!  "  confessed 
(*ami)o. 

"  Jietween  three  and  four  tliousand.  We  shall 
got  all  you  liave,"  said  the  General,  whose  task 
Jt  was  now  to  arrange  the  details  of  the  surrender 
with  the  commanders  of  the  insur^^ents. 
^^  "  You  will  excuse  me,  (^ampo,"  Cortina  said, 
"  but  you  are  the  military  man.  1  cannot  help 
you  in  this,  so  I'll  not  wait.  I  am  very  thirsty  for 
a  mint  and  homesick  for  my  veran(hi." 

'I  You  are  a  snake!  "  (^ampo  told  liim,  fiercely. 

•'  How  foolish  to  call  names!  "  answered  Tlie 
Thinker. 

Cortina,  trying'  to  renew  his  old  associations 
with  a  i^racious  plirase  or  two,  would  even  ride 
Imck  to  town  at  the  Governor's  side.  But  the 
(lovernor's  horse  was  faster  than  his. 

I3ig  had  not  been  as  hap])y  since  that  day  in 
court  when  Willy  won  his  suit  a^ii^ainst  John  Byn^'. 
To-morrow  lie  would  be<,Mn  a  new  order  of  things ! 
To-morrow  Washington  should  have  word  of 
nearly  four  thousand  rifles  taken  and  the  skeptics 
among  the  kill-ails  would  liear  liow  Smith's  con- 
stabs  had  stood  their  baptism  of  fire!  He  had 
won  and  won  witliout  killing! 
Sucli  were  his  thoughts  before  in  the  plaza  he 
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Ix'nnl  (he.  news  „f  |,„„.  ,„„.  „,■  n,^,  „,„„„ 

''•■;:'""■  ;'r''7.-  »■•  ^\--s  ,,.„!,  i,,u,  ,,,,„  b,,,4;t 

""""""■'""•  "'"1 '!"■ '•'■•■'I>i.'m,  on  o„o  side  r„,l 

"""      ''7^^'lvos  s,i(.„t.     A/'ler  a  ti.no,  Fatl.er 
Inn,  «■  ,„  kncnv  tl,o  (l.ousnn.l  l„,„ks  even  as  W 

'■  Tlie  work  goes  on,  Governor,  ncvorllieless!  " 
llio  «-ork  goes  on,  Fad.er  Tim.    For  that  he 

l'v-lan,liortlu,tl,e.lied,"saicl.h<.IiigKe     J 
In  eoimnff  out  of  the  oalhedral  he  met  J-:ile,', 
1.0.    ...a,    hare,  regardless  of  the  sun.         ,      '    ' 
-she  had  heard  that  he  was  .safe,  the  .si^ht  o f    t 

MslJlind'lrl^l^tr 

"  They  didn't  hit  you,  did  thev,   Hig'  "  she 
-W  J,I  w,,s  t-rantie  when  I  hJard  .^^^^^^ 

H:n:"i7rrer"''''^'^^ ''"'•''' ™-«™- 

e-.rnIs't''lvV\ •""■"'  "'"  ''"'^''' "  ^''«  dcm.mded, 

' .  •   Inxld  ed  hgu-o  w,th  grey  lines  for  lips  and 

^i       tU'Ttrr' ""'•''■ ''"'''"^-^>--''''-'''^- 

iTr ■'"■;:;  ""'^  iiiv.seii  liiui,  '  he  said;  "  but 

>N.  U.  never  did."  '  '' 
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'1  lien   liicy  saw  comiiii,''  ai-oinid  a   street   cortier 
into  tlie  }.laza  lour  yoiin,-;  sailors  of  tlic  I\i/,Iuh,,ii, 
with  a   ri|.pe(|  sleeve  llai-iHii-  ahoiit   a   handa-ecl 
'•"•in,    heaiiii-    anoliiei-    litter.      Willy    Sw.ctser, 
;in  out.-ider  who  woiiM  not  .|iiestioi]  tlial  the  ri;.,dit 
was  theirs  to  carry  their  eumniaiider,  walked  be- 
side tlieni. 
"  It's  Claney!"  Kllen  said,  witli  a  ery. 
One  need   make   vo  conventional    iihiuiry;   one 
knew  the  truth  without   ex|.erience  of  l.attles  |)y 
the   look  oi'  that   still    li-ure.      Tli<-  )nessa-e   hail 
come  to  Clancy  as   it    had  to  W.   W.,  niercilully 
•liiick,  niakini,-  a  tiny  hole  in   his   foreliea.l;   that 
was  nil.     The  I'ace  was  suiilin--  as   if  enjovinj 
victory. 

"  After  two  men  wore  down  and  he  took  the 
Colt's  jiims<'|f  as  we  charired,  and  had  just 
stopjM'd  firin.i;-  as  lie  saw  that  we  were  reaching 
the  trench— not  a  shot  too  many  or  too  few— tho 
hist  bullet  from  the  trench  -ot  him!  "  said  Willy, 
in  a  broken,  angry  voice. 

^  After  tlie  sailors  Ijore  tho  litto"  into  the  tinted 
]i«hl  of  the  cooi  nave,  Ellen,  the  (Jovernor  and 
AVilly,  standing  in  the  (h)orway.  saw  the  chai.laiu 
spring  forward  and  clasp  Clancy's  hands  in  liis 
and  hold  thom  as  if  he  would,  by  some  miracle, 
bring  him  back  to  life. 

"  Kllen,"  said  Willy,  impulsively,  and  he  re- 
gretted his  impulse  too  Jate,  "  this  was  in  his 
pocket." 

It  was  lier  own  i^liotogi-ajili  tliat  lie  gave  lier. 
;>iie   took  it    from   hiin   mechanically.     Then  she 


WITIIOIT  KUA.lSr.  ^^. 

•""I  "ttciod  a  slillnl  moan  '^i  tj<-.s 

^^■■^1^1  didu't  kn.,.  ,|,i... ..  ,i,e  ^claimed  to  him 

l'"i-  a  sooond  she  sooraod  to  sec  nothing  oTcct 
;;;     ;-  -.    I.,U  a„d  ,l,e  sky,  and  ,l,o  „l,ol"r    ,U 

j     ■'         >.    o  uas  ,..„,„„,,  f„,  „„„„  ^^.„,.,,  „; 
':      '•     '"''""""■«'"l-'"rM,s.S,at,m,  «.!,„ 

'';-™'"'''^'  t"  <^-^o  a  situation  i„  ,wu..i;r 
l"-l|'c-s  and  ,vitl,  ,1,0  sroat  load  of  tl,,.  dd,t  io 

:;;:;:;;:!,.'""  -"^'^ '''-'-'  -•- '-  ^-^' '--  --^ 

■N-o  <nH.  of  ti.o.,0  prosc.ut  will  ovo,-  tn-  to  rcnoat 
,•"'■"--«'■■''«  IH-  -id  in  ,l„.ar„.n,o,;„  over  tte 

•;"■    i"-y  --.y  ho  s,,,„|,ly  ,,ourod  „,„  l,i.  iK  „■! 
"'  '";■  two  .,u.„,  so  diflomit  or  sohoolin^,  ami  o 
'-Si.t,  wl,on>  (Jar  had  lost  would  havo  boon  t 
J.1.M  to  a,,l,ro^•o  of  any  bittoruoss 

"hat  would  happon  l,o  would  havo  said-    ••  Whv 
1:.™. •"'''•'■    ""- -"'J  1  P'--b  .1.0  Word  i!'V 
Had  aanc.y  boon  told,  ho  would  havo  said,  sn,il- 

til'^l  ;,";.,>''■'•' ^"°'' ■<«''■ -'J« -- tilHhc 

,  \ ="^'^   uu\\ii    trom   "  un   there  " 

wherever  n  is-W.  W.  nn^^ht  see  tlie  thoughtful 
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l.'Hvs  c.[  hmuh'.Hh  ,.f  s„l,li..rs  wlu,  won-  hotter  tmoii 
"'•liav.n^.  known  Imn  an.l  h.  niii^ht  hear  of  som.o 
'';''^"'^'  '"''y-^^  *^<'  tlK-  Wonl  who  ha.l  fo.n.l 
•^trcn^th  an,l  tortitu.lo  in  this  example,  of  how  tho 
MM..rs  ol  some  cynic  or  unholiever  like  Parkowitz 
Were  stilled. 

TMl.e   Lonl    [[i.^h    Admiral   of  tho   Pahfo,rnn 
<■  >"I<1  look  down,  he  mi-ht  see  on  white  shins  iu 
'"any  soas  where  they  toast  the  navv^ -the"  (,uiek' 
navy-yoin^u:  ollieers   thinking  ,,uietiv   that   they 
;':;''^    '-vo  »,,  to   the   sundard   set   h'v   the  qniek 
(  laney,  sunny  traveler,  making  love  to  many  girls 
'"""'''""tly,  without  guile;  and  he  might  se'e  sun- 
;  "^vners,  after  they  h.d  blinked  and  cleared  their 
throats,  warming  to  kinder  words  and  more  .vn- 
;''-ou.s  views,  and  hear  ohl  A(hnirals,  in  their  cor- 
ners ol  retirement,  saying:  "  Laslu.l  her  to  the 

alit>'  said  when  he  heard  of  the  incident. 

That  scene  in  the  little  American  cemeterv  was 
one  of  many  of  its  kind  which  are  cut  fine,  clear 
ana  terrible  in  the  memory.     '' The  honors Tf 
<  nnhtary  funeral  "  is  tho  expression  of  the  press 
dispatches.     With  the  splendor  of  the  sun'.  ZZ 
tnig  bronzing  the  foliage  and  bathing  his  fore- 
liead,  Fatlier  Tim  read  the  sen-ice.     Then  crasli 
spoke  the  volley  of  the  Fvrags,  the  soldiers  swun. 
mto   ine  with  veteran  stride,  and  a  fighting-man's 
last  tribute  to  the  fighting  dead  was  over 

Tne  Governor  and  Ellen  led  the  wav  for  the 
silent  company.  Xot  until  they  were  in  iLe  streets 
of  the  town  'II-l  "Jh.o -i- 


WiTiruCT  KIMJ\(J  ^^^ 

"01,.   I^,V.    r  k,-(.,.   tl.ir.Icini,  u-hat    if  vou.   too 

^'';  'TT--'"^'''' •^l'*' 'li-i  Not  finislnlu.  M.nt.n,-.; 
ile  looked  at  her,  startled,  an.l  she  loolied  at 
tlH'  ^irround. 

"It's  the  ehaneo  and  one  keeps  rii,dit  on,  not 
thiiikin-ol  that,"  he  rejoined. 

"Thou-h  I'm  so  hitter  at  what  it  eost  I'm 
v<Ty  prou.l,  lii^.,  oi;,lhe  way  you've  (hme  it^and 
}0"  saw  aliea.l  and  you  wen-  ri^dit !  "  she  sai.I. 

vou  d'o  "     "'^   ''''''''■''  '''  ^'"'"^'  ''''^'  "^"^'^^  than 

.TIh.  return  for  the  priee  that  had  been  paid  one 

m.^d.t  Witness  in  the  plaza.     Hi^  and  HUen  joined 

''^'  <'^"neral,  who  st.,ud   wat.-hino-  the  InsurLa-nt 

I'ands  staek  their  rifles  an<l  tile  past.     With  their 

•""niunition  belts  some  had  thrown  chnvn  tlu.s'e 
alismans  whirl,,  in  thrir  sui.erstition.  thev  had 
iopod   would  make   them   invuhierable.     Anion- 

these  was  a  newspaper  photograph   of  a   faeile 

orator   with    a    mobile    moutli,    wliieh    Juid    been 

pasted  on  a  piece  of  eardboard. 

"  We  mii^ht  send  that  over  to  Cortina,"  said 

^mith,  of  the  constabulary. 
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W'"'^'   '■•"'■"  ■•"'■I   l!i«' |..ul,.,|   .1    Sl:„,„r, 
;'"'"■   •"■  *f'-iv<-  iH-r  tl„.   |.l,„l„j„v,|,|,   ,|,„t 

''■■"!    !"■<■"    I'Mlml    ill    CI.IM.-V'S    |„„.|;,,|  \,- 

'■'■■^'''^  ■•'■"'■''•■'I  !''■■■  ni si„.  ,.,„k,.,,  „    ;,,; 

■       I""    «l.i|,,„.,|  „„•  ii,   |,„,„,|  ^„ 
ll'.'l"!   •■k,ii,  .•„i,|„v,.|-cl,.|„-.s  III,.,.  „,.  ,  „,.„ 
P^'l;o.no,i,.,M,rtl,on.,,.|,Mi,ii|.Hi,,..,,     L  ,r 

vhen  he  wrote  un.lei-iiciilli  the  „,„■  ,.  i„  |,i    ,         ' 

•""'■■"voreil  the  uiilnu.  with  the.™..  ,     ;„, 

""•or  ,i,e„|i„,i.„|  ,,i,  I,,,.  ,„   |,,|„„      ,,,;',,; 

-tMHM-Iii,,n,ee„bo«„„„„atosi.„t-lo,alty,l> 
As  sh,.  ,,„t  both  ,,liot„p:rn|,hs  awiiv  toL.etlior 

: ";;•'  ^"";•■'>^' why  she  ,ii.i  .0  .„:  whTit  I: 

o^.ul  over  ,lo  witli  ,|ie,„,  .he  r, Ule.l  i„  vivid  ,lo; 

■Mi  i.cnv  (  b„,,v  hml  se,.,.r,.,l  her  porlriii,      c.„„ 
fossing  himself  ii   rohher  l„.|,i    |.„  .....i     -•     .  " 
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»>'>'"   Mrs.  StntoM's  <lr;.uin;;  ronn,  t.-.I.Io  ,-,ii.l  iU\ 

1''  ''■'''''''•''•<•''••''■''•''  '••'t<"r  with  im>s;,|iMv.,uo<l 
'"iiMonMl  |.r.iy<.rs  lor  panioii.  * 

The  s.vru.  o„t  ,.f  the  svhuUnv,  whrrc  flu-  non.-r.-.l 
""'".'*'  •'^,"^'  ■^"''^''-  Vroi\U'  in  tiK.  evoMin^^  li^^l,, 
;;-.'t'''nM;rflH.ins„r...n,sMI,.l.y.r.n.ind,.,ll,ortl.at 
^'"•l"sUnv.-,tH.apt(.rinP.arwasdosnl.     Di.lsl... 
''"•''  <«'  I'-'^'in  a  nv^v  one  when  her  t.-rin  of  s(.n„-.. 
^■•'^^  Hj.  aFHl  ,t  was  luT  privilo^.o  to  return  to  tlio 
^  at..s  o„  a  vacation  or  tor  ^.ood,  as  she  choso  ? 
'".  >s  and  ,.o„|,l  not  hv  tho  sarno  to  hor  a^ain. 
";''•."'•'  ''"•<•'*'  "f  tVion.Iships  was  broken.     Her 
'•^''■•'t'"ns  with    Hi^.  sec.Mied  to  have  ehan^^o.I  be- 
.^•";;''  ;  '••  possibility  or  any  workin^^  arran.^oment. 
1  II  go  home  by  tlie  first  steamer,"  she  dc- 

C1(]C(1,  '  *^ 

As  she  started  to  make  pre,)arations  to  oempv 
I'*''-  "iin<I  by  looking  over  this  thing  and  that  bJ- 
^-;y  packing,  she  piek.'d  np  ].er  account  book    U 
winch  she  had  been  faithful  even  if  siie  did  not 
1<'">H-  -  "lath  "     She  had  saved  a   sum  almost 
<NnaI  to  her  debt.    Suddenly  she  thouirht  that  she 
would  not  i)ay  him  back.    It  would  hurt  Hiu;     u 
would  be  unfair  and  cruel.    No,  she  would  spend 
UT  money  on   something  for  the  old   house   in 
i  oiton     to    please    Aunt     dulia     and    Madame 
Mother. 

All  her  foreign  and  native  friends,  including 
i)on  J^  rancKS(-o,  a  field  marshal  of  polite  phrases 
were  at  the  iandin^^  to  wish  the  Charming  Ladv  a 

::.     ■    - '<o--.   -..Hiiu  Liie  ciiiinri-ii  oi    i'^xiiihit  A, 


who  now  could  spell   such  whoppers   as   "f 


ran- 
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••l"s<'"  ..iKl  -cUrloral,"  snn-  tho  KN.j,  \Vhit( 
••"I'i  IJIno,  witli  n  vorso  coniposo.l  in  haste  es{)e 
«'ially  for  tlic  ocasion  hv  Ki.ldv  Wilhorhoo  [ 
was  '^'  Goo(l-l)yc>,  Twc  Bniids!  "'and  "  (locxl'bvc 
I5iA^!  "  botwL'Oii  her  and  the  (Jovernor.  Tliis  re 
inained  tlieir  workin-  arran,i,'enient,  if  anv  wen 
needed  when  tliey  were  to  l)e  apart.  Slie  was  t( 
'al«'  Madame  Mother  the  .story  of  how  mind  aiic 
araeter  were  winninir 

Willy  Sweetser  departed  .soon  afterward, 
Company  after  eompany  of  reirulars  merrilv  took 
tiic  transport.s  to  the  land  of  hrown  the  wheats 
.'"'(I  oysters  on  the  half  .shell.  "  Smith  and  his 
ooiistabs  can  liave  the  job;  the  United  States  is 
good  eiiouirh  for  us,"  was  the  burden  of  their 
retrain. 

Poace   having  been  won,   tlie  building  of  the 
structure  whieh  nmst  havo  })eaee  as  its  base  could 
iH'gm.    AJl  the  captured  insurijents  were  sent  back 
Jo  their  homes.     The  fangs  of  the  lawless  were 
largely  drawn;    the   industrious   returned   to   in- 
•li'stry.      Kver  traveling,   the  Governor  met  the 
lolks  ot  the  towns  and  villa,i,a.s.    He  sat  witli  them 
at   their  leasts   and   in   their  councils.     He   was 
patient  with  their  <-omi)laints  and  elemental  in  his 
i'xpositions.     TJiey  tried  the  municipal  elections 
and  sometimes    8tuml)led   sadlv;   but    he   lielped 
tliom   up   again   and   started   them   afresh.     The 
isehooLs    flourished,    native    teachers    were    being 
trained  to  assist  the  white  teachers,  while  a  grow*^ 
ing  fever  for  hasel)all  spread  through  the  island. 
I  think  baseball   is  the  truest  friend 
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;;>   l'.^an,n."  .sa.d  ,I,e  ol,l   P,-,.si,l,.,„o  of  T„ll 
.li'«  |.|,,.yo,-s  lean,  not  to  „s,.  ti„.  |,,t  „„  t,,; 
""l.iro    ,K    ,t   „„f    i„.„,,.„    „,^,f    „,„^. 

<;;;;;;.-t,,K,  of  .,,e  „>,.,i.uu„„,,i  ,.,,„..  of  Z 

""Kl.,bospo„sor„fsoh,,w.af..,,,,ih,,l'     ,., 
'<■  »^iT0  l«.K,n„i„;.  to  call  hi,,,  ■•  Tl„.  Vallio  ■  of 

;;,'"'"■"';:  t."""  ''^  "'^'■''  '"■'-■ "'-  ' 

i>ii,ni('ss  or  Ills    ^vr'o!l(.rw.^-      t     <i 

""•,  ""'""""^   '"■   -^-ll- «ov,  n„.„.„t     as  k 

A„  ol,l  wl,ilo-l,,,iro.|  hisliop  fro,,,  A,,,,.,-!.,,  sur- 
;nsod   ,1,0  ,,a,.isl„.s  wid,   ,|„.  ,,,0,1   ,i,ii,        ft 

l'""i    ll,.,t   |„-o<l,„.o,|   young   lA,,!,,.,.   Tin,      Pros 
;-"'-"y  was  also  „ro,„i,so.l  with  ,„ „„,', ^  , 

^^l-,.,,|s.,n  wonM  soon  bo«in  ship,,,,,  ,oa,  fronl 

«  tl  ,s  poop  e  one  ,n,sl,t  go  „„  in,U.(l„itolv.    Tho 

ii<  iiiifflit  ri,le  across  his  islan.l.    Was  i(  onlv  his 
l;.-'nalit.v  ,,,a,   ha,l   «.,-„„gh,   .„c,. ..  \ 
y«.a    whiehthoolo,..  .,.o,nTooti,,gl^ 

•'-ulcigrowinthcnatiuMnlnd.'     If'was  t'l,.,  „i;;,; 


VJ2 


Tin:   HKi   FKLLOW 


>; 


;3 


(3 


••ni.l  (I,o  i.loa  to-,-tIier;  lor  ,tr<.(..I  i.!,.;,.  necl  i;,,,,,! 
HH'ii  to  nialrc  tlieiii  vojuv  (rue. 

Ami  now  in  Uw  spiin-  of  lli,.  voar  lollou-in-  the 
autumn  in  which  FAkm  had  .i^one,  ]„■  Imnsdf  w.-.s 
to  liav(.  his  vacation,  and  to  sec  his  own  count. -v 
lor  whicli  liis  eyos  were  hun-rv.  A  (Jovcrnor 
ii-oni  a  nei-liI)orin-  island  couM  carrv  on  tho 
work  in  the  IMrr  Fellow's  absence;  and  he  was 
uiakin-  Ins  j  reparations  for  <le|,arture  when  ho 
i»''-eived  a  uiessaso  froni  IJolton,  twelve  months' 
<'l'l.  M-Lich  concerns  our  story  more  intimatelv 
than  Bar.  at  this  staire 

Our  postal  service  played  straui^-o  tricks  in 
those  early  days.  The  humid  heat  of  the  rainv 
si'a.soa  made  the  ink  run  and  melted  the  u,,n,  that 
held  envelopes  to-ether.  This  letter,  si.uned  only 
''  Mother,"  had  been  twice  a<-ross  ihe  Pacific  and 
iuially  to  the  Dead  Letter  offi  .  where  "  ilar 
den"  and  "Bar"  were  deciphered. 

"  1  have  been  nioanin,<r  to  write  vou  of  this  ever 
since  I  heard  that  F  len  was  ^oin^.,"  she  said, 
'  and  1  have  delayed,  thinkin-  that  bein-  Uirown 
to^^ether  on  the  island  you  would  both  find  Ntnir- 
selves  il  there  were  anythin-  to  find.  Besides  I 
kne^^  that  wlicn  1  was  youn-  like  Ellen  and  had 
some  ot  her  si)irit,  I  lioi)o,  I  should  not  have  liked 
to  have  any  man's  mother  tell  him  that  I  was  in 
iovG  With  him. 

"  1  must  be  getting  pretty  old  and  out  of  tlio 
vyay  ot  understanding  girls,  or  I.  would  have 
thought  befo.e  of  what  occurs  to  me  now.    If  snch 

a  thinir..  some   Uftje    i..m>-:;-.-,--.,-, •.=-,],' ,   * '..;_-.    • 

•    ui._,v,  t„  I  ^..ifjiu    tiling,    111    tuo 
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''''''  ';''•'•'^^'•---siu.|.Mamv.dslu/^vo 
'"'  '"*^^t  '•a.-Hul  t(.  ,.o„(..>al  it  '^^   ^\oul.i 

;-':::p^t;/i:;i:;ri::-;;;-x::r{ 

"'"■»    •'""='    .■"l.."».!sl„.,l    lo        .,,.     Von        '        * 

I  ,,111  f    .  L'.       ,  '   ''""    ^^^^   .severe  V 

'   "'">t  .say,  alter  lier  ride  with  Xed  Walker/ 
<';iiii('  over  in«>  iti  -i  «.. -i  r  >>ciiKei,  it 

I..T  si.i,.  ,„    „        "''•  •■""  f  «'»•  1'"^  you  took 

I"  I  -"I.'  .111,1  the  ivay  you  lookcl  at  lior-vos    it 
';',""■  ""■'•  '"'■  'I'-,  as  (1,0  cninnilativTe.  I  'or 

fni;-,    fi...f     .  ,  ''     '^  ^^■'■'•^  '''xiiif  to  tell 

-'•    "'■  --l.  n.-.t.,n.s  as  y„„rs  a,„l  Kile   N  J,  " 
':■  ■'   '""  ":^"  """I'l  ""''"re.     If  it  ,v.re  of    In 

"  '"Id  ,t  ,v<mM  only  ^rnw  the  stron-er      Tlifs 

■''■'';"*.">'«ferewi.l,.)ulia.    I  let'Kllon  1„      'L! 
-0,  I  .lul  „l,at  1  thought  wa.,  best  and  tlt^'  is  -d 

;;;;-- do.  -w  i  ,h„,k  i,  i.  ,„,  J".  ;■ 


Allot lier  tliiiiir  whir.) 
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"niuil.rs  you  m'xirU  „ot  lot  Kllen  leave  tlio  hoiis( 
nnicss  si,.,  went  with  you,  or  that  you  would  follov 
her  and  reluse  to  take  no  U,r  an  answer  But  1 
lear  you  had  tlic  '  faint  heart  tliat  never  won  fail 
Jady,'  as  the  poet  says,  and  such  frailty  1  never 
exi)ected  of  you,  .lininiy." 

"Mine  lias  endured!     Mine  has!"  said  Bi^ 
and  Ins  lioad  went  forward  on  his  desk. 

Had  Ellen's  endured?  Was  it  ever  there  to 
endure?  He  saw  Clancy's  face  through  a  mist  and 
lie  saw  hers  as  she  stood  under  the  cathedral  arch 
wiien  AMlIy  save  her  the  })hotograi)h.  But  all 
would  be  settled  in  a  short  time,  lie  would  reach 
home  as  soon  as  the  i^st;  and  that  thing  which 
the  working  arrangement  had  never  allowed  to 
liave  root  in  Bar  he  set  aside  as  some  waiting 
treasure  in  a  box  which  he  was  to  open. 

The  natives  made  the  day  of  his  departure  a 
holiday  m  which  to  wish  him  a  happy  vovage  and 
l>rav  for  his  return.  They  had  a  fiesta  and  speech- 
making,  and  sent  out  a  boat-load  of  flowers  and  a 
deputation  headed  by  Don  Francisco  to  the  trans- 
l)ort  to  make  more  speeches. 

"  Father  of  the  Tongals  and  mv  good  friend 
you  have  been  the  rising  sun  to  our  Bar,"  said 
Don  Francisco,  maguiIo<iuently ;  "and  though 
you  go,  unlike  the  sun  when  it  sets  your  light  still 
remains." 

If  xAliss  Destiny  overheard  this,  as  most  likely 
she  did,  she  must  have  given  a  backward  glance 
of  "  Now,  wliat  have  you  to  say  about  it?  "  to  the 
i-';n.b  Out  1  i\iiiuutn  Jioeiv  way. 
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Tlieir  answer  would  be  ready,  of  course. 

"  Isn't  he  ours?  "  For  they  claim  everything 
of  which  they  approve. 

"  And  mind,  youn^^  woman,  don't  you  make  any 
more  flying  leaps  till  you  consult  us,"  we  hear 
them  warning  her. 

"  I  would  never  have  crossed  the  Mississippi,^' 
we  hear  her  tartly  replying,  -  if  I'd  waited  to 
talk  it  over  with  you!  " 
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niE    HOME    LA-NT) 

NOWtlu-rjovornorand  KUhW  know  tlio  swoet- 
nc-s.s  ol-  sleep   under  l.iankets;  thev   knew 
the  fflory  „f  sunrises  Ihat  wake  v.,u'  -enflv 
"•'"•I  ^f  sansets  that   say  ^r-Hul-niohf    oentlv   in  a 
-ason  .i   twilight:  and  they  knew  the  n.^anin. 

Hmnie  to  men  who  have  h.yally  done  the  service 
t'H'vworosentto.loinastrano-ekaml.     A  eere- 

^"<;;""'  'kv  was  that  when  they  .inlTe,!  th.ir  .luek 

su:ts  and  out  oftheiMrunkseame  the  temperate 
zone  ehrysahs.  ' 

"  IJoss.  think  of  wearino-  ..,  v(.>t  a-ain'  "  s-.i.! 

K..I>-    ';  Think  oihavin.  a  ve.4  with  loun>oH: 

t>.     Lo    s  seo-tho,v  was  .>,„.  for  a  peneil.  ,>ne 

-    a  wa  eh  one  Tor  an  address  h.ok,  and  one  for 

■; 'Jol'ar  lull  when  I  had  a  dolhK-  h,n.     I  .-uess  I'li 

loarn  to  use  them  a.i^^ain,  all  riHit  "         ^'''■''^^' 

ThoOoMen  (Jate  M-as  all  ...'.Id  to  theni.     Thov 

nero  ..tenn,  the  outpost  port  of  the  Oeeido^  ^ 

^u    ^^0^^  o^yn^'ovh\(ortU,iu■si  time  throuo-h  u 

'-•^''-'^  eye,  and  tlirou^h   Renito's,  as  f  ;  ,s 

^va..   with   them.     Far   Eastern   dostinv   had   .t 
t;H.edhun  to  the  person  of  the  Bi^'kn^w;:;; 
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"  ft  is  /lis  (ir,,,l   r.isncss-  ,.„„„t,.v,  «-I„.n.  M 

"t™-...,  us  1,.,  St..,,-..,,  at  ,1a.  i,„„„.„..,.  |«„|,|i,„-. 
^^^^|__-.;  ..o  men  a,„ung  all  lla-se  .all  „„.,.  talle,: 

';i;:^;■■'^•■''''''■'''■•''^■''^'"''''•-^^■-'■"- 

I  il       "'■;■'";"•  ^'-""■■i'i'"-"ii.  a  i„-i,.ht 

,,'/'''""'-^;'^''l'"l-"'"l|«l..n,-l,.atl,..rsl,«>s 

ti^^'(l™:'''::^:t ';':;!!''■  ^'"'"'■''^••■'■'' '"''J 

.■li.«-    «-l,i  I  ,'  «''-'i-'tn.Hl  ll„.  new 

-..nny,  u.-oat  ui,,,...,  ,.,,,„,„  ^^„;;;  >- 
Tli->  . -rav,.,!, Ik.  s,,l,.|a,,t!alsw|,i,l,  „,,-,.  ,i,,./i„; 
■■;    .l"";l  nn.app,,  a,1,.n„.  ,vM..|,  s..n,       1     ,1' 

:;,:;.:;;:;  '''"■'■  ■■'•"  "'""•>■  *■> «-, ,..,.. ,,  ^u.-. 

itor'.'it"  '"';"""■  ';"""'•  ''""'■!  '•  Ki<l<l.v  kept  ro- 
nn,    .n„,  ,,,.,,  „.„,  ,  „,.  ,^  .^  .^  anvwl,..,.'    '         . 

i.  o;i':t:,i-''''V'''r''^»"-^^'--'''"''i 

:;;;H;rr:.s'';-'';:;;-i;;:--.-;r.^; 

^•'-'.-Moaiirii;;;^::?:;-— ;n.:; 
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^•■^nt,  t).aiik  yi.n,  an,l  «i.  cm,  ,.,,1  ,-,11  wo  want 

"'     l■"wayo„,|,..„■ai„,,.an•tw,.,|i,«.s." 
Hi«■  took  K,d,l,Vs  ,,„i,„  „,.  ,i,.,,  ,|,,,j 

"rsx'ii-ir'- ;.::■■• -"T-"-' 

t..-fon  tolo.'ri,.l,  „  u   '■         '' '"'•^'•"l'^'-^  '""'fc'  l.c- 
oftwoOiar-  ,        ■  ;  "  '•''■"'«">«  iwnoninia 

a  ,.i:;™^ir;:'  """■■^' "" •  ""•  -"■■•'■..,..,■„.  of 

111)  fJio     I  .    ,  ^^'*'^  iianiionv,  and 

I'l'   mo  s OIK'S  nf  t  1/1   v:  •     """ 

J^x'kies    to    tho    r-in.ro.  i      ^*'' '  '*''*''*  ^'"' 

.set  anions  troos  ■,„;]    I.  T  '         •     ''""'  '""^^  "'^^^' 

-d  o„  i.„o-\,'::  Mi.  f^"'  (.;:;■";;:;,"'-'?'•"''' 

farmlands  wifh  tl,.,  f,.  -,1  ""  l""''^^  "'' 

windows  tl-v  ..,,..  .1 ,.,      :"'^.'"-    ''"^  '^^  lli(' 

• '"'■     ''*'"f'i    «'i     iilO    soil    \i(.!dil],r 
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I     •...■w    I,.,     ..,-o„„.,l    in    now    ,,„„,,;,„,    , 
«     -s.M,:u   ,MVoslM...,,-ll,,,,„K..lf,,rsi,li„«„ 

,,.'!;!;^::;:;'"""'  ""■  f^'"'^  •■"  tl'o  «tation«,  koon, 
'  •■-<  I .  like.  til,.  y,„i„g  „,„ion  tliov  tv,,ifi,(l  in  whicl, 
-.L,.,.,„  of  ,1,0  i„.livi,l„a,  s.ifl   n!ns  l.igb  ' 

I"  .1    loi;  111,,.;  wluk.  1„  ,„.„  or  throo  „l„eos 

»       ...  I   ,„|„„|,„      ,f   ,„,   ,.,„.^   botwocn   hl,„.k 

•■'"1-  "    l....r,  wl„..l,,  as  Ki.Wy  i„f„„„ed  B™„„ 

l"'''".^'<"l  10  ,]„.  first  A,nori,.an  ra„,ilio.s.  ' 

.i-oat  l!,f-,i,.ss,  ,v„„  a,e  so  v,.,v  ki„,l,"  ,,uoth 

0  (.,>anl,a„   "  to  oo,„o  £,•«,„  suel.-a  hi,/™, ,"," 

^^ '"■'■'-■ '.'"•■^- :'""-' .«' •  «n,iK  K„„  ,„  V  «un  •: 

-  noanin,.  tlio  „,„nc.|s  an,l  tl.o  eove,-..,]  .staUcms.- 

,i„         •'     ■  ","  ;  "  '""  '■"'"'■  '0  "'^  «"1.  only  to 
tia-   ,,«  nvor!     \  ou  arc  so  vorv  kind  to  ho  so  „a 

"•"    ;"tl.tlH'C„,-,i„a„„j,i;,onall,Iayt^    he 
•nM,Mos  of  tl,o  barofoots  „f  ,„v  eountrvm™.." 

""  '  •"'"  "'  Hi'i.ilo's  island  was  pronv  iusienifi 
'-nt  »es„lo  that  of  tl,o  far-strotc Lg    too,  St 
A  Govornor  of  Bar  „,,sl,t  bo  ,„igbfv  i„  t  "ka  ' 
but    ,o  was  a  va^,n,o  „ni,  i„  ,l,is  ^,r,.,t  an„v  of  ,m 
"•a.mg  workors.  oaoh  trying  to'conque      n    nl 
^"loal  wo,-l,l  ,n  Iho   (-..itod  States.     Two  ycTrs 
-as  a  lonp:  t„no  to  have  lost  touch.    Could  he  ko, 


He  laughed   when   he   found  that   K 
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-''v.'i.Koo,l,H.rlion,,rinssMh,.y,  u-I,i|.I,ol,im 

:;',;''';;:'';r'^  ;'''^'''''''> ''' '-''i-'^ 'MH^n  house 

-In.l,.   US  books.    lIut,no,H,v,u.v.rlu,.ll,„tlH.re<l 
'"';';•;;;<'•     it  nu-am  o,.ly  I..I  ...mi  too.l. 
.      "  I'omnv  from  you,  Ki.l.ly,"  lu-  .s;.i,|. 

^^      ioss     III    lend   you    evory   ^,,,1    IVe   irot'" 
'^'•My  rctunicj,  honc.flv. 

./■'  ^^-'""J*''-  ^viiotlu-r  u-<.  ,.ouI,l  o;.rn  our  livin.^s 

to  lall  iKick  on,  '  |>„^^  su-o-^.ste,!. 
^"  you  hot  wr,-uul<l!"n,.s  Ki.Mv's  vicu- 

H  stmvoun;,.„.,.tnu,^.nou.h,otak.hL 
1'':"  •'••-.-«  tw<Mh,||ar-a-.lay  n.an.  at  h-ast,  in  the 
-xH  ^an^.  and  this  ...s  a  soun-o  of  n.or J  k^ 
soual  pn,k.  than  his  work  in  IJar. 

H'^^  was  a^  tru,.  ,l,.n,u,Ta.l  an.l  a  horn  pak-iverer 

;!;;'-^''t.    Kvoryono  with  .-hon.  he  taUu' l  brou^  ; 

l"m  sonn.  n.essa,,^.,  as  we  know.     11..  was  ^1^^ 

2^  i-s  aciuaintance  with  lu's  own  eountrv  throu^i 

•"ti'^H^oplehemetonthetrain.    Farmer,  busi- 

^  '  h  uhoni  he  spoke  saw  a  bi^,-,  sniih-n,^^  feUow  who 
s-nied  to  en,oy  the  si,ht  of  e^■ery  tou-n  and  every 
fr  anepnu,>f  the  ear  window  and  who  w^;^ 

;n,ba.^.  to  hon,e  ways  as  easily  as  Kiddy  into 
tiio  us(.  ot  Ills  waisteoat  pockets. 

,„,,".:';:'".,";:,:":','";•  ,'■-.-  .">  »^'"< "-  .■".e's  of 

^-  •.-.  .^.x.5  v.iiiiii  lie-  had  tried  to  implant  in 


''''•'tl;;.:;;':rT'i'''7'''' '''''■••''■'''••-''■•  -^^ 

-'i-<  'n..i    ,,',,"■'■'■ "  '■•■"■'.'"■  '•' I  .-...■I 

"'■-•linMi   ',''''''.''■■'' '''^'•■'"■■'■"'•'lin-,.,-,.,,,-. 

•■■■'''■'^.^■•'"..■.i.v„i.-,:'''V''''''' '■"■'■''''•<''''<• 

'"'"   ^li-!iilv    i,.,i„„     ,  ■     ■"."  ";'•'"!   '"!■  H,  1M,-„|U 

l-o,„.,„  ,,i „   .,.';',,""■"•'•  "■'"'  ''^'■' 

"""""•i-san.lk,.,     „.r  '  l'"Hn,.ss  an,l  his 

;;^,''i''..  Hi^'!-,-,,ii,.,i  Willy  s„-.,.f..o,- 

«->.osl    mi    '':;::!■:„"■'"■••  •:-'"  '--le  Tl,..„d„re, 
"  T,„.  '  '  '■'■  I"'"''''  "'••I"  l'i«  wonls 

.io.,,.t:^":'::'";'',:-'''™i"''"'-aw„„d.;;i'ret„ 
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The    Hi^r    FHlow    had    .mc   an,,    anun,,!    Tiu 

ni.'o,l„iv  and  the  oth.-r  all  hut  an.imd  lj„.  ],. 

""•-'Ml  and  tholran  IVtc,  ul„.„  lir  noti.vd  .,n  t 

f<lAfo  „f  tho  ciivlc  a  little  lady  who  (.lainu-d   I 

attention  instantly. 

"  Vou  were  always  so  1,1,^  ;„,d  sinipl.'.  I  dor 
set'  how  you  ever  -ot  away  from  then,  sava- 
ahvel  "  said  Mrs.  nillin^s,  usin^  her  handke 
ehief  freely. 

"  He's  not  so  danine.l  simple!  Xo.  not  so  vei 
(himned  simple!"  a.Med  Colonel  Walker  F. 
the  (.'olonel  also  was  present  and  as  ehipp^r  ; 
ever. 

And  what  was  this  of  whieh  all  were  talking; 

"  We're  going  to  make  you  a  real  (iovernor  < 
a  real  State  of  these  United  States,  witii  no  E' 
celleney  husiness  in  it!  ^'  declared  Willv. 

"Yes,  and  I  know  one  Congressional  distric 
that  8  going  to  send   a   solid   delegation."   sai 

Hiram.    "  If  you'll  only  hustle  for  it  a  little   it' 
yours,  easy!  "  ' 

"  He's  always  been  too  busy  doing  his  bes 
on    the    job    he    had,"    added    Unele    Theodore 

to  be  looking  for  another  till  he  was  asked  t. 
take  it." 

.*t17''''.,'^"°'*  "^^"^  *^  hustle."  asserted  Willy 
It  s  all  right!  "    We  fear  that  Willy  was  be 

coming  a  boss,  though  he  denied  the  allegation  a' 

earnestly  as  any  boss  ever  had. 

"And   I'm   not    pulling   back,"   said    Colone 

Walker,    who    always    knew    the    winning   band 

«..o--,  "-^  .^inivuuuciy  no  was  mounted,  acted  a? 


TIIK  IIOMK  I.AXD  .„„ 

IIM  If  WMs  III,.  oriKi,,,.!  H„r.l™,„„n 

^^^'■|""l">'l.«.rlll„.|iiKF,.||,uvlh,.,nk,.,lt|„.,„. 

•  '     "•  »•,.".    ,..,!  ,l,,.i,lo  y,.|.     IIo  was  Koi„K  to 

l.ikc'  111,,  (ii-sl  tram  to  Bolt,)n 

•'  rr  I  Ko  in  ni  H«ht  t„  win-.,  he  „„„„„„,„, 

b.      ■  lull,,, akc.,,0  promises.     ni  ,aj.  „„' 

vi^,    1      ''•••v;> /;■.■"  l.o,„o,    Thoro  i,s  «on,o„„„ 

w  snot  ^f ,  r;'"'"  ""■■  '"•'""""  '"  'l-o^'ion 

^ns  not  .Madame  Mother. 
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BACK    TO   BOLTON 

OF  a  Strictly  polite  and  circnraspect  natun 
was  that  mcotincT  lu-tweon  KpaniinarnMac 
and  Bonito  at  the  Bolton  station.  [>,enitc 
roso  ntoly  refused  to  ^ive  up  the  dress-suit  c  se 
^uoh  was  well,  ns  Pam  was  sei.ed  .^th  such  a 
fi  of  sn.ckenn^^  that  he  must  have  dropped  it 
when  they  api.roached  the  gate 

'^  Same  old  tri.k!  Same  old  trick!  Tee-hee' 
Tee-hee!  "he  cried,  for  he  could  hold  in  no  longe; 
after  Big  started  up  the  i)ath.  "" 

.    This  time  the  cherry-tree  was  not  in  fruit   but 
n  b  oom,  and  a  shower  of  l^lossoms  descended  on 
iho  head  and  shoulders  of  our  Governor  of  Bar 
through  the  flowers  he  saw  an  oval  face  [vith  long 

":;  "f:f  '':  ^•^•^■^  ^^'^^^  ^^--^^'-^^-^  any  stom' 
H!g  party  to  do  its  worst. 

''  Two  Braids!  Vm  coming  u})!  "  he  cilled 
clroppmg  the  over-burdened  overcoat  rom  Is 
arm,^^^de  out  of  the  pockets  fell  a  magazine  ar^^ 

''Who's    afraid?"    she     answered.      "You 
couldn't  possibly  Himb  it!" 
"  Can't  I?    You  watch  me!  " 
He  flattered  himself  he  made  the  ascent  with 
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«o.no  a^Mlity ;  and  there  he  was,  standing  on  a  limb 
o.  ..  sjde  of  the  trun.  and  she  on  a  U  on  the 

"  Hon-  now?  "  he  asked. 

"Jos   how  now!    You  seem  to  have  climbed 
"  '•  f-'wellency,"  sJic  observed    "  just  •.,     T 
al'out  to  climb  down!"    Laughi^     he  l^'! 

house" "^'sL'""^'',  ""^■"•'"S  ''"^"™t  ■'"'out  the 
tiouse.      she  asljcd,  a  httle  hurt  that  lie  had  not 

^eon  ,t  already,  although  she  had  not  given  him 
a  fair  cliance  to  look. 

flowels- '  L^''"  /  '^^/  ^on^c^-atory  filled  with 
nowers,  he  returned,  with  a  glance  of  a])nre 
(•■ation  which  cured  the  hurt  instantiv  .L  t' 
;>-•  wi  Idly  happy  that  she  had  ZtZiZuZt 
him  that  debt,  '^  which  will  gladden  the  hea  ts 
of  those  we  love  in  the  long  winter  months      I 

01  the  Charming  Lady  of  Exhibit  A  has  gone  " 
The  two  old  ladies  were  on  the  porch  ofcourse 

waiting  w  th  due  dignity  and  prfde,  which  coum' 

not^  keep  the  tears  out  of  their  eve. 

Madame  Mother!     Aunt  Julia!"  he  cried 
I  can  see  you  are  well  I    I  know  you  are  hannv 

in  Mar?  "  n,^r.t'i    ^,    1         •'  ^^^"^  "^^  custom 

in  liar?      quoth  Madame  Mother.     -  Julia,  see 
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tliat  he  fronts  yon  rospertfully  .-.lul  touolies  yoni 

abroa,i."°  °   ''"   ''"""™'   ''""   l^'^   «'"=™s' 

"Oh!    Ifthati«it-'.    He  planted  a  fe  or 
Madame  Mother's  forehead  and  then  took  her 

fiis  lips  to  tliem. 

"  Oh    you  did  it  gently,  I  will  say  that-you 
weren  t  rough-only  it  was  so  imnotuous  "  Id 

,,L7r''  f  ""'•^"''■•■>'  '^'"<'tly  necording  to  rule," 
said  Big,  turning  to  her.  "  Fold  vonr  arm.*- 
no  put  them  at  your  side,  soldier  "fashion,  and 
htr trS-r""'  '»^'  '  ™'^"  rress  yourVore- 

. ';  I  won't  do  anything  of  the  kind,  yon  great 
ndioulons  boy!  "  slie  protested.  "  Y™  may  ki"^ 
n.o  on  the  month.    There!    That  is  proper     .\nd 

if  state.  "■'  "'  ''''"""'  "'«  Srcat  man 

"I  tliink  wo  onght  to  measure  him!    I  belie^•e 

M.»_.er  .Nmety  in  Calcnins  has  been  growing, ..::i^ 

„..,'' \''''"™'; '"  "  '"'  ■™^'^ored,  earnestly.     Why 
--^she   always    touehing   him    on    hi's    sorest 

"  Let's  see!  " 

She  eleared  away  the  yines  from  the  old  mark 
' ""''^^^''  "^'  eumpiied  with  orders  from 
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;i,ylll','""'  "''"^'^  evcrytl,i.g  grows  so  last, 
Big"'"'  ''""P'=<'  erowiDg,  positively!  "  declared 
"  But  WG  treat  the  notentofp  ,Mi»  »»    i 

:^7;.';o"r\::di<::s^x-tr^^ 

sliould    be    crowned      Wo  mi         '-''^^^•.    ^^ntl  he 
Julia."  ^^''^    ^'^"^^^    ^^"1,    Aunt 

Slie  twisted  a  lock  of  JimV  f,'l]  u    *     i 
«onsc.„.sc.  happily      '  ™'""*"^*'  '»  "'o 

She  cllwl  .1  !         ,  '  •""  """*'  »ec  himi  " 

ea^e Vuh    is  St  teh  rV  "T  '^"""'»»'  ""'' 

►5^t,  uiin  in   norai   fmn^ion,.!     y„^   .  •     .     , 

I«   it   not   fierce?     YvithtV/f  "''   lupKuot! 

^^      With    that   ver>'   topi<uot   he 
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charmed    an    wbolo    nn»^i,i..   .    •  i 

plenty."  Populate    into    poaeo    and 

-Jes'  de  same  ^hl.  Cain'  change  her  with 
any  foreign  voyages,"  Pam  conchided.  "  If  dat's 
an  de  fun  yose  to  make  Vil  be  movin'  on;"  and 
he  turned  to  go.  ' 

But  there  was  more  coming.     Big  had  been 
innkmg  how  to  get  even.    Without  removing    he 
>P  i.ot    he  bent  over  a  pile  of  freshlv  mow^^ 
lawn-rakings  by  the  steps. 

"Oh,  the  odor  of  this  is  good!  "  he  said   seri 
-ly;    -  There's  nothing  so  fresh  a^d  ^w;^. 

"  No  that's  fuo,  Biff,"  she  roturnoci,  stonni,,,. 
towar,!  h,m,  and  over  her  heu.l  desceu.l  .,1  e bud 
"1  Ki'c'on,  while  she  spluttered 

he  t  ekhsh  green  spears  out  of  her  hair  and  c.  r ." 
fd  yo-  evah  heah  dat  air  ol'  saw  'bout  de, a 
dat  laughs  las'?    Tee-hee!  "  and  he  went  as  fa 

thetu'r  ''"""  ""'•"  ^™  ''™'-'  "'^^  ---  - 

Perfectly !      agreed  .Madame  Mother. 
Who  wouldn't  he  after  two  years  in  the  tronies 
pirelr""^   "ft^™"-    "•    llay   on   the   home 

added"'"'  ^  "''"'' '' ''  '™"  *°^  '^'''"  '^™t  J"lia 
While  she  went  to  feteh  it,  Big  settled  down  on 
the  steps,  as  he  had  when  h<.  returned  fron,  Wash 
"  ^ '   ^^''"'^   -i^uier  .\loliier,   who   was   in   the 


and 
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same  armoliair  she  occupied  then,  became  busi- 
nesslike at  onee. 

"  .iimmy,  Mr.  Sweetser  has  been  veiy  busv  in 
your  behalf,  and  Mr.  llobber  has,  too." 

"  ilow  happy  I  have  been  in  I'nv  friendal  "  he 
rejoined.     "  They  do  everything  for  me." 

"Well,  they  say  you  have  only  tt.  sav  the  word 
to  be  nominated  for  (Jovernor.  The  party  is 
ooking  for  a  m^m  without  a  string  to  him  in  order 
to  win.    Now " 

"  I'm  going  to  think  that  over  and  talk  it  over 
with  hllen  and  wit',  you,  in  due  time,"  he  said 
patting  her  liand  affectionately.  ' 

Kllen  appearing  in  the  doorway  overlieard  him 
She  became  very  .piiet.  Little  was  said  as,  hap- 
pily, they  went  through  that  regular  afternoon 
function,  and  tlie  silence  enabled  them  to  over- 
hear a  conversation  between  the  East  ana  the 
Uost  (via  Africa)  at  the  corner  of  the  house, 
winch  seems  worth  repeating. 

''  I  'spect  'fo'  he  came  'way  dey  was  all  wearin' 
close,"  said  Pam. 

"  The  people  in  the  backwoods  not  vet,"  an- 
swered Benito.  -  They  wear  the  clothes  when 
tliey  go  to  the  market  and  to  the  church  " 

'J  Jes'  keep  one  cotton  shirt  fo'  Sundav  best, 
eh,  Close  IS  de  great  civilizer.  Some  kind  er 
close  IS  necessary  to  staht  with-jes'  a  pillow-case 
with  noles  m  it  fo'  de  arms  if  it's  hot.  An'  de 
mo  civilization  doy  is  de  mo'  kind«  o'  close 
some  loks  has,  an'  de  mo'  patches  some  fo'ks 
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has--but  (ley  l.a.s  to  lias  ue  close  er  dey  ain't  civil- 
ized noliow.    Vis,  imleody  "  "I  en  11 

leaTheV,'™'  """'"'  ""'>'  '""'''''^  '^  '"'  P»t™t- 
leatiier  .shoos  in  rapture. 

/'I  'spect  dat  aftah  yo'  Oryental  grandeur  an' 
hnn  bcMn'  an  Excellency  dis  yeah  houl^  don"  eem 
much  to  yo'?" 

^itv  It?    ■^Vr"*'''^  f"^  '"'"•    A  person- 
al! J    not  a  pnnciple,  liad  impressed  itself  on  his 

Oriental  nimd.    Xor  would  lie  consider  "  Fatl    r 
of    he  Tongals  "  or  any  otiier  name  in  place  o 
tliat  winch  he  had  Riven  his  patron 

''  Lenime  tell  yo',  au'  ise  an'  ol'  man  an'  lia, 
had  -speneiice,"  Pani  continued,  •■  ,lat  all  de  li. 
men  in  dis  country  comes  from  do  li'l  honseT  j    ""' 

ers  dat,  when  dcy  wants  to  do  dis  an'  dat  s-,vs 
yo'  cain't.  kaso  it  ain'  good  f„'  yo'  kara.t  r  An- 
aftah  de  c  OSes  an'  aftah  Miss  Ellen  an'  de  abe's 
bow  did  Mistah  Big  win  out  iu  dis  yeah  iobl  •' 

he,d    1  ''"  """^  ^™"»  ''"'""--J  t"  i'is  fore, 

liead    his  eyes,  and  his  lieart.     "  He  so  to  the 

KLtlMl""^  «^'  "'"  ^™"«  iJoa  an'l  I  0% 
chan;^ne™,7..«^'  '""^  "«"*  '"-'  -^  "^  -ver 
"  Dat  air  jes'  like  him.    He  was  alius  makin'  u„ 

But      wan-  »„  ,,,,,.  ,,  ,.,„  j,,^  ^^  ■;• 

n.du'  he  eva    have  to  use  de  spankin'  machine    'i 

I  do  not  know  what  lliat  Enj;iish  means." 
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Pam  explained  arduously. 

oonK-  m°  ^^'?'  '■'•''  ^"  '^'"  ^^^'^  ^''^'  t''«  thirty 
cen  (tins  slan,.  of  the  day  B.nito  liad  hean'l 

n  the  traai     ''and  thou  it  is  better  lor  to  tai<e 
tiie  steamer  to  Spain." 

''  Yes,  same  ol'  MistaJi  Big.  I  'membah  how  he 
Imd  two  er  Iree  breshes  when  he  was  a  li'i  siiaver 
-an  dey  wan'  no  'count  breshes  neither  wiien 
detime?'^"'-    ^'^"^i^^' ^^  «tay  wUh  him  all 

"All  my  life!  "  whicli  is  not  such  a  long  time  in 
tl^;»t  old  East  lately  discovered  by  the  young  West 

returned.     'IJow  yo'  know  vo'  is?" 

"  The  kindness  of  the  great  heart  ..  His  Big- 
ness would  not  let  him  send  me  away,"  Benih, 
answered.  xjlhuo 

"  Yo'  shuah  is  a  bright  boy  an'  ain'  lettin'  vo' 
slices  drop  buttah  side  down,"  Pam  concluded.' 

The  two  old  ladies  smiled,  while  Big,  blushing  a 
ttle  over  being  the  subject  of  such  candid  analy- 
SIS  looked  away  at  the  hills  and  thought  of  Ellen 
Both  weix.  calling  him.  Tea  over,  he  turned  to  her.' 
t^hall  It  be  a  tramp?  "  he  asked. 
^'^' As  far  as  you  Iik,>,"  she  answered. 

took  do^nl  her  hat  from  the  rack. 
''^Not  for  walking,"  she  answered,  softlv 
^ow  the  winning  impulse  was  strong  in  him  as 

not  the  slightest  sign  of  a  storm.    Of  all  his  ses! 
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M m,s  „    la  k.,t.„v,.r-l„g,.,la.r,  (his  „ns  the  groat- 

tli.'lis(,.n,„K|..rthc.,s.    She.  h,.ar,l  su.-h  c.|,«|u™-e 
Ill's  «ue"r        ■  "'"  "■'■■'■  '"  ''""■  '■'■•""  '"'"  "'  •'I' 
Is  it  om-  ,,m.i,.  «l,,u  he  .sahU     Let  it  .sullioc 
-\".l     .  uha  ,le,.h„e,l  Ihat   he  «as  „„ue  too  ^.M 

;;;:/■:;■"•  !v"'"'V^''''''-""'' ^■'>''-- -pond, 

'l>.>(  she  onl,-  hope,]  he  ,,-as  sood  ,.noUK'h     Thev 
ue.v  w  a,  had  happened  f,„ ,e  s„„,it,ivo  e    . 

'        .'"■I-.-Mr  as  they  emered;  fori,,  an  open 
'""I  >  ;""  ean  s,.e  that  ma.ls  are  ,,,min.-  to  a 

'"-f -e  von  reaeh  th..ir  n,eetin«,,h>ee; 

Molher' .,;'■',      :!«'"•,•'""">>•?"    "»l«'.l    Madame 
Jlolhei,^,l(er  hllen  ha,I  ^one  u|.stai,-.s. 

in  its  St,  T"  '"','•.""■  ''''•''""■"•>-  earned  n,.thi„ic 
■t^-'"-lc  .,„al  to  the  o<.easi„n.     Jle  wonid  n.i^ 

-:u:d;\::^:i;,r'' -<>"«''•■'">"»>•>•' Bhe  re- 

When  Ellen  reappeared  she  wore  licr  Lair  in 
1-0    >nnds,  ••  ,inst  this  onee,  in  honor  of  Mi  , 
of'^hynl""'™'"'''"-^^''^''"'''''-'-''-''^^^^^^ 

+1     ,  '*"f*  ^'i<?J'^'  lie  was,  man  of 

*!"•  law,  still  nnahlo  to  ox,..ess  himseIt^     Z  it! 
ioun.i  spee,-i,  a,  the  table,  in  buoyancy  and  in  boy- 
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ishness    wl.iie    lU-nit.,   .iippi,..  ;„   .^   the   <luor 
i|cV'dl>amtowearoutthesnverbyovcri.lish^^ 

-Exhibit  A  ^,,,  a  wondcrlul   sc-iiool,   wasn't 

_    1  o  sa.d,   looku.,.  into  Ellon's   .yos,   as,   in 

Hith    ho  was  most  of  the  time.     "  Oh,  we  who 

'ave  been  ni  Jiar  have  something  we  would  not 

iuse,  would  we?  " 

J,,!!-!!'?'   ''/^"'"^  "'''""'-   ^»-'"'»niing  with   the 

i^mnness   oi   promise   i'ultilled   for   all,   without 

.  >>  yot  any  d. root  mention  of  this  great  thing  conie 

"0,  as  Madame  MotJier  and  Aunt  Julia  sat  on 

't.  poreh  watching  the  twilight  pass  and  the  tire- 

H-s  come  and  Big  an,l  I<]llen  walked  up  and  down 

f  ih- w  /n  "^  -Y''  '•'^^"^-  ^^^^""'  '^  it  our  af- 
laii  what  they  said  ?  A  new  an.l  j.ermanent  part- 
worship  they  had  formed.  Together,  through  life, 
they  would  look  out  along  the  straight  line's  way 
Avh.eh  may  be  hard  traveling  at  first,  but  is  the' 
pleasanter  the  farther  you  go. 
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FREDERICK    PALMERS     THE    BIG    FELLOW 

A  biK  An,..r,can  novel  w,th  a  big  Ameraa  fur  it.  hero,  one  of  the 
fine  s.mplo.  .na,-not,c  b.g  storie.  that  everybody  readrand  tW 
live  for  ycirs.     Illustrated.     $,.50.  /  rcac»  and  that 


PHILLPOTTS   and  BENNETT'S      THE     STATUE 

Scene.  KnKland.    Period,  to-day.     A  fine  spec.men  of  t^e  diplomatic 


TYLER   de   SAIXS 

THE   MAN   WITHOUT   A  HEAD 

One  of  the  most  excfng  detective  stories  since  "Sherlock  Holmes  " 

Scene   .s  London,  hero  a   new  Scotland   Yard  man  wh"     ™   "o 

make  Kood.'  and  does  it.    8. .50.  '  wno  nas  to 
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E.  J.  RATH'S 

"'T.nZ  '"""^i,"''   ?'"•  '"'  '""*'  ^""  ^  '""'="  ^-i"'  and  in  s~c~n7 


JAMES   LOCKE'S 

THE  STEM  of  the  CRIMSON  DAHLIA 

"''voum'st  rl  "  '"''"]  •'''"  '^'^■""'"^'  '■'  ^"'^  "'-«''  >•-  ""- 
AV^.  K^^/r  ""  r"-'  ♦^'■"""^^°-  -"1  ■''  i''  now  two  o'clock."- 
^'TU'  yon  r,mesSa(yr>fjy /Review.     Illustrated.    $..50. 


UPTON  SINCLAIR'S  THE   METROPOLIS 

"■  h.  ^^' n  7  'T'i'"  "^''■"'  ■^"^  ^''■^^"no'i^  •  i"  Kreat.      The  author 
nas  all  iCola  s  power  over  massed  detail." 

"It  stands  in  a  class  by  it.self.    It  is  a  searchliKht."-^^«  Fr^^r,... 


GOOD      FICTION 


ii 


THt   SPITFIRE 


EDWARD   Ptl'LfS 

A   .tory   ,.f   v„n   anj   .la.h      Knmant.c.  exct.nR   ,.,  .»  h.^^h   -l.^rrr 
C..l,.r  froMli-piec-  by    Howar.l  Chandler  Ldr.sly      on  " 

iliKi  by  J.  V.  M.Kall.     jiino,  fijo 


tlier  draw- 


"At  once*  maje<t(c  and  an  am 
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h..   i  irnaf.l  tnle.     It  h.is  mia^;n,.t...n       It 

reader.   -Aetv  iori  ^un.     ,tm<<.    $,.,^ 


CYRUS  TOWNSEND  BRADY'S 

The   ADVENTURES  of  L/IDY   SUSAN 

Une.,f  Dr.  Hradys  liveliest  and  n,„sl    adventur„„s  tales 


War   of   161 
•  •  so- 


scene,  England  ;  heroine,  America 


IVridd, 
Illustrated. 


The  BLUE    OCEAN'S  DAUGHTER 

••Told  ,n  jj^llant  f.-ish,..n  w,th  the  fresh  air  blowmg  through  it  '■- 
LHua^o  lArnins:  l\yU.     Illustrated      $,.50. 

BRADY   and   PEPLE'S 

RICHARD  THE   BRAZEN 

I'  Sparkles  with  the  audacity  ..f  y^xxWx.- -Hreokhn  /-js^l,- 
Fat  wuh  the  material  of  which  thr.lls  arc  made,  ..„d  warranted  to 
be  fin.she.l  at  one  sitting."   -57.  J'ju/  Pioneer  J-'ress.    Illustrated 


WILLIAM    FREDERIC    DI.X'S 

THE   LOST   PRINCESS 

This  fine  novel  of  adventure  fairly  overflows  with  romance   hut  its 
atmosphere   nevertheless   is  inten.sely    modern.      Illustrated  in 
$1.50. 


colors. 


KAUFMAN  and  FISKS 

THE   STOLEN   THRONE 

Has  enouKh  dash,  action,  and  high-spirited  romance  to  furnish  forth 
irated!'"jr5o.  "'''°"''  '"'^"""•"     I^riUiaatly  written.     Illus- 
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EDKN   PHILLPOTTS'S 

THE   VIRGIN   IN   JUDG>JENT 

Mr  Phillpott.  r.-.r  wrote  «  fin-r.  ,o,i„,lfr  novel   ,.i    Uartmoor  th«n 
this.    It 'm«  characters  that  will  live  lonif.     i..mo     li.jj. 


J.  C.  SNAITH'S 

WILLIAM   JORDAN,  JUNIOR 

"The   most   moviriK  an,|    fa^cnating  pio,,.-  .,(  work  tli...   author   of 
'Itrolte.if  Covcnden'  has  yi-t  K'ven  us.' 
(London).    $1,50. 


-Contemporary  JCeview 


JOHN  TREVENAS         FURZE  THE   CRUFL 

••It  >s  always  d.fT-uuIt  to  define  what  consftutes  greatnc.s  in  any 
f.>rm  of  art.  but  wl-cu  greatness  ex.sts  .t  .s  ea,  y  to  d..ccrn 
Th,s  ,.  H  Kreat  book-almost  a  ma,ter,,.ece."-AcW^„  Academy. 


ELIZABETH   ROBINS'S 

THE   MILLS  OF  THE   GODS 

IS  almost  med.eval  m  quMuy.  though  the  period  is  to-duy      A 
superbly  artistic  story  of  Continental  life.     „mo.     $..o„. 

ANNULET  ANDREWS'S 

THE   WIFE   OF   NARCISSUS 

A  stroke  of  (7enius."-//ar//br</  Courant. 
"Instinct    with    spring-like    romance, 
iimo.    $1.50. 


Chicago    Record-IUraU. 


ELEANOR    TALBOT    KINKEAD'S 

THE   INVISIBLE   BOND 

TriTunT  ''"^'''  """  *'  ■"''^'"^  ""^  """  '^'-•'"^••'--V,:..   York 

"^.TdlT*"^'  *""'?/  'o'"*"^'-  "^•"""t  °n  "^tist  in  literature  of  de- 
c.ded  promise."-^<,:r/^«  Herald     Illustrated.    $,.50. 

The  COURAGE  of  BLACKBURN   BLAIR 

stVndin'L'lr;  rl"''!  "  ""'''""^'  '''''"'•  '-"'''"''  '"^  «-'  «-■"«=" 
exhales^  "  kh'  '""  P"'':"""  ""'  "^  ""'  ""''^P^-  '"e  whole 
exhales  a  subtle  aroma  of  delicate  romance  and  passion  '- 
Chicago  Record.ller aid.     .jieo.    >-..=.> 
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ANONYMOUS  SAPPHO  IN   BOSTOr 

A  dainty  and  brilliant  novel  hv  a  writ„.-    /  i 

Boston  a„ai.:„«una.    ^^r^^:T;' ^Zr"'''"'''''-    """' 


istrated.    |i.so. 


JOHN    LLI-HER    LONG'S  ppi  i,'f 

THOMAS    L.    MASSONS 

A       ..  ^"^   VON   BLUIMERS 

A  sparkhns  picture  of  American  life  in  the  suburbs  of  New  YVrf 


ROBERT   HAVEN    SCHAUFFI.ERS 

WHERE  SPEECH   ENDS 

A   novel   of  the   orchestra   which    takes  the   reader   inf. 

comradeship   with  the  men  who   interpret  the  LTm"   '°'"^"'' 
music  in  the  world's  greatest  way.    |.  5'  "  *""'"' 


CONSTANCE    SMEDLEYS       THE     DAUGHTER 

^'STd   'lT.r7'   "',''"  '"'^''""   ^^•"^^''-   movement  Vn 
fromre'starr  ","  ""T!^/  '"'^^^-^""^  ^'^ ^  ""^es  rapidly 


from  the  start,     umo.    $,.50, 


-rr^r--^— rs-~!5!" 


Depii 
woman  m  a  modern  environment.    $,.50. 


modem    business 


ALICE   McALILLY'S 

THE   LARKINS  WEDDING 

..ood 
Outlook.    24  illustrations,    fr.-,. 


''''kTI'r''^.^.^f°':^  ^""^  -^   neighborly   kindness."-/-^ 
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